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PREFACE. 



The foregoing Title indicates the purposes 

for which this Collection has been formed. It 

is especially designed for the use of those who, 

while they cherish rererential faith and grate. 

ful lore towards the Lord Jesus Christ, deem 

themselyes imperatirely obliged to confine their 

r religious worship, and the supreme homage of 

their affections, to Jehovah, his God and Father, 

who sent him to be the Saviour of the world. 

No serious candid persons, however, who make 

the teachings of Christ and his Apostles their 

guide in duty, faith, and worship, can find in 

V it much, if any thing, to ofiend them. A very 

j^ large proportion of the hymns are such as 

\ must approve themselves to the heart, and 

\ the judgment, of every one who understands 

and partakes the spirit of the Gospel. 

This Hymn Book corresponds, in several 
respects, with that known by the appellation 
of the Exeter Collection j but it is considerably 
A 
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more copious, as the latter contains only three 
hundred and thirteen hymns. It was a leading 
object in the compilation of the Exeter Col- 
lection, to increase the number of hymns 
pecuKurly Christian —relating to the blessings 
of the Gospel, the character and offices of 
Christ, and the affections due to him. The 
course adopted in it has met with extensiye 
accordance. The Collection has itself been 
adopted by many Unitarian Congregations ; 
and its system has, in this respect, been fol- 
lowed in most of those Collections which have 
been formed, for the use of others, since the 
first publication of it in 1812. 

The class of hymns above specified, will be 
found considerably augmented in the present 
Collection : but the chief additions have been 
made in the Fourt)i Book, which respects the 
experience of the Christian life, its trials, and 
its duties. 

The influence of devotional poetry, and 
perhaps especially of hymns, (from their ge- 
neral brevity, unity of thought, and musical 
rhythm,) is very great in the hours of despon- 
dency, of contrition, of solicitude, and of 
affliction, as well as in guiding the soul in its 
periods of thankfulness and confiding hope, 
and in strengthening its purposes of faithful 
duty. The hymn book often supplies valuable 
aid- to devotion, support to fortitude, balm 
to the wounded spirit, and elevation and 
animation to all the pious affections. Con- 
fisting of the compositions of Viiioiu in- 
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ditiduals, with great diversity of viewi and 
feelii^^, it may reasonably be expected to 
present something to touch the corresponding 
chords in the heart of every one who employs 
it for the pnrposes for which it is designed ; 
Bad — jnst like expressions from the scriptures 
— hymns which in some states of the affections, 
or in some of the ordinary circumstances ot 
life, may present nothing to interest, willi 
m others, appear to have a force, and an 
adaptation to spiritual wants, which the in- 
experience cannot understand. 

While, therefore, no composition has been 
admitted into the Unitarian Christian's Hymn 
Book, which is exclusively adapted to the 
case of a solitary individual, it is hoped that 
there are no circumstances in the Christian 
Ufe, for which there will not be found 
something peculiarly suitable : and when an 
adequate acquaintance is gained with the 
contents of the Collection, the appropriate 
hymns will often suggest themselves in the 
the time of need, to aid in yielding peace, and 
strength, and comfort 

From the system which has been followed 
in this compilation, it is obvious that many 
of the hymns must be unsuitable for the 
oidinary purposes of public worship, and 
that some must be exclusively adapted to 
individual use. It has, however, been deemed 
unnecessary to specify these ; and, indeed, it 
would not be easy to draw any well-defined 
line of distinction. The separation of such 
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hymns from those for more general nse, has 
heen attended with inconvenience in the pri> 
Tate employment of hymn hooks. 

Should it appear to candid judges that, in 
some cases, the verhal expression will not hear 
a strict critical examination, it may nerer- 
theless he found that the sentiment is conveyed 
so clearly and forcibly, that it was not worth 
while to alter the words, at the risk of 
lessening the strength and perspicuity of the 
passage. In some instances, defective rhymes 
have been left, rather than do injury to the 
sense ; and in others, hymns of little poetical 
merit have been admitted, for the sake of the 
sentiment. It has, however, been the con- 
stant aim, to satisfy the understanding, the 
correct taste, and the regulated imagination, 
as well as to animate and elevate the af- 
fections. 

The compilation of this Hymn Book was 
commenced in 1824, in consequence of the 
liberal offer of one hundred pounds, made 
anonymously to tlie Lewin's Mead Con- 
gregation in this City, when the Collection in 
use among them had become out of print, in 
order to defray the expense of printing a new 
one ; the individual proposing that a copy of 
it should be given for each copy of the former, 
possessed by a member of the Cong^gation* 
Various circumstances have contributed to 
delay the execution of the object ; but it has 
never been out of sight The arrangements 
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imce made with the Congregation, have 
enabled the publishers to print a small pocket 
edition, at tiie same time with that in da- 
odecimo. Both are executed with g^reat cor- 
rectness ; and the labour of conducting this 
Hynm Boc^ through the press, has been made 
light by the typographical skill and accoracy 
of the printer. 

About three hundred of the following hymns 
are derived from the yaluable Collection 
above referred to, which has been employed 
by the Lewin's Mead Congregation for the 
last twenty-five years. The omission of some 
eontained in it, may, perhaps, be regretted by 
those to whom they have become familiar ; it 
will, however, be found, that none which it 
would have been desirable to retain, have 
been omitted, without being replaced by 
others, from some cause deemed more suitable. 
It may be allowable to add, that no change 
has been made without repeated consideration ; 
and indeed no time or exertion has been 
spared, to render this Collection complete and 
usefuL 

The Hymn Book which formed the basis of 
the present, like the London CoUection which 
preceded it, gives many of the hymns that are 
here retained, with considerable variations 
from the originals ; and a few of them are so 
mudi altered by various Editors, as scarcely 
to be r^erable to their Authors. In this 
Collection it has been kept in view, to employ 
tlie <NrigiBal readings where practicable ; but 
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no hesitation has been felt in adopting or in 
making alterations, if by this means the 
hymns seemed decidedly improved, either in 
sentiment or in style. Nothing, however, of 
this kind has been done inconsiderately, or 
through a love of change ; and in forming an 
opinion of the alterations, the effect of fa- 
miliarity should be taken into account, and 
time allowed before a decided judgment is 
formed against them. In pursuing the sys- 
tem here stated, it has been deemed probable 
that the desire to aid others in raising their 
hearts to God, or in cherishing christian 
affection and principle, would surmount the 
little feelings of authorship. If, in any case, 
pain should be given by the alterations made 
or adopted in this Hymn Book, either to the 
Author, if still living, or to those who watch 
over his reputation, it may prove a healing 
balm, to think that with them the great pur- 
poses of his compositions will be answered 
among thousands, to whom, without such 
change, they might have proved of little or no 
service. But whenever suitable opportunity 
has occurred for seeking it, the alterations 
made in this, and in the Exeter Collection, 
have obtained tlie concurrence of those most 
concerned. 

The chief difficulty arising from the al- 
tering of the hymns, consists in jUMigning 
them to their respective Authors, which, on 
the whole, appeared desirable, and which, as 
far as practicable, is done in the Index of 
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First Lines. When the original has been left 
without alterations, or, at most, with slight 
verbal ones, the Anthor's name, if known, is 
given. If, while the general tenor of the 
hymn is unchanged, the alterations have been 
considerable, an indication of this is annexed 
to the Author's name. Where it is known 
that the object of address has been changed, 
or the g^n^ral tenor of the hymn materially 
affected, no name is given. In several cases, 
one or more verses only have been derived 
from a hymn, the Author of which is known. 
And in various instances besides, no name is 
annexed, because the Author has not been 
ascertained : but in such cases, the hymn is 
usually assigned to that particular Collection 
beyond which it has not been traced. 

The hope has been entertained, that where 
a more copious Collection than the Exeter 
is desired, one compiled on the same general 
system might be acceptable, and be in- 
Uoduced into several Congregations besides 
that for which it is primarily designed. If 
any Congregation should adopt it, and should 
desire the addition of hymns which have not 
been introduced, the publishers can have 
them printed to correspond with the rest, so 
as to be inserted before the Doxologies, which 
have been numbered separately, with a view 
to such additions. 

The responsibility of this Hymn Book rests, 
almost exclusively with one of the Ministers 
of Lewin's Mead -, but in some important 



respects he has had the advantage of his 
Colleague's judgment; and, throughout, he, 
and also the Congregation generally, have 
heen indebted to his other Co-adjutor, for 
valuable aid and suggestions, during a careful 
review of the Collection in different stages of 
it. — Thus closing his long-continued and 
interesting engagement, he commends the 
Hymn Book to the Divine blessing. 

Bbistol, 
Ads. 2. 1831.. 
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The following general Classification will aid in tb« 
selection of sabjects. The same hymn, however, is 
sometiones capable of arrangement nnder different heads ; 
and in sach casei, a reference to the Alphabetical Index 
of SnbjectSj at the end of the volume* may be foond 
expedient. 
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The asterisk (*) prefixed to the First Line, denotes 
that the Hymn has not been observed in any other 
Unitarian Gotlection pnbliahed in England. 

The mark X denotes that the Hymn has been con- 
siderably altered by the present or preceding Editors, 
If the soorce is specified without such mark, it may be 
presnxned, either that the original has been little if at 
all altered, or that the alterations made have had the 
sanction of the Author of the Hymn. 

No name is given, when either the fconrce is nnknown, 
or when the Hymn is to be considered rsther as derived 
from some known Author than as composed by him.— 
See Preface, p. ix. 
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was the day, the joy was great . • Watts^, , , 171 

-— was the victory of our Lord..... P, Str* C 154 
tSreatest of beings ! Source of life Dyer 62 



INDEX or nKST L1NX8. Xli 

Hymo 

H 

Had I the tongqes of Greeks mod Jews. Wmiti . .• Sf 1 

Hail, King sopretne I all-wise and good O. lAv, C 44 

Happy is he whose early years. Wattt . . . S39 

■ - ■ the meeky whose gentle breast . Scott, .... 279 
Hark I the glad soqnd — the Saviour comes Doddridge 141 

— to the gospel's cheering voice... X*. M, CoL >]0 

Hasten sinner to be wise Mil 

^ Hear roe, O Lprd, in mercy hear .... 317 

O ye dead* awake, arise H,Moore, ftU 

what the voiire from heaven . . . Waito . . . %\7 

Heathens to senseless idols haste Wattt . . . 800 

Heaven has nronoonc'd the great decree DoddHdffo Ml 

High in the neavens, Eternal God Watts ... 88 

Holy, holy, holy Lord SaliOmryC. «i 

Homage pay to God above Cos 881 

Hope of the wretched, thoa alone ..... CarterX, . . 81 

Hosanna I let ns join to sing Butcher , • 108 

House of oor God I with cheeifal anthems JDoddrid§4 00 
* How fine has the day been, how bright Watt$ . . . 4S0 
——— gracious is oar God 400 

■ many are thy thoughts of love . • 110 

— noble was the love. 150 

pleasing. Lord, to see •••• Wattt • • . S87 

■ precious. Lord, thy holy word.. Watttit,*, 181 
•■ ■ ■ rich thy favours, God of grace.. Doddridge U4 

■ shall I praise the etern4l God . . Watte ... 70 
——<— shallthe young secure their hearts Watte,,* 126 

* shall thy sinful creatures dare . . 180 

still and peaceful is the grave . . ScotehPa/r.^O^ 

■ vain are all things here below,. Watte ... 808 
-^— — welcome is their voice. DodMfige 120 

I 

I'll praise my Maker here below FPoffst. . • 80 

I read my duty in the word Waitei.,, 152 

If all our hopes and all our fears Bowrinf , 478 

— lo.ve, the noblest, purest, best Sabb, n,X- 1^8 

— loye with other graces reign 280 

— solid happiness we prize (fottonX,, 251 

— we the Saviour's laws obey ........ Cox, ..... 210 

Immortal Crod 1 on thee we call. DoddridgeX\^ 

Imposture shrinks from light Scott,, . . . 270 

In all my vast concerns with thee Watte ... 82 

— glad amas&ement. Lord I I stand .... Doddridge 878 

— sleep's serene oblivion laid. Hawkeew, 840 

— the soft season of thy youth Salieb, C 292 

Indulgent God I with pitying eye • Doddridge 262 

interval of grateful shade Doddridge 855 



IXU XKDSX OF FtRBT UNS8, 

Hymn 

Is there a lone and dreary hour N,Y.C,. 407 

^ there ambition in my heart Wattt . . . 281 

- there on earth a nobler name Butcher, • 157 

J 

Jehovah God I thy gracions power Thompaon 375 

■ One and Only God ▼ . 

reigns, let every nation hear. . Barbauld 78 

'tis a glorious name Doddridge 408 

Jesus is gone above the skies fFattgl, . . 165 

— — removes the veil 188 

— — the friend of man 103 

Joy to the followers of the Lord. ...... BarhauUL 478 

L 

Let all the earth their voices raise .... Wattt, . • • IS 

- children hear the mighty deeds ... Watta.,,, 358 
*- christian faith and hope dispel .... ScotchPar.lSH 

- every creata re Join Watta .,» 35 

— > every tongae thy goodness speak .. Watta ... 113 

- others boast how strong they be. . . . Watta . . . 37ft 

- party strife no more Baddome . 873 

- the whole race of creatares lie ,... Watta,* ,, 85 

life is a span, a fleeting honr Steele .... 190 

— — is the time to serve the Lord Watta^, . . 201 

Lift yonr glad voices in triumph on high H, Ware, 406 
Like shadows gliding o'er the plain. . . . J. Taylor, 440 
Lo God is here, let ns adore Wealeff,,, 6 

- he comes, from heaven descending 221 

— > the rock is roll*d away SeottX,,,, 107 

Long have I sat beneath the sonnd .... Watta •• . 811 
Lord! dismiss as with thy blessing .... Topi, Col, xii. 
— — how mysterious are thy ways ... Steele,,,, 417 

how resplendent shines thy grace P. Str, C, 241 

how thy wonders are displayed . Watta. ... 81 

I am thine, hot tboa wilt prove . Watta.,,, 451 

I have fonnd 'tis good for me... Watta.,,, 430 

1 have made thy word my choice Watta. , , . |24 

— — of the worlds above ^a^f«.... 477 

— — Since in my advancing age t Watta. , , . 388 

thon art good ; all nature shews. Browne ,, 03 

•— — thoa hast been thy children's God Steels .... 78 

thoa hast search'd and seen me thro' IFa^« .., 83 

>— thon wilt hear me when I pray.. Watta.,,, 353 

through the dubious path of life. . O, Ex. C, 303 

we adore thy wondrous name... Doddridge 116 

what a feeble frame is ours ! . . . . Browne . • 200 

when onr raptur'd thought surveys Steele .... 50 

~— while my thoughts with wonder . St9ele .... 360 



iNDBx or naiT lins«* izUi 

Hynm 
M 
Mark how tb« swift-winged miDOtes fly EsHer C 398 
' my soaU life's shiAing aeeae .... J, Taylor. 475 

the Boft-faUing snow Doddridga 174 

Mistaken soals, tiiat dream of heaven. • Wattt, ... 138 
Mast ftienda and kindred droop and die FFolte.... 197 
My God I how endless is thy love .... Waits.,,, 364 

— God I my everlasting hope Watt$. , • . 403 

— God I my Father I cheering name . SietU,.,, 406 
— • God I my King I thy various praise WatU.,,, 3(10 

— (Sod I permit me not to l>e fVatt»,.,. 9M 

— God ! permit my tongue WaiU,,,, n% 

— God I thy boandless love I praise.. H, M^on 96 

— God I thv service well demands . . . IMUhridggtiM 

— God I whene'er my longing heart.. Steele .... 371 

— gracions God ! accept my prayer •• Walk er' eC. tfO 

— craciotts Lord, I own thy right .... Doddridge 490 

— Helper, God, I bless his name .... Doddridjfe 404 
~- Maker and my King Steele .... 373 

— sonll before thy Maker bow Browne ., S80 

— sonl I in gratefal wonder lost AddUon. , 480 

— soqI 1 repeat his praise Watte.,,, OS 

— sonl shall praise thee, O my God I . Heginb. . . 374 

— wakened sooil extend thy wings •• Doddridge MS 

N 

Natare with all her powers shall sing. . Watte. ... 38 
None can evade the stroke of death.. Browne ,, 448 
Nor eye hath seen, nor ear hath heard. Watte..,. 210 
Not different food, and different dress . Watte., ,, S7S 
Now, in the hoar of silent thought .... Miee Penn 433 

O 

O bless the Lord, my sooll Watte,,, 110 

•OGodl all-holy and all-Jnst L lOS 

my Father and my King.... Browne ,• S03 

• my strength ! my hope 1 . . . . Weeie^ , , 333 

• of love I thy grace impart... 908 

our help in ages past Watte. ... 77 

• the covenant of thy love .... Doddridge 4SS 

— ' ■■ the steps of pions men Watte. , . . 339 

to thee we raise onr eyes . . . Richardeon^HI^ 

whose thunder shakes the sky ChatterUmA\% 

O Lord I how glortoas is thy name .... Steele .... 0^ 

my best desires fallli Cowper ,, 434 

onr heavenly SLing ...•• Watte.,,, 30 

OSovrce of uncreated light Drgden .. 343 

• O Thou 1 at whose almighty word. . . . (kunbr, V, 147 
. through aU thy works •dor'd JM«U... 43 



XSLW INDEX OF TUtST LIN£8. 

Hymn 

* O Thoa I to whose all-searching sight. MoravianX 84jB 

* who hast at thy command . . Cotter. S. 320 

--^-— — whose ]>ower o'er moving . . Johnson, . 345 

— ■ whose tender mercy bears . . Steele .... 814 

Oh blessed soals are they Watte. . . . 807 

•po come load anthems let as sing Tate 8 

^- for a firm and lively faith t07 

*" hear me. Lord, on thee I call MerrickX- 334 

•~ let yoar mingling voices rise Boecoe . . . 140 

•— that the Lord would gnide my ways Wa^tte. , . . 338 

~- that thy statuies every hoar Watte, . . . 801 

^-o why should I perplex 288 

— why tbns heavy, O my soul 411 

Oft, gracious Father, have I been 323 

Omniscient God I 'tis thine to know. . . Scott 875 

One prayer I have, all prayers in one. . Montg . . • 410 

P 

Parent of good I thy bounteous band. . . Weeley ... 85 
I I > of good I thy gospel's power. . . . 188 

1 ^ of nature I Power divine ! L,M, Col. 364 

* Peace be to this habitation Weeley ... 350 

-■ ■ .. my complaining, doubting heart Steele .... 415 
Perpetual Source of light and love .... JJoddridffe 31% 

Praise, everlasting praise be paid Watt^,,, 397 

God, from whom all blessings flow iiu 

■ to God I immortal praise Barbauld, 38t 

. to God the great Creator J. Taylor, S8 

* to thee, thou great Creator Fawcett. , 29 

i " to the Lord of boundless might. VoddridgellW 

* -^— to thy gracious name, O Lonil . 137 

■ waits in Zion, Lord for thee ... SnUthm,,* 23 

ye the Lord ; 'tis good to raise . Watte..,, IIS 

Prayer u the soul's sincere desire JUontg,**, 



R 

Raise yoor triumphant songs WatteX, , • 188 

Redeem me. Lord, flx>m all the snares. Steelet ... 380 

ReJ(4ce, ye righteous, in the Lord Watte..,, 05 

Religion's path they never trod Watte. . . . 809 

Remark, my soul, the narrow bounds. . Doddridge 383 

Retvrn, my roving heart, return Doddrid^ 9S7 

Rise, O my soul, the hours review .... Wall, Col, 881 

S 

* Safely, through another week Newton,, 858 

Salvation t oh the Joyful sound I Watte, , , . 184 

See, flnom ou high, a light divine Cox 148 

•«— how he lov'd, exdaim'd the Jews £aebe, . . . 158 
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INDEX OT FIBIT LtHB0« ZZT 

Hymn 

• See in the vineyard of the Lord Cottar, S. SA 

Shall I forsake that beayenly friend ... Jero<«|... SOS 
Shine forth, eternal Source of Light I . . JMdrMe SM 

on onr soals, eternal God I DoddrUie SfT 

Show mercy. Lord ; O Lord, forgive . . fVatti^, . . 319 
evince all this nrame of things mast end Se, Par, . 4M 
«Sing, Christian, sing! for you alone.. Fithtr ... 479 

to the Lord in cheerful songs . . Cox 129 

to the Lord who loud proclaims Doddridge 109 

to the Lord ye distant lands. . . . 149 

So let onr lips and lives express WaiU . . . S27 

Soft are the fruitful showers that bring. H» Moore. 9M 

Songs of immortal praise belong Waita. ... 4S 

Sons of Adam, join to raise Aa^ CoLX 900 

Soon> O Jehovah, let thy name 17S 

will onr fleeting hours be past. . . v 1 1. 

Spring up, ray soul, with ardent flight. Doddridge 446 
Supreme and universal Light 1 H. Moort, 340 

• in wisdom as in power Sc, Par,, 987 

Sweet is the friendly voice which spealcs Jervia, . . . 100 
»-^ is the memory of thy grace .... Wattt, ... 94 

— is the work* my God, my King I Watt: ... 359 

T 

Take eoarage now, while God is near. . Watta . . . 496 
Teach me, oh teach me. Lord, thy way. Merrich,, 335 

me the measure of my days Watta . . . 445 

•— — ns, O Thon, to whom we owe . • . Browne • . 300 
Tbanka for mercies past, receive iVetofofS . . x. 

• for thy hoHse of prayer, O Lord Cotter, S, ix. 

That awfhl hour will soon appear Steele .... 44t 

The Almighty reigns, enthron'd on high . Watta . . • 107 
— > day approaches, O my soul Doddridge 224 

— earth and all the heavenly frame . . Gihbona •• 53 

— God of love will sure indulge SaliaburyC^SO 

— gospel, like another sun Needham, 136 

— heaven of heavens cannot contain . J>rennan, 17 
~- heavens declare thy glory, Lord .. . Watta,,, 132 

-.- holy gospel we proless Steele .... 140 

*~. hour must corae, the closest ties ... // 457 

•- hour of my departare's come ScotchPar.Wl 

~- Lord can clear the darkest skies... Watta ... 401 

— Lord — how tender is his love Darwin „ 403 

— Lord, how wondrous are his ways. Watta ... 03 

— Lord Jehovah reigns Wattal... 80 

— Lord my pasture shall prepare .... Addiaon,. 806 

— Lord my Shepherd is Watta,., 305 

— man is ever best H'affs ... 240 

— Man who was crowned with thorns Birm, C, , 220 



%m XKDSX OF nBST LINBS, 

Hyin«u 
The might]^ God who i^lls the spheres . «/*. Taylor 9/ 

— morning flowers display their sweets Wesleg,,, 108 

— morn of life how fair and gay Croaa 139 

— sfaort-ltv'd day declines in haste ... L. M, Col* 441 
~- spaclooa firmament on high ....... Addison . . 40 

— time draws nigh, when thou, my sonl £>. M, CoU 905 
•^ uplifted eye and bended knee Scott 234 

— weary traveller, lost in night Uteele .... 308 

•- year hath passed away Button, . . 447 

There is a glorious world on high Steele .... 308 

■ is R God — all natare spealcs....* iVfevJe.... 46 
— — is a land of pare delight Watts . • . 315 

is forgiveness, Lord, with thee... Watts ... 191 

These mortal Joys, how soon they fide . Doddridge 196 
Thine inflnence, Miehty God, is felt... SaUsbw^CaXt 
This is the day the Lord hath made., .. Watts,,, SO 
Those happy realms of joy and peace.. Steele .,., 311 
Thou art gone to the grave, but we will not Bp.Heber 473 

art my portion, O my God. ..... Watts ... 889 

art the First, and thou the Last . . i . 

caasest, Lord, thy sun to shine . . . ScotchPar.lBO 

didst, O mighty God, exist Mrs, Howe 76 

Great Creator! Source of life ... i^er 61 

Lord, in mercy wilt regard Jervis. . . . 318 

Though earthly Shepherds dwell in dast Doddridge ATI 
Thrice Itappy man, who fears the Lord. Watts ... 355 
' • - happy men, whose home is heaven Doddridgtl^^tSU^ 
Tlirough endless years thou art the same Tatel .... 75 

every age, eternal God Waitg^,,, 79 

Thus far the Lord hath led me on Wattg^, . . 350 

saith the first, the great command. Watts ... 356 

saith the Lord, the spacious fields. Watts,,,, 335 

Thy justice, Lonl, maintains its throne. Watts.,,, 87 
•^— kingdom, Lord, for ever stands . . . 103 

^— mercie» fill the earth, O Lord .... Watts.m*^ 388 

name, Jehovah, God alone 14 

presence. Everlasting God Doddridge 106 

searching eye, O Lord, surveys. . . Pope^ .... 3tt 

wisdoni,*power, and goodness. Lord Steele • . • • 57 

Time, what an empty vapour 'tis Watts, , , , VTt 

'Tis by thy strength, the mountains stand Watts, ... 50 
~- God conducts the varying scene ... OldlAo.C, 99 

— mercy calls, let all their tribute bring 7Fi/2. CoZ. 90 

— wisdom, mercy, love divine Steele .... 488 

To calm the sorrows of the mind Jervis,,,^ 409 

— God let fervent prayers arise Watti^ , , , 173 

^ — God, of every good the spring JlichardsonllliO 

— God, our Saviour, Father, Friend .. Li, M, CoL tu 

— God, the great, the ever-biess'd Watts^ • . , 69 
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INDEX OF PXRgT LIKES. ZX?U 

f 

Hymn 
To God the only wise WatU,,,. 110 

- tbee let my first offerings rise Drennan . 35% 

- thee, my heart, eternal King Jleginb.t • 1S8 

- thee, O God, my days are known... Doddrii^ 389 

• thee, O God, we homage pay Doddridge 144 

I — those bright realms we lift our eyes. Waitgl . . . 108 

U 
Unchang'd, O Lord, thro' changing year* Mo»,Str,C» 8S8 
Upward 1 lift mine eyes. « Wattg^ . . • 899 

V 
Vast are thy works, almighty Lord .... WatU, ... 104 

W 

Wayfaring pilgrims, bound for heaven. RiehardnonTU 

We sing the wine, the gracioos plan . . . DoddTidg^\79 

'< What scenes of horror and of dread. • . . Par.A'tr.C* 243 

When all thy mercies, O my God Addimm . . 383 

blooming yonth is snatch'd away Steele .... 443 

darknessionghaih veii'dmy mind Onrper •• 313 

eloomy thonghts and boding fears Steele .... 240 

I can read my title clear Watte.... 438 

I review the devious ways Young ... 43% 

1 survey life's varied scene SUete .... 40S 

I with curious eyes, survey O. Ex. C. 58 

in the vale of lengthen'd years... J. Rotee. 452 

life as opening buds is sweet .... Barbauld. 450 

mild religion from above Monig,\, . 248 

— — power divine, in mortal form. • . . Snnth . . . 308 

racked with conscious guilt, the Par.Str.C. 186 

rising from the bed of death Addieon. • 320 

sickness shakes the languid frame /fpjftnd... 244 

— — sinking in despair Steele .... 316 

^>— > sorrow sinks my spirits down... Richardeon til 

— — storms hang o'er the christian's 242 

■-- succours fail and fears invade ... 416 

— — the last trumpet's awful voice ... iS'cofcA/'ar.218 

• Where'er I am, whate'er I see H. More, 351 

Wherefore should man, Arail child of clay Ei^/leld... 280 
Wherewith ^all I approach the Lord . Broume . . 15 

• While health, and strength, and youth Maltby'eC. 203 
' here as wandering sheep w^e stray Merrick . . 26 
■ some in folly's pleasures roll . . Cotton . . . 247 

thee I seek, protecting power . Witttamt . 360 

with ceaseless course, the sun . Newton .. 462 

Who, gracious Father, shall complain. . Scott 100 

shall ascend thy heavenly place. . Watte. . . . 253 

Why is my heart with grief oppress'd. . Steele •••• 42r 



ZZVIU INDEX OF FIRST LINKS. 

Hymn 
Why is my sonl dismayM with fear .. •/. Rowe.. 413 
• — O my fearful, trembling soal .... CroM .... 455 

— — thould I murmur or repine Rogert . . . 414 

— — ainlcs my weak, desponding mind Steele .... 425 

should we waste on trifling cares Doddridge 310 

With ardonr I'll thy favour seelc WatU. . . . 390 

— — God, my Friend, the radiant sun. TopU Col. 412 
^— grateful wonder. Lord, we view.. Doddridg«!ii\\4t^ 

"—"^■^ hamble reverence we adore Watti^, . . 424 

*— — pure delight the bosom glows.... Exeter C, 205 

reverence let the saints appear. • . Watts, ... 06 

songs and honours, sounding loud Watts. ... 48 

-~-~ warm affection let as view Cross .... 101 

-~- warm delight and grateful joy . • . Cross .... 148 

Y 

Ye followers of the Prince of peace. . • . Beddome . 104 

— humble sonls who seek the Lord... Jfoddridge 160 

— nations, praise the Lord • Watts. ... l3 

— nations round the earth rejoice.... Watts.,.. ]0 

— servants of the Lord Doddridge aol 

— sons of men I with joy record Doddridge 4l 

— that delight to serve the Lord Wattsl ... 64 

■— tribes of Adam, join Watts..,. 38 

— works of God ! on him alone Mertich , , 34 



HYMNS 



BOOS Z. 

HTMNS OF GENEBAL HOMAGE, AND ON 
PUBLIC WORSHIP. 



1. 

The One Living and True God. 

1 
Eternal God ! Almighty Cause 
Of earth, and seas, and worlds unknown ! 
All things are subject to thy laws ; 
All things depend on thee alone. 

2 
Thy glorious being singly stands. 
Of all within itseff possess'd ; 
By none controlled in thy commands, 
And in thyself completely bless'd. 

3 
Worship to thee alone belongs ; 
Worship to thee alone we give : 
Thine be our hearts, and thine our songs, 
And to thy glory may we liye. 

' 4 
Spread thy great name through every land ; 
In every heart erect thy throne ; 
Subdue the world to thy command, 
And reign unrivall'd, God alone. 



HYMNS OF GENERAL H0UA6E 

2. 

" After this manner pray ye.^ — Matt vi. 9. 

1 
Father of all ! Eternal Mind ! 

Supremely good and great ! 
Thv children, form'd and bless'd by thee, 

Approach thy heavenly seat 

Thy name In hallow'd strains be sung ! 

We join the solemn praise ; 
To tliy great name, wim heart and tongue, 

Our cheerful homage raise. 

3 

Thy righteous, mild, and sovereign reign. 

Let every being own ; 
And in our minds, thy work divine. 

Erect thy gracious throne. 

4 

As angels round thy seat above 

Thy bless'd commands fulfil. 
So may thy creatures here below 

Perform thy heavenly will. 

5 

On thee we day by day depend. 

And on thy care rely : 
Give us each day our daily bread. 

And every want supply. 

6 

Extend thy grace to every fault ; 

Oh let thy love forgive ! 
Teach us divine forgiveness too, 

Nor let resentment live. 

7 
Where tempting snares beset the way, 

Permit us not to tread : 
Or turn all real evil far 

From our unguarded head. 



AND ON PUBLIC WORSHIP. 

8 
Thy sacred name we would adore, 

With joyful, humble mind ; 
And praise thy goodness, power, and truth. 

Eternal, uucimfin'd ! 

3. 

Adoration and SuppUcation through Jesu$ Christ 

I 
Etekhal Spirit, Lord of all ! 

Supremely good and wise ! 
To thee we pay our grateful tows, 

To thee lift up our eyes. 

Thy^lorious name we here adore, 

And worship thee alone : 
To thee be praise for ever paid, 

Through Jesus Christ thy Son. 

3 
Our dark and erring minds illume 

With truth's celestial rays ; 
Inspire our hearts with sacred love, 

And tune our lips to praise. 

4 
Conduct us safely, by thy hand. 

Through life's perplexing road ; 
And place us, when that journey's o'er. 

In heaven thy blest abode. 

4. 

HunMe Wonihip. 

1 
Great King of Idngs ! Eternal God ! 
Shall mortal creatures dare to raise 
Their songs to thy supreme abode. 
And join with angels in thy praise f 

2 
The brightest seraph veils his face ; 
And low before thy dazzling throne, 



HYMNS OF GENERAL HOMAGE 

In prostrate homage, all confess 
Thy greatness is by all unknown. 

o 
Man, ah ! how far removed below ! 
How weak his powers ! how faint his sight ! 
His brightest day can only show 
The dawning streaks of distant light 

4 
But lo ! the bright, the morning Star ! 
His beams shall chase the shades away ; — 
His beams, resplendent from afar, 
Sweet promise of immortal day. 

5 
To him our longing eyes we raise ; 
Him as our Guide we thankful own : 
Through him, oh ! may our humble praise 
Accepted rise before thy throne ! 

O. 

" Jehovah One, and His Name One." 
Zech. xiv. 9. 

1 

Almighty Father of mankind ! 
Jehovah, self-existent Lord ! 
Supreme and universal Mind ! 
As God alone, be thou ador'd. 

2 
From everlasting thou hast been ; 
To everlasting thou shalt be : 
No change, no cloud can intervene 
To shade thy peerless majesty. 

3 
One nature and one being thou — 
Sole great First Cause, we humbly own ; 
To thee alone we pay the vow. 
And bend in homage round thy throne. 

4 
Father of Christ, and Israel's God ! 
Thy rule assert, thy praise restore : 



AND ON PUBLIC WORSHIP. 

On eagle wing send tmth abroad, 
Till eyeiy land thy name adore. 

6. 

Solenm, Adonaion of Him m&o fiUeth aU Thmg* 
with hi» Pretence, 

1 

Lo, God is here ! let ns adore, 

And humbly bow before his face ; 

Let all within us feel his power. 

Let all within ns seek his grace : 

Who know his power, his grace who prove, 

Senre him with awe, with reverence love. 

2 
Lo, God is here ! him, day and night. 
United choirs of angels sinff ; 
To him, enthroned above aU height. 
Heaven's host their noblest praises bring : 
Disdain not. Lord, our meaner song, 
Who praise thee with a faltering tongue. 

3 
Being of beings ! may our praise 
Thy courts with grateful incense fill ; 
Still may we stand before thy face. 
Still hear and do thy sovereign will : 
To thee may ail our thoughts arise, 
A pure and holy sacrifice. 

7. 

Humble Worship. 

1 
Great Former of this varied frame ! 
Our souls adore thine awful name ; 
And bow and tremble, while they praise 
The Ancient of eternal days. 

2 
Majestic, from thy lofty throne, 
Thou speakest, and thy will is done-— 



HYMNS OF GEKEBAL HOMAGE 

The holv, holy, holv Loid, 
By all tne angelic iiost adoi'd. 

3 

What, then, can feeble mortals do ? 
Let them adore their Maker too : 
With lowly minds to thee we cry, 
The Great, the Holy, and the High ! 

4 
Something we learn from nature's frame ; 
Thy word hath more reveal'd thy name ; 
But still thy greatness, Lord, we find 
Leaves all our soaring thoughts behind. 

5 
Whate'er is glorious, good, and great. 
Doth in thy wondrous nature meet ; 
And to thy name be glory giTen 
By all on earth and Sn in EeaFen. 

8. 

Homage to the Almighty Sovereign, 

1 
Oh come ! loud anthems let us sing, 
Loud thanks to our almighty King ; 
For we our yoi(^s high should raise. 
When our salvation's Rock we praise. 

2 

The Lord our God, enthroned in state. 

Is with unrivall'd glory great ; 

A King superior far to all 

Whom gods the heathen falsdy call. 

3 

The depths of earth are in his hand ; 
Her secret wealth at his command ; 
The strength of hills that reach the sides 
Subjected to his empire lies. 

4 
The rolling ocean*s vast abyss, 
By the same sovereign right, is his ; 



AND ON PUBLIC WORSHIP. 

'Tis mov'd by his almighty hand, 
That form'd and fix'd the solid land. 

5 
He is our God, our Shepherd he ; 
His flock and pastuie-sheep are we : 
Come then, and, like his flock, draw near ; 
To day his Foice, attentiye, h^« 

9. 

A Call to Worship, 
1 
Come, sound his praise abroad. 
And hymns of glory sing : 
Jehovah is the sovereign God, 
The Tmiversal King. 

2 
He formed the deeps unknown ; 
He gave the seas uieir bound ; 
The watery worlds are all his own ; 
And all the solid ground. 

3 
Come, worship at his throne -, 
Come, bow before the Lord : 
We are his work, and not our own ; 
He formed us by his word. 

4 
To-day attend his voice, 
Nor dare provoke his rod ; 
Come, make his heavenly paths your choice. 
And own your gracious God. 

10. 

AU Mankind catted ypon to praue God, 

1 
Ye nations round the earth, rejoice 
Before the Lord, your sovereign King : 
Serve him with cneerful heart and voice ; 
With all your tongues his glories sing. 
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2 

The Lord is God : 'tis he alone 
Doth life, and breath, and being give : 
We are his work, and not our own, 
The sheep that on his pasture live. 

3 
Enter his gates with songs of joy ; 
With praises to his courts repair ; 
And make it your divine employ 
To pay your manks and honours there. 

4 
The Lord is good, the Lord is kind ; 
Great is his love, his mercy sure ; 
And the whole race of men shall find 
His truth, from age to age, endure. 

11. 

General Homage to Jehovah. 

I 
Before Jehovah's awful throne. 
Ye nations, bow with sacred joy : 
Know that the Lord is God alone -^ 
He can create and he destroy. 

2 

His sovereign power, without our aid, 
Made us of clay, and form'd us men ; 
And when, like wandering sheep, we stray'd^ 
He brought us to his fold again. 

3 
We'll crowd thy gates with thankful songs ; 
High as the heavens our voices raise ; 
And earth, with her ten thousand tongues. 
Shall fill tiiy courts with sounding' praise. 

4 

Wide as the world is thy command ; 
Vast as eternity thy love ; 
Firm as a rock thy truth must stand, 
When rolling years shall ceajie to move. 
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12. 

Tke W&r$hip of God to he UnivenaL 

1 

Let all the earth their Toices raise 
To sing the choicest paalm of praise, 

To sing and bless Jehorah's Mme : 
His gloiy let the hei^en know; 
His wonders to the nations show. 

And all his saving works proclaim. 

He firam'd the globe, he built the dnr ; 
He made the shining worlds on hign ; 

And leigns complete in glory there : 
His robes are majes^ and liffht ; 
His splendour how (uvinely bright ! 

His temple how divinely fair ! 

3 
Come the neat day, the glorious hour, 
When earth shall feel his saving power. 

And every nation fear his name : 
Then shall the race of man confess 
The beau^ of his holiness. 

And in his courts his grace proclaim. 

13. 

Coil to Worship. 

1 

Ye nations, praise the Lord, 
Each with a di^Rerent tongne ; 

In everv language learn his word, 
And let his name be sung. 

2 
While ai^Is sound his praise, 
Let mortals learn their strains ; 

Let all the earth his honours raise ; 
O'er all the earth he reigns. 
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3 

Praise him with awe profound ; 

Let knowledge lead the song ; 
Nor mock him with a solemn sound 

Upon a thoughtless tongue. 

4 

Far be his honour spread ; 

And let his praise endure, 
Till morning light and evening shade 

Shall be exchang'd no more. 

14. 

Jehovah aJUme to be worshipped by all Mankind. 

1 
Thy name, Jehorah ! God alone, 

Shall sound through distant lands : 
Great is thy grace, and sure thy word ; 

Thy trutn for ever stands. 

2 
Thy boundless wisdom, matchless power. 

The heathen shall adore ; - 
Their long-misguided prayer and praise, 

To thee, O God, restore. 

3 
All shall confess thy sway, and learn 

The gospel of thy Son ; 
All own that thou art God supreme. 

And worship thee alone. 

4 
To thee let every tongue be praise. 

And every heart be love ; 
All grateful honours paid on earth, 

And nobler songs above. 

15. 

Acceptable Worship, 

1 
Wherewith shall I approach the Lord, 
And bow before his throne I 
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How shall I seek his kind regard. 

And for my guilt atone ? 

2 
Shall altars flame, and victims bleed, 

And spicy fumes ascend f 
Will these my earnest wish succeed, 

And make my God my friend f 

3 
Let no such hopes my soul delude ; 

Such pompous rites are vain : 
My God hath shown me what is good. 

And how his love to gain. 

4 
To men, their rights I must allow. 

And proofs of men^y give ; 
To God, with humble reverence bow, 

And to his glory live. 

5 
Hands that are clean, and hearts sincere. 

He never will despise ; 
And cheerful dutr will prefer 

To costly sacrifice. 

16. 

God to be worshipped in Spirit and tn TVuth, 

1 
God is a Spirit, just and wise ; 

He sees our inmost mind : 
In vain to heaven we raise our cries. 
And leave our souls behind. 

2 
Nothing but truth before his throne 

With favour can appear ; 
The formal and the false are known 
Through the disguise they wear. 

3 
Their lifted eyes salute the skies. 

Their bending knees, the ground ; 
But God abhors the sacrifice 
Where not the heart is found. 
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4 
Lord ! search my thoughts, and try my ways. 

And make my heart sincere : 
Then shall I stand hefore thy face. 

And find acceptance there, 

17. 

The Worship of the Heart. 

1 

The hearen of heavens cannot contain 

The nniversal Lord ; 
Yet he, in humble hearts, will deign 

To dwell and be ador'cL 

2 

Where'er ascends the sacrifice 
Of fervent praise and prayer, — 

X>r on the eaith, or in the ^es, — 
The abode of God is there. 

3 
His presence is diffused abroad, 

Throuffh realms, through worlds, unknown 
Who seeKS the mercies of his God, 

Is ever near his throne. 

18. 

The LordPs Day, 

1 
Again the Lord of life and light 

Awakes the kindling ray ; 
Unseals the eyelids of the mom, 

And pours mcreasing day. 

2 
Oh what a night was that, which wrapp'd 

The heathen world in gloom ! 
Oh what a sun, which broke, this day, 

Triumphant ftom the tomb ! 
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3 

This day be giatefnl homage paid, 

And loud hosannas song : 
Let gladness dwell in eyery heart, 

And praise on every tongue. 

4 
Ten thousand differing lips shall j<nn 

To hail this welcome mom , 
Which scatters blessings from its wings 

To nations yet unborn. 

19. 

The Lordfs Day, 

1 
Again our weekly labours end, 
And we the sabbath's call attend ; 
Improve, my soul, the sacred rest. 
And learn for ever to be blest 

2 
This day may our devotions rise 
To heaven — a grateful sacrifice ; 
And heaven that peace divine bestow. 
Which none but tiiey who feel it know. 

3 
This holy calm, within the breast, 
Prepares for that eternal rest 
Which for the sons of God remains, — 
The end of cares, and toUs, and pains. 

4 
Creation's wonders, Lord, we view 
With sacred joy— Ae old, the new ; 
Thankful, reflect on blessings past, 
While hope gives future to our taste. 

5 
In holy duties let the day, 
In holy pleasures, pass away ; 
How sweet this sabbath thus to spend. 
In hope of that which ne'er shall end ! 
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20. 

The hordes Day, 

1 
This is the day he Lord hath made ; 

He calls the hours his own : 
Let heaven rejoice, let earth be glad^ 

And praise surround the throne. 

2 
To-dky arose our glorious Head» 

Andf deaths dread empire fell : 
To-dav the saints his triumphs spread^ 

And all his wonders telL 

3 
Hosanna ! the anointed King 

Ascends his heavenlT throne ; 
To God your grateful nomage bring. 

And his Messiah own. 

4 
Sent by his Father's love, he came 

To save our sinful race 5 
Let all adore the Father's name. 

And celebrate his grace ; — 

5 
Adore him in the highest strains 

The church on earth can raise : 
The highest heaven, in which he reigns. 

Shall give him nobler praise. 

21. 

The Eternal Sabbath. 

1 

God of the sabbath I hear our vows. 
On this thy day, in this thine house ; 
And own, as grateful sacrifice. 
The songs which from thy temple rise. 

2 
Thine earthly sabbaths. Lord, we love ; 
But there's a nobler rest above ; 
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To that OUT longing sonlt aspire. 
With cheerful hope and strong desire. 

3 
No more fatiffue, no more distress, 
Nor sin, nor death, shall reach the place ; 
No g^roans shall mingle wi^ the songs 
Which dwell upon imm<»tal tongue. 

4 
No rude alarms of angry foes ; 
No cares, to hreak the long repose ; 
No midniffht shades, no clouded sun, 
But sacrea, high, eternal noon. 

5 
O long-expected daj, h^;in ; 
Dawn on these realms of pain and sin : 
With joy we'll tread the appointed road. 
And sleep in death to rest with God. 

22. 

The House of God, 
1 
At the portals of thy house. 
Lord ! we leave our mortal cares : 
Nohler thoughts our souls engage. 
Songs of praise and fervent prayers : 
Pure and contrite hearts alone. 
Find acceptance at thy throne. 

2 
Hapless men, whose footsteps stray 
From the temple of the Lord ! 
Teach them Zion's heavenly way ; 
To their feet thy light afford : 
Let the world united join 
To extol thy love divine. 

23. 

PuiUe Wonhip opGotL—Pa. Ixr. I. 

1,-. 
Praise waits in Zion, Lord, for thee ; 

Thy saints adore thy holy name j 
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Thy creatures bend the obedient knee, 
And humbly thy protection claim. 

2 
Thy hand hath raised us from the dust ; 
The breath of life thy spirit gave : 
Where but in thee can mortis trust I 
Who but our God hath power to save ! 

3 
Eternal Source of truth and light ! 
To thee we look, on thee we call : 
Lord ! we are nothing in thy sight, 
But thou to us art all in alL 

4 
Still may thy children, in thy word. 
Their common trust and refuge see : 
Oh bind us to each other, Lora ! 
By one great tie- — ^the love of thee. 

Here, at the portals of thy house, 
We leave our mortal hopes and fears : 
Accept our prayer, and bless our vows, 
And dry our penitential tears. 

So shall our sun of hope arise, 
With brighter, and still brighter ray ; 
Till thou shalt bless our longing eyes 
With beams of everlasting day. 

24. 

The Blessififfs of Divine Worship. 
1 
God, in his earthly temples, lays 
Foundations for hiis heavenly praise ; 
And loves to see that worship rise, 
Which forms his o£&pring for the skies. 

His mercy every house attends. 
Whence pure devotion*s flame ascends ; 
And ever lends a gracious ear, 
Where churches join in praise and prayer. 
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3 

Bless'd are the men whose hearts are set 
To find the way to Zion's gate ! 
God is their strength, and through the road 
They lean upon their Helper, Ood. 

4 
His hlessing yields a large increase 
Of wisdom, and of sacred peace ; 
While ripening holiness and love 
Prepare their souls for joys ahove. 

5 

Cheerful they walk, with growing strength. 
Till all shall meet in heaven at length, — 
Till all before thy face appear, 
And join in nobler worship there. 

25. 

The Divme Blessing sought on Pvhlic Worship. 

1 
Great Father of thy people, hear ! 

Thy presence now display ; 
As thou hast given a house of prayer. 

So give us hearts to pray. 

2 
Within these walls, let holy peace. 

And love, and concord, dwell ; 
Here give tiie troubled conscience ease, 

The wounded spirit heal. 

3 

The contrite heart, the melting eye, 

The humble mind, bestow ; 
And shine upon us from on high. 

To make our virtues grow. 

4 

May we in faith receive thy word. 

In faith present our prayers ; 
And, in the spirit of our Lord, 

Unboflom tul our cares. 
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And may the go^ePs joyful soimd — 

The herald of ihy giace— 
AwaJcen caieless ^innezs rouad, 

To come and seek thy face. 

26. 

Supplication for SpiritwU Light. 

While here, as wandering sheep, we stray, 
Teach us, oh teach us. Lord, thy way ! 
Dispose our hearts, with sacred awe. 
To lore thy word, to keep thy law. 

2 
Great Source of light to ail below ! 
Teach us thy holy will to know ; 
Teach us to read thy word aright. 
And make it our supreme delight. 

3 
Since inward truth thy laws require. 
That inward truth, O Lord, inspire ; 
In every heart let wisdom shine ; 
And give us purity divine. 

4 
Maker, Instructor, Ju<k^e of all ! 
Oh hear us, while on mee we call ! 
Preserve us in thy holy ways, 
And teach us all to live thy praise. 

27- 

Pardon and Peace from God. 
1 
Far from mortal cares retreating. 

Sordid hope, and fbnd desire. 
Here, our willing footsteps meeting, 

Let each heart to heaven aspire ! 
From the Fount of glory beaming, 

Light celestial cheers our eyes ; 
Mercy from above proclaiming 

Peace and pardon fsom the skies^ 
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S 

Who may share this great salvatioii f 

Every pure and humble mind ; 
Every kindred, tongue, and nation, 

From the dross of guilt refin'd : 
Blessings all around bestowing, 

God withholds his care from none ; 
Grace and mercy ever flowing 

From the fountain of his throne. 

3 
Every stain of guilt abhorring, 

Finn and bold in virtue's cause, 
Still thy Providence adoring, 

Faitmul subjects of thy laws,— 
Lord ! with favour still attend us ; 

Bless us with thy wondrous love ; 
Thou, our Sun and Shield, defend us ;• 

All our hope is from above. 

28. 

The God of Mercy adored, 

1 
Praise to God, the great Creator, 

Bounteous Source of all our joy ! 
'Tis his hand upholds all nature. 

And his word can all destroy : 
Saints, with pious zeal attending. 

Now the grateful tribute raise ; 
Solemn songs to heaven ascending. 

Join the universal praise : 

2 
Round his awful footstool kneeling, 

Lowlj bend with contrite souls ; 
Here his milder grace revealing. 

Here his wrath no thunder rolls : 
Lo ! the eternal page before us 

Bears the covenant of his love ; 
Full of mercy to restore us, 

Mercy beaming from above. 
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3 

Erery secret fault confessing, 

Deed unrighteous, thought of sin ; 
Seize, oh seize, the proffered blessing, 

Grace from God, and peace within : 
Heart and voice with rapture swelling, 

Still the song of glory raise ; 
On the theme immortal dwelling. 

Join the nniyersal praise. 

29. 

Universal Praise, 

1 

Praise to thee, thou great Creator ! 

Praise be thuie from every tongue : 
Join, my soul, with every creature ; 

Join the universal song. 

2 

"For ten thousand blessings given. 

For the hope of future joy, 
Sound his praise through earth and heaven ; 

Sound Jehovah's praise on high. 

30. 

Universal Praise, 

1 

From all that dwell below the skies, 
Let the Creator's praise arise : 
Let his redeeming love be sung, 
Through every hmd, by every tongue. 

2 

Eternal are thy mercies. Lord ! 
Eternal truth attends thy word : 
Thv praise shall sound from shore to shore, 
Till suns shall rise and set no more. 
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31. 

PraUe on Earth and in Heaven, 

1 

Holt, holy, holy Lord ! 
Be thy glorious name ador'd : 
Lord ! uiy mercies neyer fail ; 
Hfldl, celestial Goodness, hail ! 

2 
Though unworthy of thine ear, 
Yet our hallelujahs hear : 
Purer praise we hope to hring. 
When around thy ^rone we sing. 

3 

While on earth ordain'd to stay, 
Guide our footsteps in thy way ; 
Then on high we'll joyful raise 
Songs of everlasting praise. 

4 
There no tongue shall silent be ; 
All shall join in harmony ; 
And through heaven's all-spacious round. 
Praise to mee shall ever sound. 

5 
Lord ! thy mercies never fail : 
Hail, celestial Goodness, hail ! 
Holy, holy, holy Lord ! 
Be Uiy glorious name ador'd. 

32. 

General Thanksgiving. 

1 

Father of mercies ! let our songs 

With thee acceptance find : 
Thy loving-kindness we adore. 

To us and all mankind. 
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2 

Thanks for creation are thy due, 

For life preserv*d by thee, 
And all the blessings life afibrds, 

So great and yet so £ree; 

3 
Thanks for redemption, above all, 

To us through Jesus given : 
Thanks for the means of grace on earth, 

And for the hope of heaven. 

4 
Oh let a sense of this thy grace 

Oar best affections move ; 
That, while our lips thy praise proclaim, 

Oar hearts may feel thy love. 

5 
Lord ! may we give ourselves to thee, 

And, walking in thy ways. 
In righteousness and holiness. 

Obey thee all our days, 

33. 

Glory to God. 

1 
Glory be to God on high — 
God, whose glory fills the sky ! 
Peace on earth, to man forgiven-^ 
Man, the well-belov*d of heaven. 

2 
Sovereign Father, heavenly King ! 
Thee we now attempt to sing ; 
Glad thine attributes confess. 
Various all, and numberless. 

3 
Hail ! supreme, eternal Mind ! 
Self-existent, unconfin'd! 
Thee, creation's wonders prove, 
Lord of power and God of love. 
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4 
Thee to praise, in MBgt diTise, 
Angels and archangels join : 
We, with them, our roiees raise, 
Echoing thine eternal piaise. 

5 
Holy, holy, holy Lord ! 
Thou hy all thy works ador'd ! 
Full of thee, they ever cr^r, 
* Glory to be to God on mgh ! ' 

34. 

General Praise. 
I 
Ye works of God ! on him alone-^ 
From earth his footstool, heaven his throne- 
Be all your praise bestowM : 
His hand the beauteous fabric made ; 
His eye the finished work surveyed, 
And saw that all was good. 

2 
Ye sons of men 1 his praise display, 
Who stamp'd his image on your clay, 

And gave it power to move : 
Where'er you go, where'er you dwell. 
From age to age successive, tell 
The wonders of his love. 

3 
Ye spirits of the just and good. 
Who, longing for that blest abode, 

To heaven's bright mansions soar ! 
Oh let your songs his praise display. 
Till nature's self shall waste away, 
And time shall be no more. 

35. 

Universal Praise. 
1 
Let every creature join 
To praise the eternal God ; 
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Ye heavenly hosts, the song begin, 

And sound his name abroad. 

2 

Thou sun with golden beams> 

And moon with paler rays, 
Ye starry lights, ye twinkling flames. 

Shine to your Maker's praise. 

3 

He built those worlds above, 

And flx'd their wondrous frame ; 
By his command they stand or move, 

And ever speak his name. 

4 

Ye vapours, when ye rise, 

Or fall in showers or snow, 
Ye thunders murmuring round the skies, 

His power and glory show. 

5 

Wind, hail, and flashlag fire, 

Agree to praise the Lord, 
When ye in dreadful storms conspire 

To execute his word. 

6 

By all his works above, 

His honours be expressed ; 
But saints, who taste his saving love, 

Should sing his praises best 

36. 

Praise to God from all Creatures. 

1 
Ye tribes of Adam ! join 
With heaven and earth and seas, 
And offer notes divine 
To your Creator's praise ; 

Ye holy throng 

Of angels bn^t, 

In worlds of Ught, 

Begin the song 
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2 

Thou sun, with dazzling n^s. 
And moon, that rul'st the nignt, 
Shine to your Maker's praise. 
With stars of twinkling light : 

His power declare, 

Ye floods on high, 

And clouds that fly 

In empty aii;. 



The shining worlds aboYC, 
In glorious order stand, 
Or in swift courses more, 
By his supreme command : 
He spake the word, 
And all their frame 
From nothing came. 
To praise the Lord. 



He moy'd their mighty wheels 
In unknown ages past ; 
And each his word fulfils 
While time and nature last : 
In different ways. 
His works proclaim 
His wondrous name. 
And speak his praise. 



Let all the nations fear > 
The God that rules ahove : 
He brings his people near, 
And maxes them taste his love : 

While earth and sky 

Attempt his praise, 

His saints shall raise 

His honours high. 

c 



HYUNft OF OBNSRAL HOMAGE 

37. 

AU Creatures called upon to praise God. 

1 
Begin, my soul, the exalted lay, 
Let each enraptured thought obey, 

And praise the Almighty's name ; 
Lo ! heaven and earth, and seas and skies, 
In one melodious concert rise. 

To swell the inspiring theme. 

2 
Thou heaven of heavens, his vast abode. 
Ye clouds, proclaim your Maker, God -, 

Ye thunders, speak his power : 
Lo ! on the lightning's gleamy wing. 
In triumph rides the eternal King ; 

The astonish'd worlds adore. 

3 
Ye deeps, with roaring billows rise. 
To join the thunders of the skies ; 

Praise him who bade you roll : 
His praise in softer notes declare. 
Each whispering breeze of yielding air. 

And breathe it to the souL 

4 
Wake, all ye soaring throngs, and sing ; 
Ye cheerful warblers of the spring, 

Harmonious anthems raise. 
To him who shap'd your finer mould, 
Who tipp'd your glittering wings with gold, 

And tun'd your voice to praise. 

5 
Let man — ^bv nobler passions sway'd — 
The feeling heart, the judging head. 

In heavenly praise employ ; 
Spread the Creator's name around, 
Till heaven's broad arch ring bftck the sounds 

The general burst of joy. 
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38. 

Univertdl Praue. 

1 
Nature with all her powers shall sing 
God, the Creator, and the King ; 
Nor air, nor earth, nor skies, nor seas. 
Deny the tribute of their praise. 

2 
Begin to make his glories known. 
Ye seraphs, that surround his throne ; 
Tune your harps high, and spread the sound 
To the creation*8 utmost bound. 

3 
All mortal things of meaner frame, 
Exert your force, and own his name -y 
While, with our souls, and with our voice. 
We sing his honours and our joys. 

4 
Yet, mighty God, our feeble strain 
The lofty themes attempt in vain ; 
The noblest notes that angels raise, 
Faint in the worship and the pndse. 
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39. 

* The Heavens declare the Glory of God,* 

1 
Great God, the heaven's well-order'd frame 
Declares the glories of thy name : 

There thy rich works of wonder shine : 
A thousand starry beauties there, 
A thousand radiant marks appear 

Of boundless power and skill divine. 

2 
From night to day, from day to night. 
The dawning ana the dying light 

Lectures of heavenly wisdom read : 
With silent eloquence they raise 
Our thoughts to our Creator's praise, 

And neither sound nor language need* 

3 
Yet their divine instructions run 
Far as the journey of the sun. 

And every nation knows their voice : 
The sun, in robes of splendour drest, 
Breaks from the cha^nbers of the east, 

Rolls round, and makes the earth rejoice, 

4 
Where'er he spreads his beams abroad 
He smiles, and speaks his Maker God : 

All nature joins to show thy praise : 
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iThy glories through creation shine ; 

Our souls confess thy power divine, 

And songs of cheernil homage 

40. 

The Imiaihk Creator declared hy hii Worki. 

1 

The spacious firmament on high, 
With all the hlue ethereal sky. 
And spangled heavens — a shining frame — 
Their great Original proclaim. 

2 

The unwearied sun, from day to day, 
Both his Creator's power display ; 
And publishes, to eveir land, 
The work of an almighty hand. 

3 
Soon as the evening shades prevail. 
The moon takes up the wondrous tale ; 
And, nightly, to the listening earth. 
Repeats the story of her birUi ', 

4 
While aJl the stars that round her bum. 
And all the planets, in their turn,. 
Confirm the tidings, as they roll, 
And spread the truth from pole to pole. 

6 

What though, in solemn silence, all 
Move round this dark terrestial hall ; — 
What though nor real voice nor sound 
Amidst their radiant orli^ is found r-r- 

6 
In reason's ear they all rejoice. 
And utter forth a glorious voice ; 
For ever singing, as they shine, 
< The hand that made us is divine ! ' 
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41. 

Devout Cimtemplatwn of ihe Worki of God. 

1 

Ye sons of men ! with joy record 
The various wonders of me Lord ; 
And let his power and goodness sound 
Through all your trihes, the earth around. 

2 

Let the high heavens your songs invite — 
Those spacious fields of brilliant light, 
Where sun, and moon, and planets roll. 
And stars ib&t glow from pole to pole. 

3 

Sing earth, in verdant robes array'd — 
Her trees and flowers, her light and shade- 
Peopled with life of various forms. 
Insects, and birds, and beasts, and worms. 

4 
View the broad sea's majestic plains. 
And think how wide its Maker reigns ; 
That band remotest nations joins, 
And on each wave his goodness shines. 

5 
But oh ! that brighter world above, 
Where lives and reigns eternal Love : 
Thither, my soul, in rapture soar ; 
There in the land of praise adore. 

42. 

Wisdmn of God in his Works. 

1 

SoNos of immortal praise belong 

To my almighty God ; 
Be his my heart, and his my tongue, 

To spread his name abro^ad. 
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How great the works his hand hath wrought \ 

How glorious in our sight ! 
And men, in eyery age, hare sought 

His wonders with delight 

3 

How most exact is nature's frame ! 

How wise the eternal Mind ! 
His counsels never change the scheme 

That his first thoughts designed. 

4 
Nature, and time, and earth, and skies, 

His heavenly skill proclaim : 
What shall we do to make us wise. 

But learn to know his name ! 

5 

To fear his power, to trust his grace. 

Is our divinest skill : 
And he's the wisest of our race, 

That best obeys his wilL 

43. 

Praise to the Lord of Nature. 

1 

O Thou, through all thy works ador'd ! 
Great Power supreme ! Almighty Lord I 
Author of life, whose sovereign sway 
Creatures of every tribe obey ! 

Planets, those wandering worlds above. 
Guided by thee, incessant move ; 
Suns, kindled by a ray divine, ' 

In honour of their Maker shine. 

3 
From thee proceed heaven's varied stores. 
The changing wind, the fruitful showers, 
The flying cloud, the coloured bow, 
The moulded hail, the feather'd snow. 
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4 
Tempests obey thy mighty will : 
Thine awful mandate they fulfil ; 
The forked lightnings dart around. 
And rire the oak, and blast the ground. 

5 

The Torying seasons all are thine, 
All goyem'd by thy hand divine, 
Supporting, through thy constant care. 
The tribes of earth, and sea, and air. 

6 

To thee, of life the eternal Spring, 
Invisible, all-powerful King ! 
One chorus let all creatures raise. 
One hymn of universal praise. 

44. 

The God of Nature. 

1 
Hail, King supreme, all wise and good \ 

To thee our thoughts we raise ; 
While nature's beauties, wide displayed. 

Inspire our souls with praise. 

3 

Thy glory beams in every star 
Which gilds the gloom of night ; 

And decks the smiling face of mom 
With rays of cheerful light 

3 

The lofty hill, the humble vale, 
With coundess beauties shine ; 

The silent grove, the awful shade. 
Proclaim thy power divine. 

4 
Great nature's God ! still may these scenes 

Our serious hours engage ; 
Still may our grateful hearts consult 

Thy works' instructive page ! 
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5 
And while, in all thy wondrous works. 

Thy Yaried loye we see, 
Still may the contemplation lead 

Our h'earts, O God ! to thee. 

45. 

God the Creator and Preterver* 
I 
Great First of beings ! Mighty Lord \ 

We praise thy glorious name ; 
Produc*d by thy creating word, 
Arose this wondrous frame. 

2 
Thy Ycnee sent forth the high eommand ; 

'Twas instantly obev'd ; 
And through thy goo<mess all things standi 
Which by thy skiU were made. 

3 
By thee, through fields of azure, roll 

Unnumbered worlds above : 
Thy mighty hand sustains the whole ; 
Each creature shares tiiy love. 

4 
By thee the earth its produce yields, 

And countless myriads live ; 
And trees and plants adorn the fields. 
And their ridi treasures give. 

5 
To thee, all-gracious Power ! we bow. 

And would ourselves resign ; 
Accept the praise, accept the vow. 
And make us ever thme. 

46. 

The Voice of Nature. 

1 
* There is a God!' all nature speaks, 
Through,eartl^ and air, through seas and skies ^ 
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See ! from the clouds his glorj breaks, 
When the first beams of morning rise. 

2 

The rising sun, serenely bright. 
O'er the wide world's extended frame 
Inscribes in characters of light, 
His mighty Maker's glorious name. 

3 

Diffusinff life, his influence spreads, 
And heuth and plenty smile around ; 
And fruitful fields and verdant meads 
Are with a thousand blessings cvown'd. 

4 

The flowery tribes, all blooming, rise 
Above the weak attempts of art ; 
Their bright inimitable dyes 
Speak sweet conviction to the heart 

5 

Ye curious minds, who roam abroad^ 
And traoe creation's wonders o'er. 
Confess the gracious power of God, 
And bow before him and adore. 

47. 

Ocd acknoniHedged in the Blessings of Spring. 

1 

Great God ! at whose all-powerful call 
At first arose this beauteous frame : 
Thou bidst the seasons change, and all 
The changing seasons speak thy name. 

2 
Thy bounty bids the infant year, 
From winter-storms recover'd rise ; 
A thousand grateful scenes appear. 
Fresh opening to our wondering eyes* 
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3 

The new delight, hoW great to see 
The earth in yemal heau^ dresa'd ! 
While in each herb, and flower, and tree, 
Th J opening bounty stands confessed. 

4 
Aloft, full beaming, reigns the sun, 
And light and genial heat conveys ; 
And while he leads the seasons on, 
From thee derives his quickening rays. 

5 
Indulgent God ! from every part 
Thy plenteous blessings largely flow ; 
We see — we taste< — fet every heart 
With grateful love and duty glow. 

48. 

The Elements the Messengers of Jehovah. 

I 
With songs and honours sounding loud. 

Address the Lord on high : 
Over the heavens he spreads his cloudy 

And waters veil the sky. 

2 

His hoary frost, his fleecy snow, 
Descend and clothe the ground ; 

The liquid streams forbear to flow, 
In icy fetters bound. 

3 
He sends his word and melts the snow ; 

The fields no longer mourn : 
He calls the warmer gales to blow. 

And bids the spring return. 

4 
The changing wind, the flying cloud. 

Obey his mighty word ; 
With songs ana honours, sounding loud» 

Fraise ye th^ sovereign Lord^ 
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God ackn&wledgtd in the Blessings of Harvest, 

1 

Fountain of mercy and of love ! 

How rich thy bounties are ! 
The rolling seasons, as they move^ 

Prodaim thy constant care» 

2 

When in the bosom of the earth 

The sower hid the grain, 
Thy goodness mark'd its secret birth, 

And sent the genial rain. 

3 

The spring's mild influence, Lord, was thine ; 

The plants in beauty grew ; 
Thou gay'st refulgent suns to shine, 

And soft refreshing dei¥. 

4 
Those various mercies from above 

Matur'd the swelling grain ; , 

A bounteous harvest crowns thy love^ 

And plenty fills the plain. 

5 
We own and bless thy gracious sway ; 

Thy hand all nature hails : 
Seed-time nor harvest, night nor day, 

Summer nor winter faUs. 

50. 

Divine Bounty crowns the Year* 

I 
^Ti8 by thy strength the mountains staiid, 

Goa of eternal power ! 
The sea grows calm at thy command^ 

And tempests cease to roar. 



I 
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2 
llie morning light and eyening ehade 

SttcceasiYe comforts brinff ; 
I'hy' plenteous fruits make hanrest glad. 

Thy flowers adorn the spring. 

3 
Seasons and times, and moons and hours. 

Heaven, earth, and air are thine ; 
When clouds distil in fruitful showers, 

The source is love diyine. 

4 

Those wandering cisterns in the aky^ 

Borne by the winds around, 
With watery treasures well supply 

The furrows of the ground. 

5 
The thirsty ridges drink their fill. 

And ranks of com appear : 
Thy ways abound with blessings stiU ; 

Thy goodness crown^ the year. 

51. 

The Year crowned with, God?t Goodnese. 

I 

£)ternal Source of every joy J 
Well may thy praise our lips employ. 
While in thy temple we appear. 
Whose goo&ess crowns the circling year. 

2 

Wide as the wheels of natuie r<^ 
Thy hand supports the steady pole ; 
The sun is taught by thee to rise. 
And darkness when to veil the skies. 

The flowery spring, at thy conmiand. 
Embalms the air, and paints the land s 
The summer rays with vigour shine, 
To raise the com and cheer the vine* 
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4 
Thy hand in antumn richly poors 
Through all our coasts redundant stores ; 
And winters, softened by thy care. 
No more a face of horror wear. 

5 
Seasons, and months,, and weeks, and days. 
Demand successiTc songs of praise : 
Still be the cheerful homage paid, 
With opening light, and evening ^ade» 

6 
Oh may our more harmonious tongues 
In worlds unknown pursue the songs ; 
And in those brighter courts adore, 
Where days and years revolye no more. 

52. 

The Binmtie9 of Providence achumHedgedS: 

1 

Father of lights ! we sing thy name. 
Who kindlest up the lamp of day : 
Wide as he spreads his golden flame, 
His beams thy power and lore display* 

2 

Fountain of good ! from thee proceed 
The copious draughts of genial rain, 
Which through the hills, and through the meads, 
Revire the grass, and swell the grain. 

8 

Oh ne'er may our forgetful hearts 
0*erlook the tokens of thy care ; 
But what thy liberal hand imparts, 
Still own in praise, still ask in prayer. 

4 

So shall our suns more grateful shine. 
And showers in sweeter drops shall fall. 
When all our hearts and lives are thine. 
And thou^ our God^ ad.oi'd in aU^ 
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53. 

The Uwivenal Providetux of God. 

1 

Thb earth, and all the heavenly frame, 
Their great Creator's lore proclaim : 
He gives the sim his genial power, 
And sends the soft refieahing shower. 

The ground with plenty blooms again, 
And yields her various fruits to men ;-^ 
To men, who from his bounteous hand, 
Keceive the gifts of every land. 

a 

Nor to the human race alone 
Is his paternal goodness shown ; 
The tribes of eaith and sea and air, 
£njoy his uiiiversal care. 

4 
Not even a sparrow yields its breath. 
Till God permits the stroke of deatib ; 
He hears the ravens when they call-^ 
The Father and the Friend of all ! 

54. 

God the Universal Benefactor. 

1 

Odd of the universe ! whose hand 
Hath strewM with suns the fields of spacer 
Round which, obeying thy commands. 
The peopled worlds fulfil their race ! 

2 
How vast the r^on, where thy will 
Existence, form, and order gives ! 
Pleas'd the vnde cup with joy to fill, 
For all that grows, and feels, and lives. 

3 
Lord ! while we thank thee, let us learn 
Beneficence to aU below : 
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Those praise thee best, whose bosoms bunt 
To spread the gifts from thee that flow. 

55. 

The Mercies of God over all his Worhs^ 

I 

Parent of good ! thy bouutc€wis hand 
Blessings on all that breathe distils ; 
And all. in air, or sea, or land. 
With plenteous food and gladness fills. 

2 
Each evening shews thy tender love ; 
Each rising mom, thy plenteous grace t 
Reluctant doth tMne anger move ; 
Thy willing mercy flies apace. 

3 
- Thou bidst the sun his genial ray 
Alike on all impartial pHour ; 
On ail who slight or bless thy sway, 
Thou bidst descend the fruitful shower. 

4 
To thy benign indulgent care. 
Father, this light, this breath, we owe ; 
And ail we have, and ail we are, 
From thee, great Source of being, flow. 

5 
All-holy ! thine the kingdom is ; 
The power. Omnipotent I is thine ; 
And when created nature dies. 
Thy never ceasing glories shine. 

56. 

Creation and Providence in general. 

1 

Lord ! when o\ir raptured thought surveys^ 

Creation's beauties o'er, 
All nature joins to teach Ihy praise 

^nd bid our souls adore. 
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3 
Where'er we turn our gazing eyes, 

Thy radiant footsteps shine ; 
Ten wousand pleasing wonders rise. 

And speak their Source diyine. 

3 

The liring tribes, of countless forms. 

In earth, and sea, and air, 
The meanest flies, itie smallest worms, 

Almighty power declare. 

4 
All rose to life at thy command. 

And wait their daily food 
From thy paternal bounteous hand, 

ExhausUess Source of good ! 

5 
On us thy proridence hath shone 

With gentle smiling rays ; 
Oh let our lips and lives make known 

Thy goodness and thy praise. 

57. 

God^s PromdentitH Care of Man. 
1 
Tht wisdom, power, and goodness. Lord ! 

In ail thy works appear : 
And, oh ! let man thy praise records- 
Man, thy distinguished care. 

2 
From thee the breath of life he drew, 
That breath thy power maintains ; 
Thv tender mercy, ever new. 
His brittle frame sustains. 

3 

Yet nobler favours claim his praise, 

Of reason's light possest ; 
By revelation's brightest ray4 

Still more divinely blest. 
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4 
Thj providence-^his constluit guard 

When threatening woes impend — 
Will each impending danger ward, 

Or timely gnccour lend. 

6 
Thv gifts, O Lord, with grateful heart, 

Dispose us to improve ; 
Those gifts continue to impart, 

And crown them with thy love. 

58. 

The mcndetful Formatum of Man. 

1 
When I with curious eyes survey 

My complicated frame, 
£ read, on every part inscribed. 

My great Creator's name. 

He bade the purple tide of life 

In circling streams to flow ; 
And sent the genial heat around, 

Through every part to glow. 

3 
My heaving lungs, while they have power 

To fan me vital flame. 
Shall sing thy praises, O my God ! 

Thy wondrous skill proclaim. 

Author of life ! my tongue shall sing 

The wonders of my frame : 
Long as I breathe, and think, and speak, 

I'U praise thy glorious name. 

59. 

God?s dittinguuhed GcodtieM to itfaM.— Ps. viii. 

1 
O Lord, our heavenly King ! 
Thy name is all divine ; 
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Thv glories round the earth are spread, 

And o*6t the heayens they shine. 

3 

When to thy works aboye 

I raise my wondering ^es. 
And see the moon thy hands have form*d. 

In all her splendour rise: 

3 

When I surrey the stars, 

That fill the vaulted sky; 
Lord ! what is man, that lie should stand 

In thy regard so high? 

4 

Or what the son of man, 

That he should be thy care ; 
And in the bounties of thy love 

Possess so large a share \ 

5 

How rich thy favours are ! 

How wondrous are thy ways ! 
Of dust and worms thy power can frame 

A monument of praise. 

60. 

God^g diiHnguiihed Goodmeas to Man^-^Pi, viii. 

1 

Lord ! how glorious is thy name. 
Throughout the earth's extended frame ! 
Majestic splendours form thy seat, 
And heaven adores beneath uy feet 

2 
When all thy shining works on high 

1 contemplate with raptur»d eye— 
The silver moon, the starry train, 
Which gild the fair ethereal plain ;'-- 

3 
Lord ! what is man, that he shotdd share 
Thy notice, thine indulgent care ; 
With noblest ffifts be circled round. 
And with distinguished honours crown'dT 
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4 
His place thy fonning hand assigned 
But just beneath the angelic kind ; 
Sovereign of all thy works below, 
To him the meaner creatures bow. 

5 
But still let man, adoring, own 
That thou, O Lord, art King alone ; 
And, through the earth's extended frame, 
Declare the glories of thy name. 

61. 

Praise firam the Works of God, 

1 
Thou ^reat Creator ! Source of life ! 
Sovereign of air, and earth, and sea ! 
All nature feels thy power, and all 
A silent homage pays to thee. 

2 
Wak'd by thy hand, the morning sun 
Pours forth to thee his early rays ; 
And spreads thy glories as he climbs, 
While raptured worlds look up and praise. 

3 
The moon, to the deep shades of night, 
Speaks the mild lustre of thy name ; 
While all the stars that cheer the scene, 
Thee the great Lord of light prochiim. 

4 
The groves, and vales, and rocks, and hills, 
And every flower, and every tree- 
Ten thousand creatures, warm with life—- 
Have eaeh a grateful song for thee. 

5 
But man was form'd to rise to heaven ; 
And, bless'd with reason's clearer light. 
He views his Maker through his worki^ 
And glows with rapture at the sight 
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6 
Great Cause of all things ! Source of life f ' 
Soyereign of air, and eurth, and sea ! 
While nature owns thy power, let man 
His grateful tribute pay to thee. 

62. 

Man* 9 constant Dependance on Ood, 

1 
Greatest of beings ! Source of life ! 
SoTereign of air, of earth, and sea ! 
All nature feels thy power ; and man 
A grateful tribute pays to thee. 

2 
Subject to wants, to thee he looks. 
And from thy goodness seeks supplies ; 
And when, oppress'd with guilt, he mourns. 
Thy mercy lifts him to the skies. 

3 
Children, whose little minds, unform'd. 
Ne'er rais'd a tender thought to heaven ; 
And men, whom reason lifts to God, 
Though oft by passion downward driven : — 

4 

Those, too, who bend with age and care, 
And faint and tremble near me tomb ; 
Who, sickening at the present scenes. 
Sigh for that better state to come -, — 

5 
All, great Creator ! all are thine ; 
All feel thy providential care ; 
And, through each var3ring scene of li£e. 
Alike thy constant pity share. 

6 
And whether grief oppress the heart ; 
Or whether joy elate the breast ; 
Or life still keep its brittle course ; 
Or death invite the heart to rest j — 
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All are thy messengen, and all 
Thy sacred pleasure, Lord ! ohey ; 
And all are training man to dwell 
With thee, ineyerlasting day. 

63. 

The Univereal Goodness qf God, 

I 

Lord ! thou art good ; all nature shows 

Its mighty AuUior kind : 
Thy bounty through creation flows, 

Full, free, and unconfin'd. 

2 
The whole, with cTery part, proclaims 

Thine infinite good-will : 
It shines in stars, it flows in streams. 

And broods on every hi \\ , 

3 

We view it o'er the spreading main. 
And through the heavens more wide ; 

It drops in every shower of rain. 
And rolls on every tide. 

4 
Long hath it been diffus'd abroad, I 

Through ages past and gone : 
Nor ever can exhausted be, 

But still keeps flowing on. 

o 
Through the vast whole it pours supplies, 

Spreads joy through every part : I 

Oh may such love attract mine eyes, ' 

And captivate mine heart ; — 

6 ! 

My hiffhest admiration raise. 

My best affections move ; ; j 

Employ my tongue in songs of praise, I 

And fill my heart with love [ 1 
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64. 

Power and Goodnets of God. 

I 

Yb that delight to mrve the Lord ! 
The honours of his name record ; 

His sacred name for erer bless : 
Where'er the circling sun displays 
His rising beams, or setting rays^ 

Let land and seas his power confess. 

2 
Justice and truth he ever loves, 
And the whole earth his goodness proves ; 

His word its firm founoations laid -y 
And by the orders of his mouth, 
Wide as they shine from north to south, 

Were all the stany armies made. 

3 
He gathers the wide flowing sea, 
(Whose proudest waves his laws obey,) 

In the vast storehouse of the deep : 
He spake, and gave all nature birth ; 
And winds and waters, heaven and earth, 

His everlasting orders keep. 

4 
His goodness, equal to his power. 
Loads with its blessinffs every hour. 

And spreads the wide creation o'er : 
On Ihe whole earth his bounties rest ^ 
Through the whole earth his name be blest ; 

Since all receive, let all adore. 

65. 

Perfectunu and Works of God. 

1 

Ri;joiCE, ye righteous, in the Lord ; 

This work bdongs to you : 
Sing of his name, his ways, his word-~< 

How holy, just, and true ! 
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2 

His mercy and his righteousness 
Let heaven and earth proclaim ; 

His works of nature and of grace 
Reveal his wondrous name. 

3 
His wisdom and almighty word 

The heavenly arches spread ; 
And bv the spirit of the Lord, 

Their shining hosts were made. 

4 
He hade the liquid waters flow 

T« their appointed deep : 
The flowing seas their limits know^ 

And their own stations keep. 

5 
Ye tenants of the spacious earth. 

With fear before him stand ; 
He spake, and nature took its birth, 

And rests on his command. 

6 

His glorious works our thoughts engage ; 

We praise his power divine : 
His counsels stand through every age, 

And in full glory shine. 

66. 

The Power and Majesty of God. 

I 
With reverence let the saints appear, 

And bow before the Lord ; 
His high commands submissive hear. 

And tremble at his word. 

2 
How awful. Lord, thy glories are ! 

How bright thine armies shine ! 
What might can with thy power compare ! 

What truth is like to thine ? 



THE ATTRIBTTTES OF GOB. 

3 

The nerthen pole, and sonthem, rest 

On thj supporting hand : 
I>arkne8s and day, firoift east to west, 

Mov« round at thy oommaad. 

4 
Thy words the raging wind control. 

And rule the boisterous deep : 
Thou mak^st the sleeping billows roll. 

The rolling billows sleep. 

5 
0*er all the earth, and worlds on high. 

Thine empire, Lord, extends : 
"Where can thy foes from judgment fly f 

Or what can harm thy friends ? 

6 
Justice and judgment are thy throne, 

Yet wondrous is thy grace ; 
While truth and mercy, joined in one, 

Invite us neax thy face. 

67- 

The Perfectums af Gvd. 

i 

^Ireat is tlie Lord ! his works of might 
Demand our noblest s<mg8 : 

Let his assembled saints unite 
Their harmony of tongues. 

2 
Great is the mercy of the Lord ; 

He gives his children food ; 
And, ever mindful of his word. 

He makes his promise good. 

3 
His Son, the great Redeemer, came 

To seal his covenant sure : 
Holy and reverend is his name, 

His ways are just and puro^ 
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4 
They that would grow divinely wise. 

Must with his fear begin : I 

Our fairest proof of knowledge lies 

In hating every sin. 

68. 

The Divine Petfectumt celebrated^ 

1 
Be thou exalted, O mv God ! ' 

Above the heavens, where angels dwell : 
Thy power on eardi be knpwn abroad, 
And land to land thy wonders tell. 

2 
The earth, and stars, and worlds unknown^ 
Were formed by thine almighty word : 
All things exist through thee alone ; 
All nature owns thee for its Lord. I 

^ I 

In thee, O God, are all the springs i 

Of boundless love, and grace unknoi^^ : 

All the rich gifts that nature brings,. 

Are gifts descending from thy throne. 

High o'er the earth thy mercy reigns. 
And reaches to the utmost sky : | 

Thy truth to endless years remains, ; 

Though lower worlds dissolve and die. j 

5 
Be thou exalted, O my God ! 
Above the heavens, wnere angels dweU : 
Thy power on earth be known abroad, 
And land to land thy wonders telL I 

69. 

The Divine Perfections celebrated, ' 

1 r 

To God, the great, the ever-bless'd, i 

Let songs of honour be addressed : u 
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His boandless wisdom, power, and grace. 
Command our awe, inyite our praise. 

2 
Enthroned amid the ladiant spheres. 
He gloiy like a garment wears ; 
To K>rm a robe of light divine. 
Ten thousand suns around him shine. 

3 
To him all nature owes its birth ; 
He formed this ponderous globe of earth ; 
He rais'd the glorious arch on high, 
And measur'd out the' azure sky. 

4 
^Tis he who bids the tempest rise, 
And rolls the thunder through the skies ; 
His yoice the elements obey ; 
And o'er the earth extends his sway. 

5 
In all our Maker's grand designs. 
Omnipotence with wisdom shines ; 
His works, through all this wondrous frame, 
Bear the great impress of his name. 

6 
His power we trace on every side : 
Oh may his wisdom be our guide ! 
And while we live, and when we die, 
May his almighty love be nigh ! 

70. 

• The Perfections of God, 
1 
How shall I praise the eternal God, 

That infinite Unknown } 
Who can ascend his high abode, 
Or venture near his &rone } 

2 
The great Invisible ! he dwells 
Conceal'd in dazzling light ; 
But his all-searching ey§ reveals 
The secrets of the night 
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3 

Those watchful eyes, that nerer dee^. 

Survey the world around ; 
His wisaom is a boundlesis deep, 

Where all our thoughts are drown'd. 

4 

Speak we of strength ? his arm is strong, 

To save, or to destroy : 
To him eternal years belong ^ 

And endless is his joy. 

5» 
He knows no ^adow of a change, 

Nor alters his decrees ; 
Firm as a rock his truth remains, 

To guard his promises. 

71. 

God incomprehensibl/y Great and Glorious. 

1 

Can creatures to perfection find 
The eternal, uncreated Mind * 
Or can the largest stretch of thought 
Measure and search his nature outt 

2 

Angelic hosts, who round him stand 
To execute his high command. 
Revering bow before his throne, 
Whose nature is by them unknown. 

3 

His sovereign power, what mortal knows! 
If he command, who dares oppose ? 
The beamings of his piercing sight 
Bring dark hypocrisy to light. 

4 

Great God ! thy glories shall employ 
Our holy fear, our humble joy : 
Sustained by thee, we here proclaim 
The matchless honours of thy name. 



i 



I 
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72. 

God Incomprehensibie : hU his Perfections dis- 
played in his Works and Wajfs. 

Great God ! in yain man's narrow view 
Attempts to look thy nature through : 
Our laoouring powers with reverence own, 
Thy glories never can he known. 

2 
Not the high seraphV mighty thought, 
Who coundess years his God hath sought. 
Such wondrous height or depth can find, 
Or fully trace thy boundless mind. 

3 
Yet, Lord, thy kindness deigns to show 
Enough for mortal minds to know : 
While wisdom, goodness, power divine. 
Through all thy works and conduct shine. 

4 
Oh may our joyous hearts survey 
The gracious tenour of the way ; 
Explore thy sacred name, and still 
Press on to know and do thy wilL 

73. 

Jehovah Eternal and UnchangeaiiU, 

1 
Jehovah reigns ! let every nation hear. 
And at his footstool bow with holy fear : 
Jehovah reigns, unbounded and alone, 
And all creation hangs beneath his throne ; 
He reigns alone— let no inferior nature 
Usurp or share the throne of the Creator. 

2 
This goodly world, the creature of a day, 
Though built by God's right hand, must pass 

away : 
And long oblivion creep o'er mortal things, 
The fate of empires, and the pride of kings : 
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Eternal night shall yeil their proudest story, 
And drop Uie curtain o'er all human glory. 

3 
But fix'd, O God, for ever stands thy throne : 
Jehovah reigns — a universe alone ! 
The eternal fire that feeds each vital flame, 
Collected or diffused is still the same : 
He dweUs within his own unfathom'd essence, 
And fills all space with his unbounded presence. 

4 
But oh ! our highest notes the theme debase. 
And silence is our least injurious praise : 
Cease, cease your songs ; the danng flight 

control ; 
Revere him in the stillness of the soul : 
With silent duty meekly bend before him ; 
And deep within your inmost hearts adore him. 

74. 

God Eternal and Unchangeable. 

1 
All-powerful, self-existent God, 
Who all creation dost sustain ! 
Thou wast, and art, and art to come ; 
And everlaisting is thy reign. 

2 
Fix'd and eternal as thy days. 
Each glorious attribute divine, 
Through ages infinite, shall still 
With undiminished lustre shine. 

3 
Fountain of being, Source of good ! 
Immutable dost uiou remain ; 
Nor can the shadow of a change 
Obscure the glories of thy reign. 

4 
Earth may, with all her powers, dissolve. 
If such the great Creator's will ; 
But thou for ever art the same ; — 
' I Uf ' is thy memorial stilL 
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75. 

The Immutability of God, 

I 

Through endless years thou art the same, 

O thou eternal God ! 
Ages to come shall know thy name. 
And spread thy praise ahroad. 

2 
The strong foundations of the earth 

Of old hy thee were laid ; 
By thee the beauteous arch of heaven 
"With matchless skill was made. 

3 
Soon shall this goodly frame of things, 

Form'd by thy powerful hand, 
Be, like a vesture, laid aside, 
And chang'd at thy command. 

4 
But thy perfections, all divine, 

Eternal as thy days. 
Through everlasting ages shine 
With undimish*d rays. 

5 
Thy servants* children, still thy care, 

Shall own their fathers' God ; 
To latest times thy favours share, 
And spread thy praise abroad. 



76. 



Eternity of God. 

I 

Thou didst, O mighty God, exist 
Ere time began its race ; 

Before the ample elements 
Filled up the roid of space. 

2 

Before the ponderous earthly globe 
In fluid air was stay'd -, 
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Before the ocean's mighty springs 

Their liquid stores oisplay'd ; 

d 
Ere, through the gloom of ancient night» 

The streaks of Ugh^t appeared ; 
Before the high celestial arch, 

Or starry pole was reared ; 

Ere men ador'd) or angels knew. 

Or praised thy won£ou8 name ; 
Thy bliss, O sacred Sprii^ of life r 

Thy glory was the same. 

6 
And when the pillars of the worl<{ 

With sudden ruin break, 
And all this vast and goodly frame 

Sinks in the mighty wreck ; 

6 
Amidst the universal shock 

Thy throne shall stand secui*e : 
The glories that compose thy name. 

For ever shall endure. 

77. 

Eternity of God and MorieUity of Mwk 

I 
O God, our help in ages past. 
Our hope for years to come. 
Our shelter from the stormy blast. 
And our eternal home ! 

2 
Under the shadow of thy throne 
Thy saints have dwelt secure ; 
Sufficient is thine arm alone, 
And our defence is sure. 

S 
Before the hills in order stood^ 
Or earth received her frame, 
From everlasting thou art God» 
To endless years the sajqa^ 
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4 
A thousand ages in thy sight, 

Are like an evening gone ; 
Short as the watch that ends the night 

Before the rising sun. 

5 

Time, like an ever-rolling stream, 

Bears all its sons away ; 
They fly, forgotten, as a dream 

Dies at the opening day. 

6 
O God, our help in i^^es past. 

Our hope for years to come ! 
Be thou our guard while troubles last, 

And our eternal home. 

78. 

Eternity of God and Mortality of Man. 

I 

IjOrd ! thou hast been thy children's God ; 
All powerful, wise, and good, and just ; 
In every age their safe abode. 
Their liope, their refuge, and their trust. 

2 
Before thy word gave nature birth, 
Or spread the starry heavens abroad, 
Or form'd the varied face of earth. 
From everlasting thou art God. 

3 

Destruction waits thine awful word. 
While mortal hope expiring mourns : 
Obedient nature owns her Lord ; 
And dying man to dust returns. 

4 
Great Father of eternity ! 
How short are ages in tiiy sight ! 
A thousand years — how swift they fly ! 
Like one short silent watch of night ! 

D2 
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5 

Uncertain life ! how soon it flies ! 
Dream of an hour — ^how short our bloom ! 
Like spring's gay Terdure now we rise, 
Cut down ere night to fill the tomb. 

6 
Teach us to count our shortening days, 
And, with true diligence, apply 
Our hearts to wisdom's sacred ways. 
That we may learn to lire and die. 

79. 

Eternity of God and Mortality of Man. 

1 
Through every age, eternal God ! 
Thou art our rest, our safe abode ; 
High was thy throne ere heaven was made, 
Or earth, thy humble footstool, laid. 

2 
Long hadst thou reign'd ere time began, 
Or dust was fashion'd into man ; 
And long thy kingdom shall endure. 
When esulh and time shall be no more. 

3 
With thee a thousand years amount 
Not to a day in our account ; 
Like yesterday's departed light, 
Or the last watch of ending night 

4 
Ah ! what is life, in all its pride I 
A lupid year, an ebbing tide, 
A winter's gleam, a morning flower. 
That fades and withers in an hour ! 

5 

Teach us, O Lord ! how frail is man. 
And kin<Uy lengthen out our span ; 
Till, train'd to wisdom, we shsdl be 
Prepar'd to die and dwell with thee. 
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80. 

The Eternity and Uuchangeableness of God, 

1 

Great God, how infinite art thou ! 

How frail and helpless we ! 
Let the whole race of creatures bow. 

And pay their praise to thee. 

2 

Nature and time all open lie 

To thine immense survey ; 
From the formation of the Ay^ 

To the last awful day. 

3 

Eternity, with all its yean, 

Stands present to thy view : 
To thee there's nothing old appears ; 

Great God ! there's nothing new. 

4 
Our lives through various scenes are drawn, 

And vex'd with trifling cares. 
While thine eternal thought moves on 

Thine undisturbed affairs. 

5 

Great God ! how infinite art thou ! 

How frail and helpless we ! 
Let the whole nice of creatures bow, 

And pay their praise to thee. 

81. 

The Divine Onmipresence, 

1 
Lord ! how thy wonders are displayed, 

Where'er we turn our eyes ; 
If we survey the ground we tread, 

Or gaze upon Sie skies ! 



^ 
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2 

There'e not a plant or flower below, 

But makes thy glories known ; 
And storms arise, and tempests blow. 

By order from thy throne. 

3 
Creatures, as numerous as they be, 

Are subject to thy care ; 
There's not a place where we can flee, 

But God is present there. 

4 
In heaven he shines with beams of love, 

The same in w^orlds beneath ; 
'Tis on his earth we stand or move. 

And 'tis his air we breathe. 

5 
His hand is our perpetual guard. 

He keeps us with his eve ; 
Oh may we ne'er forget the Lord, 

Who is for ever nigh ! 

82. 

The Ever-present AU-seemg God, 
1 
In all my vast concerns with thee. 

In vain my soul would try 
To shun thy presence. Lord ! or flee 
The notice of thine eye. 

2 

Thine all-surrounding sight surveys 

My rising and my rest. 
My public walks, my private ways, 

And secrets of my breast 

3 
My thoughts lie open to the Lord, 

"Before they're form'd within j 
And ere my lips pronounce the word. 

He knows the seose I mean. 



i 
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4 
O wondroiis knowledge, deep and high ! 

Where can a creature hide t 
Within thy circling power I lie, 

Beset on every side. 

5 
The beams of noon, the midnight hour, 

Are both alike to thee : 
Oh may I ne'er offend that power 

From which I cannot flee. 

83. 

The Ever-present AU-seeing God. 
I 
Lord 1 thou hast searched and seen me thro' : 
Thine eye commands, with piercing view, 
Hy rising and my resting hours. 
My heart and flesh, with all their powers. 

2 
My thoughts before they are my own, 
Are to my God distinctly known ; 
He knows the words I mean to speak. 
Ere tram my opening lips they break. 

3 
Within thy circling power I stand ; 
On every side I find thy hand : 
Awake, asleep, at home, abroad, 
I am surrounded still with God. 

4 
Amazing knowledge, vast and gneat ! 
What large extent ! what lofty height ! 
M^ soul, with all the powers I bcnast, 
Is in the boundless prospect lost 

5 
Oh may these thoughts possess my breast. 
Where'er I rove, where'er I rest ! 
Nor let my weaker passions dare 
Consent to sin, for God is there. 
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84. 

The Omniscience and Omnipresence of God. 

1 

Father of all ! Omniscient Mind \ 
Thy wisdom who can comprehend.? 
Its highest point what eye can find. 
Or to its lowest depths descend ? 

2 
What cayem deep, what hill suhlime. 
Beyond thy reach, shall I pursue ? 
What dark recess, what distant clime, 
Shall hide me from thy honndless yiew ? 

3 
Thee, mighty God ! my wondering soul — 
Thee, all her conscious powers adore, 
Whose being circumscribes the whole. 
Whose eyes the uniyerse explore. 

4 
Thy spirit fills this breathing frame -, 
It glows in eyery yital part ; 
Lights up m^ mind with liyelier flame. 
And feeds with life my beating heart 

5 
To thee, from whom my being came, 
Whose smile is all the heayen I know — 
Inspired with this exalted theme, 
To thee my grateful strains shall flow. 

85. 

Tile Fordmofdedge of God. 

1 

Lbt the whole race of creatures lie 

Abased before the Lord : 
Whatever his soyereign yoice hath form'd. 

He goyems with a word. 

3 
Ten thousand ages ere the skies 

Were into motion brought^ 
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All the long years and worlds to come 

Stood present to his thought. 

3 
If light attend the course I run, 

'Tis he provides the rays ; 
And 'tis his hand that hides the sun. 

If darkness cloud my days. 

4 
Trusting his wisdom and his love, 

I would not wish to know 
What, in the hook of his decrees, 

Awaits me here helow. 

5 
Be this alone my fer?ent prayer, 

Whatever my lot shall he— 
Of joy or sorrow — may it form 

My soul for heaven and thee. 

86. 

Tlie Glorious Perfectums of Jehovah, 

1 

The Lord, Jehovah, reigns : 
His throne's exalted high : 
The garments that he wears 
Are light and majesty : 
His glory shine with heams so hright, 
No moiml eye can hear the sight 

2 
The thunders of his hand 
Keep the wide earth in awe : 
His power and justice stand 
To guard his holy law : 
And where his love resolves to bless. 
His truth confirms and seals the grace. 

3 
Through all his boundless works, 
Unerring wisdom shines ; 
And, through 1^ darkest clouds, 
Effects his vast designs : 



'n 
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Strong is his arm, and shall fulfil 
His great decrees — ^his sovereign wUL 

4 

And will the mighty God 

Accomplish all his loye f 

Shall sin and evil cease. 

And hliss triumphant prove f 
141 bless his name, I'll trust his word ; 
Join all my powers to praise the Lord. 

87. 

Divine Faithfulness and Benignity. 

1 

Fht justice. Lord ! maintains its throne, 
I'hough mountains melt away : 

Thj ju<^pnents are a world unknovm, 
A deep unfathom'd sea. 

2 
Above the heaven's created rounds, 

'I'hy mercies far extend : 
Thy truth outlives the narrow bounds 

Where time and nature end. 

3 

Safety to man thy goodness brings, 

Nor overlooks the beast : 
Beneath the shadow of tliy wings, 

Thy children love to rest. 

4 
From thee, when creature-streams run low, 

And mortal comforts die. 
Perpetual springs of mercy flow, 

To raise our hopes on high. 

5 
Though all created light decay. 

And death close np our eyes, 
Thy presence makes eternal day, 

VVhere clouds can never rise. 
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88. 

The Perfectwns and Providence of God, 

I 
High in the heavens, Eternal God ! 
Thy goodness in full gloiy shines : 
Thy truth shall hreak through every cloud 
That veils and darkens thy designs. 

9 
For ever firm thy justice stands, 
As mountains their foundations keep : 
Wise are the wonders of thy hands ; 
Thy judgments are a mighty deep. 

3 
Thy providence is kind and large ; 
Both man and beast thy bounty share ; 
The whole creation is thy charge, 
But saints are thy peculiar care. 

4 
O God ! how excellent thy grace, 
Whence all our hope and comfort springs : 
The sons of Adam in distress 
Fly to the shadow of thy wings. 

5 
The living bread thy word bestows. 
Will fainting souls with strength renew : 
Thence mercy like a river flows, 
And brings salvation to our view. 

6 
Life, like a fountain rich and free, 
Springs from the presence of the Lord ; 
And in thy light our souls shall see 
The glories promised in thy word. 

89. 

God praised for his Goodness and Truth, 

1 
I'LL praise my Maker here below ; 
And when to brighter worlds I go, 
Praise shall employ my nobler powers : 
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My days of praise shall ne'er be past, 
llliile life, and thought, and being last, 
Or immortality endures. 

Why should I make a man my trust t 
Princes must die and turn to dust : 

Vain is the help of flesh and blood : 
Their breath departs ; their pomp and power, 
And thoughts, all Tanish in an hour ; 

Nor can they make their promise good. 

3 
Happy the man whose hopes rely 
On Israel's God : he made the sky. 

And earth, and seas, with all their train : 
His truth for ever stands secure : 
He saves the oppressed, he feeds the poor ; 

And none shall find his promise vain. 

4 
The Lord hath sight to give the blind ; 
The Lord supports the sinking mind ; 

And sends the contrite spirit peace : 
He helps the stranger in distress, 
The widow and the fatherless ; 

And grants the prisoner sweet release. 

5 
He loves his children, knows them well ; 
His grace their joyful lips can tell : 

Their God for ever lives and reigns : 
Let every tongue, let every age. 
In this exalted work engage : 

Praise him in everlasting strains, 

90. 

Divine Mercy, 

1 
'Tis mercy calls : — let all their tribute bring, 
Of grateful homage to our heavenly King : 
In strains of joy proclaim abroad 
The boundless mercies of our God — 
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The mercies shown us from ahore, 
The wonders of redeeming love : 
•Tis mercy calls ; — ^in sacred chorus raise 
ToGod,the Godof all^asongof heartfeltpraise. 

2 
That glorious Being reigns enthron'd on high. 
Yet yiews the wretched with a pitying eye : 
His eye heholds each anxious care, 
The lonely sigh, the silent tear : 
He sees tne widow's streaming eye ; 
He hears the hungry orphans cry : 
Depending worlds his sacred bounty share ; 
All creatures find a place in their Creator's care. 

3 
Hear this, ye pious but dejected minds. 
Whom error darkens, or whom weakness binds ! 
Lift from the dust your mournful eye. 
And know, the Lord, your help is nigh : 
These sorrows from your breast shall roll ; 
And comfort bless the humble soul : 
Let cheerful hope in every bosom spring. 
For boundless mercy dwells with heaven's 
immortal King. 

4 

All ye, who bend beneath the stroke of time, 

Ana ye, vdiose cheeks confess their healthy 
prime. 
Your Maker and Preserver praise. 
For early and for lengthened days : 
The pious and the grateful song. 
Shall lisp upon the infant's tongue : 

While heavenly mercy soothes the mourner's 
care. 

And bids the saintrejoice, the sinner not despair. 

5 
'Tis mercy calls : — ^let all their tribute bring. 
Of grateful homage to our heavenly King : 
With urdent love our hearts should glow. 
While heaven's sweet work begins below ; 
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And strive with those around his throne 

To praise the great Almighty One : 
The Almighty hears, and gives us leave to call 
On him, &e Judge, the Guide, the sovereign 
Lord of all. 

91. 

The Compassion nf God to the Penitent. 

1 

Hope of the wretched ! thou alone 

The hroken heart canst hind ; 
Canst ease the deepest pangs we feel, 

And raise the sinldng mind. 

2 

Bid ever, Lord ! thy gracious ear 

The contrite prayer disdain t 
Or when did misery humbly sigh, 

Or supplicate in vain f 

3 

Oppressed with grief and shame, dissolved 

In penitential tears. 
Thy goodness calms our restless doubts, 

And dissipates our fears. 

4 
New life from thy refreshing grace. 

Our sinking hearts receive ; 
Thy gentlest, best-lov'd attribute. 

To pity and forgive. 

5 
Thy grace hath caus'd celestial hope 

To shine serenely bright ; 
And shed her soft and cheering beam 

0*er sorrow's darkest night 

6 
Our hearts adore thy mercy. Lord ! 

And bless the friendly ray, i 

Which ushers in the smiling mom ' 

Of everlasting day. 
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92. 

The abounding CompOssiofi of God. — Ps. ciii. 

1 

Mr soul, repeat his praise. 

Whose mercies are so great ; 
Whose anger is so slow to rise, 

So ready to abate. 

2 

High as the heavens are rais'd 

Above the ground we tread, 
So far the riches of his grace 

Our highest thoughts exceed. 

3 

His word subdues our sins ; 

And his forgiving love, 
Fas as the east is from the west. 

Doth all our guilt remove. 

4 

The pity of the Lord, 

To those that fear his name. 
Is such as tender parents feel : 

He knows our feeble frame. 

5 

Our days are as the grass, 

Or like the morning flower ; 
If one sharp blast sweep o*er the plain, 

It withers in an hour. 

6 

But thy compassions, Lord ! 

To endless years endure ; 
And children's children ever find 

Thy word of promise sure. 

93. 

77« Fatherly Compassion of God. — Ps. ciii. 

1 

The Lord — how wondrous are his ways ! 
How firm his truth ! how large his grace ! 
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He takes his mercy for his throne, 
And thence he makes his glories known. 

2 
Not half so high his power hath spread 
The starry heayens aboye our head. 
As his rich loye exceeds our praise, 
Exceeds the highest hopes we raise. 

3 
Not half so far his hand hath plac'd 
The rising morning from the west, 
As doth his pardoning grace remoy« 
The guilt of those who seek his loye. 

4 
Our heayenly Father, wise and just, 
Knows that our frame is feeble dust ; 
And will no heayy load impose. 
Beyond the streng^ which he bestows. 

He knows how soon our nature dies. 
Blasted by eyery wind that flies : 
Like grass we spring, and die as soon ; 
Or morning flowers that fade at noon. 

6 
But his eternal loye is sure 
To all the saints, and shall endure ; 
From aee to age his truth shall reign. 
Nor children's children hope in yain.. 

94. 

The Univertcd Goodneea of God. 
1 
Sweet is the memory of thy grace. 

My God ! my heavenly King ! 
Let age to age thy righteousness 
In sounds of glory sing. 

2 
God reigns on high, but not confines 

His goodness to ^e skies : 
Through the whole earth his bounty shines, 
And eyery want supplies. 
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3 

With longing eyes thy creaures wait 

On thee for daily food : 
Thy liberal hand provides their meat. 

And fills their mouths with good. 

4 
How kind are thy compassions, Lord ! 

How slow thine anger moves ! — 
And soon he sends his pardoning word. 

To cheer the souls he loves. 

5 
Creatures, with all their endless race. 

Thy power and praise proclaim ; 
But saints, that taste thy richer grace. 

Delight to bless thy name. 

95. 

Divine Love, 

1 

My God ! thy boundless love I praise : 
How bright on high its glories blaze ! 

How sweetly bloom below ! 
It streams from thine eternal throne ; 
Through heaven its joys for ever run. 

And o'er the earth thev flow. 

2 
'Tis love that paints the purple mom. 
And bids the clouds, in air upborne. 

Their genial drops distil : 
In every vernal beam it glows ; 
It breathes in every gaXe that blows, 

And glides in every rill. 

3 
It robes in cheerful green the ground ; 
And pours its flowenr beauties round. 

Whose sweets perfume the gale : 
Its bounties richly spread the plain — 
The blushing fruit, the golden grain ; 

And smile on every vale. 
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4 
But in thy gospel see it shine 
With grace and glories most divine, 

Proclaiming sins forgiven : 
*rhere faith, bright seraph, points the way 
To realms of everlasting day, 

And opens all her heaven. 

5 
*rhen let the love that makes me blest. 
With cheerful praise inspire my breast, 

And ardent gratitude ; 
And all my thoughts and passions tend 
To thee, my Father and my Friend ! 

My soul's eternal good ! 

6 
Dart from thine own celestial flame 
One vivid beam, to warm my frame 

With kindred energy : 
Mark thine own image on my mind ; 
And teach me to be good and kind, 

And love and bless like thee. 



96. 



The Unfailing Beneficence of God. 

1 

HovsE of our God ! with cheerful anthemsj 

ring. 
While all our lips and hearts his goodness 

sing: 
The opening year his bounties shall proclaim ; 
And all its days be vocal with his name : 
The Lord is good, his mercy never ending, 
His blessings in perpetual snowers descending. 

2 
His goodness never fails : the dawn, the shade, 
Still see new bounties through new scenes 

displayed : 
Succeeding ages bless this sure abode ; 
And children lean upon their fathers' God; 



1 
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Man, through the whole extent of his duration, 
Draws from this source immortal consolation. 

3 

Burst into praise, my soul ; all nature, join ! 

Angels and men, in harmony combine ! 

While human years are measured bv the sun, 

Yea, while eternity its course shall run. 
His goodness, in perpetual showers descending, 
Elxalt in songs and raptures never ending ! 

97. 

The Universal Agency of God. 
1 
Ths mighty God who rolls the spheres, 
And storm and fire and hail prepares, 

And guides this vast machine-^ 
His powerful hand our Ufe sustains. 
And scatters all those joys and pains 

Which fill this chequer'd scene. 

2 
His piercing eye at once surreys, 
Where thousand suns and systems blaze, 

And where the sparrow falls : 
While seraphs tune their harps on high. 
His ear attends the softest cry. 

When human misery calls. 

3 
Eternal God ! who shall not fear. 
And trust and lore with soul sincere. 

Thine awful glorious name ! 
WhUe man, thy creature, swift decays. 
Time hath no measure for thy days : 

Thou erer art the same. 

98. 

God?t Sovereign Dominion. 

1 

Almighty God ? thy powerful word 
From nothing all things brought ; 
£ 
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EaJrtlij seas^ and skies, by thee, their Lord, 

WiUi matchless Afll were trroraght. 

2 
!By thee presery'd, the whole lemains 

A proof of power divine ; 
And all this imirerse contains. 

By sovereign right is &ine. 

3 
Thou over all art Lord supreme ; 

All else from thee derive ; 
No beinff can dispute thy claim^ 

Or independent live. 

4 
To thine all-gracious power we bow ; 

To thee alone would live ; 
All that we have to thee we owe ; 

To thee ourselves we give. 

5 
Accept what now, with faith and love. 

We to thy will resign ; 
And let thy grace preserve, improve, 

And penect,'what is thine. 

. 99. 

7%€ Events of Life appointed by God, 

1 
'Tis God conducts the varying scenes 
Of life's mistaken good or ill : 
Nothing without him intervenes, 
And all is planned with perfect skill. 

2 
He gives, and with a Father's care, 
Howe*er unjustly we complain, 
To each his necessary share 
Of joy and sorrow, ease and pain. 

3 
All things 6n earth, like all above. 
On his etemfil wiU depend ; 
And all would equal blessings prove, 
Did man'pursue the appointed end. 
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4 

Be this oar c«re ; for all beside 
Less anxious let oar wishes be : 
Passion be still, subdued be pride ; 
And fix'd our souls, O God, on thee. 

100. 

The In^^artialUff of the IMviMe Government. 

1 
Who, gracious Father ! shall complain. 
Under thy mild and equal reign ? 
Who doth a weight of duty share, 
More than his powers and aids can bear? 

2 
With differing climes, and differing lands, 
With fertile plains, and barren sands, 
Thy wisdom formed this earthly round, 
And set the nations in their bound. 

3 
Varied alike, thy moral ray 
Here sheds a full, there fainter day : 
The God of all, unldnd to none, I 

To all the path of life hath diewn. 

4 
Oh the abounding grace which brought 
To us the words by Jesus taught ! 
So blest, and with such hopes inspired, 
How much is given, how much required ! 

101. 

Providence Inscrutable, but Gracious, 

1 

God mores in a mysterious way, 

His wonders to perform ; 
He plants his footsteps in the sea, 

And rides upon the storm. 
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2 

Deep in unfathomable mines 

Of never-failing skiU, 
He treasures up Ms great designs, 

And works his sovereign wilL 

3 

Ye fearful saints, fresh courage take ; 

The clouds ye so much dread 
Are big with mercy, and will break 

In blessings on your head. 

4 
Judge not the Lord by feeble sense. 

But trust him for his grace ; 
Behind a frowning providence 

He hides a smihng face. 

O 

His purposes will ripen fast. 

Unfolding every hour ; 
The bud may have a bitter taste, 

But sweet will be the flower. 

6 
Blind unbelief is sure to err, 
( And scan his work in vain ; 
God is his own interpreter, 
And he will make it plain. 

102. 

Peace and War under the Control of God, 

1 
Great Ruler of the earth and skies ! 
A word of thine almighty breath 
Can sink the worlds, or make them rise : 
Thy favour's life, thy frown is death. 

2 

When angry nations rush to anns. 
And rage and noise and tumult reign. 
And war resounds its dire alarms, 
And slaughter spr^ids the bloody plain ; 
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3 
That word which stills the raging seas 
When the loud waves tempestuous roar, 
Commands the warring world to peace, 
And noise and tumult are no more. 

4 
Thou good, and wise, and righteous Lord ! 
All move subservient to thy will : 
Both peace and war await thy word ; 
Thy righteous counsels they mlfil. 

103. 

The Giwemment of God includes aU Events. 

Ps. cxlv. 
] 
Thy kingdom, Lord ! for ever stands, 

While earthly thrones decay ; 
And time submits to thy commands, 
While ages roll away. 

2 
Thy sovereign bounty freely gives 

Its unexhausted store ; 
And universal nature lives 
On thy sustaining power. 

3 
Evil and good before thee stand. 

Thy mission to perform ; 
The blessing comes at thy command, 
At thy command the storm. 

4 
In all thy dealings. Lord ! we own 

Thy providential power; 
Intrusting to thy care alone 
The events of every hour. 

104. 

AU Creatures dependent on God. 
1 
Vast are thy works. Almighty Lord ! 
All nature rests upon thy word : 
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Thy wisdom round the world we see j 
This spaeiom eaztit is> full oi them 

2 
The yarifms tiifaer of-cnatum stmidy . 
Waiting their poction at tlnr haaBtd- ; 
And wmle they take their different food, 
Their cheexfiil looks pron^uBDC^it good^. 

3 
But when thy fsee is hid, tliey moTxnt ; 
And dying, to their dust retitni r 
Again thine all-creating breath 
Repairs the wastes of time and death. 

4 
How vast thy works ! how» great thy skill ! 
The universe thy glories fill : 
Yet humble souls may seek thy face, 
And tell their wants to boundfess grace. 

5 
In thee our hopes and wishes meet, 
And make our meditation sweet. 
While thus to tiiee, O Lord, we raise 
The song of humble grateltd piwse. 

105. 

God t?ie Source of Light, 

1 
Praise to the Lord of boundless might, 
With uncreated glories bright. 
Whose presence gilds the worlds aboTo ; 
The unchanging Source of light and lore ! 

2 
* Let there be light,' Jehovah said ; 
And light o'er all ihe world was spnad : 
Nature, array'd in channs unknown, 
Glowing in new-bom lustre shone. 

3 
Thus o'er the mind, when lost it lies 
In shades of ignorance and vice, 
■He darts fiom heaven a vivid ray. 
And changes midnight into day. 
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4 
O Lord, thy cheering beama impart. 
And shine on e^k benighted heart ; 
Then shall our noblest powers, unite 
To praise ^e, gracious Source of Ught ! 

106. 

Crod every whore. Present tmih hi$ Peogle, 

I 
Thy presence, Eyerlasting God ! 
Wide o'er all nature, spreads abroad : 
Thy watchful eyes, which never sleep. 
In every place uy children keep. 

2 

Thy favour crowns them when they meet, 
And makes their intercourses sweet ; 
When absent, happy if they share 
Thy gracious counsels and thy care. 

3 

In thee our cheerf^d hop€^ we place; 
In thee, the Ood of truth and grace : 
Still on our souls vouchsafe to s^ne, 
And g^de and guard us still as thine. 

4 

Give us. within thy house to raise 
Again united songs of praise ; 
Or, if that joy no more be known. 
Give us to meet around thy throne. 

107. 

God*8 Mere% to the RufhJteom* 
1 
The Almighty reigns, enthron'd on high. 
O'er all the eatth, o'er all the sky ; 
Though clpuas and darki^ess. veil his feet, 
His dwelling is th^ mercy-s^at 
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Immortal light, and joys nnknown. 
Are for the saints in darkness sown ; 
Those glorious seeds shall spring and rise. 
And the bright hardest bless our eyes. 

3 

Rejoice, ye righteous, and record 
The sacred honours of the Lord ; 
None but the soul that feels his grace 
Can triumph in his holiness. . 

108. 

Ditine Protection, — Ps. cxxi. 
1 
To those bright realms we lift our eyes, 
I'hose realms of bliss beyond the skies, 
Whence all her help the soul deriyes ; 
There our almighty Refuge liyes. 

2 

He lives, the everlasting God, 
Who built the world, ^o spread the flood 
He lives, and hj his heavenly care 
Preserves our lives in every snare. 

3 

He guides our feet^ he guards our way ; 
His morning smiles bless all the day ; 
He spreads the evening veil, and keeps 
The silent hours while Israel sleeps. 

4 
His servants, thus divinely blest. 
May rise secure, securely rest ; 
Their holy Guardian's wakeful eyes 
Admit no slumber nor surprise. 

5 
Through life he aids them by his power ; 
And, in their last departing nour, 
His hand will guide them in the road 
That leads them homeward to their God. 



AND RBLATION TO THE RIGHTEOUS. 

109. 

God?$ Name a Foundation of Trust. 

1 
Sing to the Lord, who loud proclaimf 
His yarious, and his saTing names : 
Oh may they not be heard alone, 
But by our sure experience known ! 

2 
Let great Jehovah be ador'd-^ 
The eternal all-sufficient Lord ; 
Be through the world Most High confessed. 
By whom 'twas form'd, and is possessed. 

Awake our noblest powers, to bless 
The God of Abraham, God of peace ; 
Now by a dearer title known. 
Father and God of Christ his Son. 

4 
Through every age, his gracious car 
Is open to his servant's prayer ; 
Nor can one humble soul complain, 
That it has sought its God in vain. 

5 
What unbelieving heart shall dare 
In whispers to suggest a fear, 
While still he owns his ancient name ? 
The same his power, his love the same ! 

6 
To him our souls in faith arise ; 
To him we lift expecting eyes ; 
And boldly through the desert tread, 
For God ynU. gua^ where God shall lead. 

110. 

Preserving Mercy. 

1 
To God, the only wise, 
Our Saviour and our King, 
Es 
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Let all the saints, -with jojrful hearts, 

Their humble praises bring. 

2 

'Tis his almighty love, 

His counsel «nd*iiis care, 
Preserves tiiem safe from sin and deadi. 

And every hurtful saare. 

3 

He will present their souls 
Unblemish'd and complete. 

Before the glories of his face, 
With joys divinely great. 

4 
Then all his duteous sons 
Shall meet around the throne ; 

Shall bless the conduct of his grace, 
And make his wonders known. 

111. 

Divine Mercy assuaging Affliction. 

1 
Great Ruler of all nature's frame 1 

We own thy power divine ; 
We hear thy breath in every storm, 

For all the winds are thine. 

2 

Wide as tiiey sweep their sounding way, 
They work thy sovereign will ; 

And aw'd by thy majestic voice, 
Confusion shall be still. 

3 
Tliy mercy tempers every blast, 

To those who seek thy face ^ 
And mingles with the tempest's roar 

The whispers of thy grace. 

4 

Those gentle whispers let me hear, 
Till all the tumult cease ; 
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And thy paternal yoice shall call 
My weaiy seul to peace. 

112. 

God^s PerfecHdiMy and his Love to tHe Righteous. 

I 
Praise ye the Lord ; 'tis good to raise 
Our hearts and voices in ms praise ; 
His nature and his works inyite. 
To make this duty our delight 

2 
He formed the stars, these hearenfy flames : 
He counts their numbers, calls their names ; 
His wisdom's vast, and knows no bound, 
A deep where all our thoughts are drown'd. 

3 
Great is the Lord, and great his might. 
And all his glories infinite ; 
He crowns the meek, rewards the just. 
And lifts the humble from the dust. 

4 
His saints are precious in his sight ; 
He views his cnildren with delight ; 
He sees their hope, he knows their fear. 
Approves and loves his image there. 

113. 

God hearing Prayer, 

I 

Let every tongue thy goocfaMss iqkeak, 

Thou sovereign Lord of all ! 
Thy strengthening hands uphold the wettk. 

And raise the poor that fill. 

% 
When sorrow bows the spirit down. 

Or virtue lies distrest 
Beneath some proud oppressor's frown, 

Thou giv'st tiie mourner rest. 
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3 

The Lord supports our feeble days, 

And guides our thoughtless youtii ; 
Holy and just are all his ways, 

And all his words are truth, 

4 
He knows the pains his servants feel ; 

He hears his children cry ; 
And, their best wishes to ndfil, 

His grace is eyer nigh« 

5 
His mercy neyer shall remoye 

From men of heart sincere, 
From those whose humble feryent loye 

Is join'd with holy fear. 

114. 

The Goodneis of God to the Righteous. 

1 
WrTH grateful wonder. Lord ! we view 

The bounties of thy grace ; 
How much bestowed, how much resery'd, 

For those who seek thy face ! 

2 
Thy liberal hand with worldly bliss 

Oft makes their cup run o'er ; 
And in the covenant of thy love. 

They find diviner store. 

3 

Thy mercy pardons all their sins, 

And checks each rising sigh. 
Blesses their lives with present joys. 

And lifts their hopes on high. 

4 

Treasures of happiness unknown 

Will crovni their life to come ; 
Peaceful and pleasant is their way, j 

And happy is their home. 
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5 
What eqnal tribute can we pay, 

Or how such goodness own f 
But 'tis our joy, that, Lord ! to thee 

Thy servantk> hearts ai« known, 

6 
Since time's too short, O gracious God ! 

To utter all thy praise, 
Loud to the honour of thy name 

Eternal hymns we'll raise. 

.115. 

Our Constant Dependence en Divine Aid, 

1 

How many are thy thoughts of loye ! 

Thy mercies, Lord, how great ! 
Life is too short, and words too few, 

Their number to repeat. 

2 
In all thy works we see thy hand ; 

Thy footsteps. Lord, we trace ; 
Thy goodness how divinely free ! 

How wondrous is thy grace ! 

3 

Thy power, our ever present guard. 

From every ill defends ; 
While nimierous dangers hover round. 

Our help from thee descends. 

4 
When storms of strong temptation blow. 

Or floods of sorrow roll, 
Thou art the help and refuge too, 

Of the distressed soul. 

5 
The riches of thy boundless love, 

To us, O Lord, extend ; 
Since we, for all we want or wish, 

On thee alone depend. 
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116. 

God's Graciotis Reffards to his f rail Creatures^ 

1 
Lord ! we adore thy wondrous name, . 

And make that name our trust, 
Which raised at first this curious frame ; 

From mean and lifeless dust. ^ 

2 I 

Awhile these frail machines endure, 

The fabric of a day ; 
Then know their vital powers no more. 

But moulder back to clay. 

3 
Yet, Lord, whatever is felt or fear*d. 

This thought is our repose, 
That he by whom this frame was rearM, 

Its varied weakness knows. 

Thou view'st us with a pitying eye, 

WhUst struggling widi our load : 
In pain and danger thou art nigh. 

Our Father and our God ! 

5 
Gently supported by thy love. 

We tend to realms of peace ; 
Where every pain shall far remove. 

And every frailty cease. 



117. 

God the Refinfe of his Servants. 
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God is the refuge of his saints. 
When storms of sharp distress invade : 
Ere we can offer our conplaints. 
Behold him present with his aid ! 

2 
Let mountains from their seats be huil'd 
Bown to the deep, and bmi^d th«re ^ 
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Conyulsions s^ake the «o]id world ; 
Our fiiitli shall ueTer yield to fear. 

3 
Loud may the tiouUed ocean xoar, 
In sacred peace our souls abide ; 
While eveiy nation, ereiy shore, 
Trembles, and dreads the swelling tide. 

4 
'Midst stonns and tempests, Lmtl ! thy word 
The spirit calms, and fear controls ; 
Sweet peace thy promises afford. 
And give new stisength to fainting mtoIs. 

6 
Thy saints shall triumph in thy love. 
Secure in every threatening hour ; , 

Nor can their faith's foundations move, 
Built on thy faithfulness and power. 

118. 

God ackiUiwledged in Tew^^ardl and Spiritugl 

Blessings, 

I 

Bless, O my soul, the living God ; 
Call home thy thoughts that rove abroad ; 
Let all the powers within me join 
In work and worship so divine. 

2 
Bless, O my soul, the God of grace ; 
His favours claim thy highest praise ; 
Let not the wonders he hath wrought, 
Be lost in silence and foigot 

3 
His mercy crowns our growing yeais. 
Our streng^ decay*d his power repairs ; 
He satisfies our mouths with good. 
And fills our hopes with heavenly food, 

4 
The vices of the mind he heals, 
And soothes the pains that natnxe feels ; 
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Redeems our souls from death, and saves 
Our wasting lives from threatening graves. 

5 
His power he shew'd by Moses' hands. 
And gave to Israel his commands ; 
But sent his truth and mercy down 
To all the nations, by his Son. 

6 
Let the whole earth his power confess ; 
Let the whole earth adore his grace ; 
The Gentile with the Jew shall join, 
In work and worship so divine. 

119. 

God acknowledged in Temporal and Spiritual 

Blessings, 

1 
O BLESS the Lord, my soul I 
Let all within me join. 
And aid my tongue to bless his name, 
Whose favours are divine. 

2 
O bless the Lord, my soul 1 
Nor let his mercies lie 
Foigotten in unthankfulness. 
And without praises die. 

3 
'Tis he forgives thy sins, 
Tis he relieves thy pain -, 
'Tis he that heals thy sicknesses. 
And gives thee strength again. 

4 
He crowns thy life with love. 
When rescuea from the grave ; 
He that redeemed my soul from death 
Hath boundless power to save. 

5 
He fiUs the poor with good. 
He g^ves the sufferers rest : 
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The Lord hath jadgments for the proud^ 
And mercy for the opprest 

6 
His wondrous works and ways 
He made by Moses known ; 
But sent the world his truth and grace 
By his beloved Son. 

120. 

God the Universai Sovereign, 

1 
Gr^E thanks to God most high, 
The universal Lord ; 
The sovereign King of kings. 
And be his grace lulor'd : 

His power and grace 

Are still the same ; 

And let his name 

Have endless praise. 

2 
How mightv is his hand ! 
What wonaers hath he done ! 
He form'd the earth and seas, 
And spread the heavens alone : 

Tny mercy, Lord, 

Shall still endure ; 

And ever sure 

Abides thy word. 

3 

He sent his only Son, 
To save us from our woe ; 
From error, sin, and death. 
And every hurtful foe : 

His power and grace 

Are still the same ; 

And let his name 

Have endless praise. 



4 
Give thanks aloud to God, 
To God the heavenly King ; 
And let the spacious earth 
His wocks and glories sing;: 

Thy niercy> Lord, 

ShaJI still encliire ; 

And ever sure 

Abides thy word. 

121 

God^s Wanders of CrefttioUf Providence^ and 
Refihmption, 

I 

GiTE to our G|04 ijomi^itAl pnifli» $ 
Mercy and truth ar^ all hU waj« s 
Wonders of gra^ to Go4 betoqg i 
Repeat his mercies iiiyou^ spi^. 

Give to the Lord of lordareAOwn, 

The King of kings with glory crown ; 

His mercies ever shall ej^iire, 

When lords midk^^;^ are l^npT^n na imPire. 

a 

He built the eiij^h, he spread th^ &kj^. 
And fix'd the starry l^hts.on b^gVi 
Wonders of grace to Gq4 Wloi^ ;. 
Repeat his mercies in yf^Vir spng( 

4 
He fills the sun with morning light ; 
He bids the moon diripct, thf^ ni^ht. : 
His mercies ever sha^^^4^7f > 
When suns an^ m^n^ shall s]^)le no n^ore. 

He sent his Son with, power to s%,yiB^ 
From guilt, and dar^nesip^ apd t^^ grave : 
Wonders of grace to Gq4> belong y 
Repeat his merc4eft^;<>m! ^JHfi 
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6 
Through this yain world he guides our feet, 
And leads us to his heavenly seat : 
His mercies ever shall endure. 
When this vain world shall be no more. 

132. 

Vod the uncetuing Source of Good. 

1 
SiNO to the Lord, in cheerttA songs, 
The praise that to his name belongs, 

Whose goodness ^tiU unceasing flows ; 
Repeat his name with grateful mind, 
Who^ ever g^ood and ever kind. 

No change, no variation knows : 
O thou, our God andiFiither too i 
Our grateful hamage i» thy dne^ 

Sovereign alone of earth and aky ! 
On thee for every hour^s supply. 

Thy various creatures all depend ; 
Man, whom thy liglkt has. gives to kaow 
The souivse whence all his blesangaJSaw^ 

Views in his God his kindest Friend : 
O thou, our God and Father too ! 
Our gimteftd homage is thy dua 

3 
Yet stiU our notes we'll higher nuse^ 
To celebrate, in ardeasit praise. 

Eternal life through Jesus given ; 
Thy gracious messenger he came, 
(For ever blessed he thy name !) 

And pointed out the way to heaven : 
O thou, our God and Father too ! 
Eternal praises are thy due. 
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HYMNS RESPECTING THE BLESSINGS OF 
THE GOSPEL. 

123. 

The Excellency of the Holy Scriptures. 

1 
Father of mercies ! in thy word 

What endless glory shines ! 
For erer be thy name ador'd, 

For these celestial lines. 

2 
Here may the wretched sons of want 

Exhaustless riches find ; 
Riches above what earth can grant. 

And lasting as the mind. 

3 
Here the fair tree of knowledge grows, 

And yields a free repast ; 
Sublimer sweets than nature knows, 

Invite the longing taste. 

4 
Here springs of consolation rise, 

To cneer the fainting mind ; 
And thirsty souls receive supplies. 

And sweet refreshment find. 

5 
Oh may these heavenly pages be 

My study and delight ; 
And still new beauties may I see. 

And still increajsing Ught ! 






BXCBLLENCY OF BETBIATION. 

124. 

The ExceUency of the Holy Scripturef, 

1 
Lord ! I hare ma4e thy word my choice, 

My lasting herita^fe ; 
There shall my noblest powers rejoice, 
My warmest thoughts engage. 

2 
I read the histories of thy loye, 
And keep thy laws in sight ; 
lYhile through thy promises I rove, 
With ever fresh delight 

3 
'Tis a broad land of wealth unknown, 

Where springs of Ufe arise ; 
Seeds of immortal bliss are sown, 
And hidden glory lies. 

4 
The best relief that mourners have ; 

It makes our sorrows blest ; 
Our fairest hope beyond the grave. 
And our eternal rest 

125. 

Praise for Dwme Revelaiion. 

1 
A GLORT gilds the sacred page, 

Migestic as the sun : 
It gives a light to every age ; 
ft gives, but borrows none. 

2 
The hand which gave it, still supplies 

The gracious light and heat ; 
Its trums upon the nations rise ; 
They rise, but never set 

3 
Let endless thanks, O God ! be thine, 
For such a bright display. 
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As makes a world of darkness shine 

With beams of heaveidy day. 

4 
With steadfast zeal may I pursue 

The steps of him I lore. 
Till glory breaks upon my view 

In brighter worlds above. 

126. 

The Happiness of Christiam, 

1 i 

How welcome is their voice, ] 

Who speak the Saviour's name ; 
Who bring salvation on their tongues. 
And terms of peace proclaim ! 

2 
How grateful is the sound ! 
How good the tidings are ! j. 

Which by the gospel Jesus sends 
To raise his triumphs here. 

3 
How blessed are our ears, 
That hear the joyful sound ; 
Which kings and prophets waited for, 
And sought, but never found ! 

4 
Christians, unite your tongues, 
And cheerful notes employ ; 
Let saving love inspire your songs. 
And heathens learn the joy. 

127. 

TJte perfect Lam of Liberty, 
1 
Behold that wise,^that perfect law, 

Which noblest freedom gives j 
Oh may it all our souls renne. 
And sanctify our lives ! , I I 

i 
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2 

Not with a transient glance suirey'd, 

Ahd in an hour fotg^; 
But deep inscribed on every heart, 

To reign o'er evfery thought. 

3 
Great Author of each perfect gift ! 

Thy sovereign power display ; 
That our ungrateful wandering hearts 

May hearken and obey. 

4 
Inspired by thee, our feeble souls 

Shall pass victorious on ; 
As the faint dawning light improves 

To all the blaze of noon. 

128. 

The Word of God the best Guide of Youth. 

1 

How shall the young secure their hearts. 
And guard th^r Hves from sin f 

Thy word the choicest rules Imparts, 
To keep the conscience clean. 

2 

When once it penetrates the mind. 

It spreads such light abroad, 
The meanest souls instruction find. 

And raise their thoughts to God. 

3 
'Tis like the sun, a heavenly light, -"" 

That g^des us all the day ; 
And, through the dangers of the night, 

A lamp to lead our way. 

4 
Thy word is everlasting tnith ; 

Uow pure its sacred page ! 
That holy book diall guide our youth. 

And well support our age. 
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129. 

The Word of God the beti Guide qf Yo¥th, 

1 
Thb mom of life, how fair and gay ! 

How cheering and how new ! 
What hopes illume each opening day, 

And brighten every view ! 

2 
Youth's ardent minds, with joy elate, 

Elastic and sincere, 
Suspect no iUs that may await, 

Nor yield a thought to fear. 

3 
But slippery is the path they tread, 

In pleasure's dangerous way ; 
A thousand snares around them spread, 

And oft their feet betray. 

4 
How shall they, then, their course pursue, • 

Through life's uncertain road f 
What friendly hand will point their riew 

To duty and to God? 

5 
In God's own word the way is sure, 

And clear to every eye ; 
It leads us in a path secure 

To brighter worlds on high. 

ISO- 

The W<yrd of God the Guide to Heaven. 

1 

Behold ! the morning sun 
Begins his glorious way ; 
His beams through all the nations run. 
And life and l^ht convey. 

But where the gospel comes. 
It spreads diviner light ; 
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Theie sinners learn to know the Lord, 

And gnide their steps aiig^t. 

3 

How perfect is thj word, 

And all thy judgments jnst ! 
For ever sure uiy promise. Lord ! 

And men secimuy trust 

My gneiouB God, how plain 
Are thy directions given ! 
Oh may I never read in vain. 
But find the path to heaven. 

131. 

Tk» Book ^ Grace, 
I 
How precious. Lord, thy holy word ! 
What Ught and joy its tratfas afford 
To souls benighted and distress'd t 
Thy precepts guide our doubtful way ; 
Thy fear forbids our feet to stray ; 
Thy promise leads the heart to rest 

Thy threateniuffs wake our slumbering eyes, 
And warn us where oui? danger lies ; 

While gospel truth and nace divine 
Inspire the heart with filial love, 
Exalt and fix our hopes above. 

And make the willing spirit thine. 

3 
From the discoveries of thy law. 
The perfect rules of life we draw ; 

Be these our studv and delight : 
May every deed, ana word, and thought. 
To truth and duty's standard brought. 

Become well pleasing in thy sight 

4 
Oh may thy word those faults reveal. 
Which blind self-love m^,y yet conceal, 

And from presumptuous sins restrain ! 
f 
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Thus taagM to use the book of g^race. 
We'll raise a giateful song of praise. 
That we possess it not in vain. 

132. 

The Excellency and Success of the Goepei. 

1 

Thk heavens declare thy glory, Lord ! 
In every star thy wisdom shines ; 
But when our eyes behold thy word, 
We read thy name in fairer lines. 

2 

Sun, moon, and stars convey thy praise 
Round the whole earth, and never stand ; 
So, when thy truth began its race. 
It darted light from land to land. 

3 

Nor shall thy spreading gospel rest. 
Till through the world thy truth has run ; 
Till Christ hath all the nations blest 
That see the light, or feel the sun. 

4 

Oh may his noon-day gloiy rise. 
And bless the world with heavenly light ! 
Thy gospel makes the simple wise ; 
Thy laws are pure, thy judgments right. 

5 

Thy noblest wonders here we view, 
In souls renewed, and sins forgiven : 
Lord ! cleanse my sins, my soul renew. 
And make thy word my guide to heaven. 

133. 

7%e Excellency of the Gospel. 
1 
Parent of good ! thy gospel's power 
The reign of darkness hnxa overthrown ; 
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O wondrous grace ! O glorious hour 
Which made the great salvation known f 

2 
Though we should trace the globe around, 
Where'er the human foot ham trod. 
There will be no religion found. 
So safe to man, so just to God. 

3 
How well its blessed truths agree ! 
How wise and holy each command ! 
Its promises how sure they be ! 
How firm our hope and comfort stand ! 

4 
In Tain shall all its foes derise 
To shake my faith with treacherous art ; 
My soul thy wisdom justifies. 
And binds thy gospel to my heart 

134. 

JTie Excellency of the Gospel. 

I 
Odd, who in various methods told 
His mind and will to saints of old, 
Sent Christ, his Son, with truth and grace, 
To teach us in the latter days. 

2 
Our nation reads the written word. 
That book of life, that true record : 
The bright inheritance of heaven 
Is by this sure conveyance given. 

3 
God's kindest thoughts are here expressed. 
Able to make us wise and bless'd : 
The doctrines are divinely true. 
Fit for reproof and comfort too. 

4 
Oh render thanks to God above. 
For his rich grace, his boundless love ! 
Let all mankind receive his word, 
And eveiy nation praise the Lord. 
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135. 

The ExceUency of the Gospel, 

1 
OoD, in the gospel of bis Son, 
Makes his eternal counsels known : 
'Tis here his richest mercy shines ; 
And truth is drawn in fairest lines. 

2 
Wisdom its dictates here imparts, 
To form our minds, to cheer our hearts 
Its influence makes the sinner live ; 
It bids the drooping saint reviye. 

3 
Our raging passions it controls. 
And comfort yields to contrite souls ; 
It brings a better world in view. 
And guides us all our journey through. 

4 
May this bless 'd volume ever lie 
Close to my heart, and near my eye, 
Till life's last hour my soul engage ; 
And be my chosen heritage. 

136. 

7^ Gotpel a glorious Light, 

1 

TuE gospel, like another sun, 

Shmes. with a glorious ray ; 
Chasing the darkness of the night, 

It spreads the moral day. 

2 
What blessed truths this book reveals ! 

What hope its pages give ! 
Pardon and peace the gospel brings. 

And bids the sinner live. 

3 
Purer than silver most refin'd 

Its holy precepts shine ; 
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The pTomues most precious aie ; 

The examples aie divine. 

4 
The Father's grace, the Sayiour's loTe, 

Adorn the sacred page ; 
Our youth it guides, and well supports 

Our most enfeebled age. 

5 
Immortal life it brings to light — 

A life of perfect joy ; 
Pleasures refin'd which always charm, 

Delights which never cloy. 

6 
Thy gospel. Lord ! demands our praise ; 

For this thy name we bless : 
Oh may our oearts, as well as tongues. 

Its glorious power confess. 

137. 

Praise for the Crospel of ChritL 

1 
RAISE to thy g^racious name, O Lord ! 
For all the blessings of thy word ; 
For that pnse light which guides our way . 
From earth towards realms of endless day. 

3 
Praise for the grace by Christ reveal'd ; 
For hopes of pardoning mercy seal'd : 
Praise for his gospel, where is given 
The pledge of life, the hope of heaven. 

There knowledge of the noblest kind 
Expands and elevates the mind : 
His heavenly doctrine, plain as true. 
Instructs, reproves, and comforts too. 

4 
How brightly there thy glories shine ! 
Wisdom and* mercy all divine ; 
Whate'er can fill the soul with love. 
And form it for the bliss above. 



I 
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6 
Oh grant us grace, Almighty Lord, 
To read and mark thy blessed word I 
Its truth with meekness to receive, 
And in its holy spirit live. 

138. 

IHvine Love displayed in the Blessings of the 

Gospel, 

1 
To thee, my heart, Eternal King ! 
Would now its thankful tribute bring ; 
To thee its humble homage raise, 
In songs of ardent, grateful praise. 

2 
All nature shows thy boundless love. 
In worlds below, and worlds above ; 
But in thy blessed word I trace 
The richer glories of thy grace. 

3 
There what delightful truths are given ; 
There Jesus shows the way to heaven ; 
His name salutes my listening ear. 
Revives my heart, and checks my fear, 

4 
There Jesus bids our sorrows cease. 
And gives the labouring conscience peace ; 
Raises our grateful feelings high. 
And points to mansions in the sky. 

5 
For love like this, oh may my song 
Through endless years thy praise prolong ; 
And distant climes thy name adore, 
Till time and nature are no more ! 

139. 

The Birth of Christ, 
1 
Behold ! the grace appears, 
The blessing promised long < 
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Angels announce the Sayiour near, 

In this inspiring song : 

2 

* Glory to God on high. 

And heavenly peace on earth ; 
G(K>d will to. men, to angels joy. 

At the Redeemer's birth !' 

3 

In worship so diyine 

Let men employ their tonp^es : 
With the celestial iiosts we join, 

And loud repeat their songs. 

4 

Glory to God on high ] 

And heavenly peace on etath ; 
Good will to men, to angels joy, 

At our Redeemer's birth. 

140- 

The Birth o/ ChrUL 
1 
Oh let your mingling voices rise 
In grateful raptures to the skies, 

And hail a Saviour's birth ! 
Let songs of jo^ the day proclaim, 
When Jesus, gift of mercy, came 
To bless the sons of earth. 

2 

He came to bid the weary rest. 

To heal the sinner's wounded breast. 

To bind the broken heart, 
To spread the light of truth around. 
And to the world's remotest bound 

The heavenly gift impart 

3 
He came our trembling souls to save. 
From sin, from sorrow, and the grave, 
And chase our fears away ; 
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Victorioiu over death and time. 
To lead us to a hai^ner cltme 
Where reigns eternal day. 

4 

Then let your mingling Toices rise 
In grateful mptiwe to the skies, 

^d hail a Saviosr's birth ! 
Let songs of jo^ the day proclaim. 
When Jesus, gift of mercy, came 

To bless the sons <^ earth. 

141. 

HoMmna <m the Coming of ChftUt^ 

1 
Hark the glad sound ! the Saviour c<Mnes ! 

The SftTioor promis'd l<mg f 
Let every heart a throne prepare. 
And every voice a song. 

2 
On him the spirit laigely pour'd. 

Exerts its sacred fiie ; 
Wisdom and might, and zeal and love. 

His holy breast inspire. 

3 

He comes, the prisoiierr to release 

Li sin's dire bondage held ; 
The gates of brass before him burst. 

The iroB fetters yield, 

4 

He comes, from thickest films of vice 

To clear the mental ray ; 
And on the eye involved in night 

To poor oelestiai day. 

5 

He comes, the broken heart to bind. 

The wounded soul to cure ; 
And vrith the treasures of his grace 

To enrich the humble poor. 
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6 
Our songs of gratitude and joy, 

His welcome shall proclaim ; 
Hail to the Prince of Peace, who comes 

In God his Father's name I 

142. 

CkruVt First and Last Coming. 

1 
Sing to the Lord, ye distant lands, 

Ye tribes of eveiy tongue ; 
His grace reveal'd by Christ demands 

An eyer-grateful song. 

2 
Say to the nations, ' Jesus came 

A sinful world to save. 
From guilt and error to reclaim. 

And rescue from the grave.' 

3 
Behold he comes, he comes to bless 

The nations from their God ; 
To show the world his righteousness, 

And spread his truth abroad. 

4 
Again he comes, with powerful voice 

To wake the numerous dead. 
And call his followers to rejoice 

With their exalted Head. 

5 
When he who is our life draws near, 

And all his glory view. 
His faithful followers shall appear 

With him in glory too. 

143. 

Christ the Light of the World. 

1 
Behold ! the Prince of peace, 
The chosen of the Lord, 

P2 
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Ood's well-beloved Son, fulfils 
The sure prophetic word. 

2 

No royal pomp adonis 
This King^ of righteousness ; 
Meekness and patience, truth and love, 
Compose his princely dress. 

3 
Jesus, the light of men ! 
His doctrine life imparts ; 
Oh may we feel its quickening power 
To warm and glad our hearts ! 

4 
Cheer'd by its beams, our souls 
Shall run the heavenly way ; 
The path which Christ hath mark'd and trod 
Will lead to endless day. 

144. 

Christ the Sun of Righteousness, — Mai. ir. 2. 

1 

To thee, O God, we hom»^e pay ! 
Source of the light that rules the day. 
Who, while he gilds all nature's frame. 
Reflects thy rays, and speaks thy name. 

2 

In higher strains we sing that grace 
Which gives the Sun of Righteousness ; 
Whose nobler light salvation brings. 
And scatters healing from his wings. 

^ 3 

Still on our hearts may Jesus shine 
With beams of light and love divine : 
Quickened by him, our souls shall live ; 
And cheer'd by him shall grow and thrivel 

4 
Oh may his glories stand confessed. 
From north to south, from east to west i 
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Successful ma^ his gospel run. 
Wide as the cucuit of the sun ! 

5 
When shall that radiaiiit scene arise^ 
When, fix'd on high in purer skies, 
Christ all his lustre shall display 
On all his saints through endless day ! 

145. 

IThanks for Jeam Chri$t. 
I 
Father ! our hearts we raise 
To heaven, thy g^racious throne ; 
And thank thee for the precious gift 
Of thy heloved Son. 

2 
A peace on earth he hrings. 
That never more shall end ; 
By him the Sovereign Lord of all 
Proclaims himself our Friend. 

3 
Grace, mercy, peace, and truth. 
He doth to us impart ; 
May streams of piety and love 
Overflow the faitmul heart 

4 
A treasure so divine, 
May we with joy receive ; 
And to the world thy goodness tell. 
And to thy glory five ! 

146. 

The Baptism qf Jesus. 

1 
See from on high a light divine 

On Jesus' head descend ; 
And hear the sacred voice from heaven, 

That bids us all attend., 
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2 

' This is my weU-bdoyed Son,' 

Proclaimed the voice diyine ; 
* Hear him/ the Almigh^ Father said, 

' For all his words are mine.' 

3 
His mission thus confirmed from heaven, 

The g^at Messiah came, 
And truth and mercy brought to man, 

In God his Father's name. 

4 
The path of heavenly peace he show'd, 

That leads to bliss on high. 
Where all his faithful followers here, 

Shall live no more to die. 

5 
Oh may we then, who own him Lord, 

Andnis lov'd name profess. 
By all our words and actions prove 

That we his mind possess ! 

147. 

Christ the Image of the InvMble God, 

1 
O THOU, at whose almigh^ word 
Fair light at first from darkness shone ! 
Teach us to know our glorious Lord, 
And trace thine image in thy Son. 

2 
As the bright sun's meridian blaze 
O'erwhelms and pains our feeble sight. 
But cheers us with his softer rays. 
When shining with reflected light $ — 

3 

So, in thy Son, thy power divine. 
Thy wisdom, justice, truth, and love. 
With mild and gentle lustre shine, 
Reflected from uiy throne above. 
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4 
While we, thine image, there di^hiy'd, 
With lore and admiration ykw. 
Form us in likeness to our Head, 
That we may bear thine image toa 

148. 

ComtemplaUou <^ the Character qfJssut. 

1 
With warm deUght and grateful joy 
Let all our best affections move. 
When we on Christ our thoughts employ. 
On him whom, though unseen, we love. 

How bright a pattern, and how pure. 

Hath he in all things kindly giFen, 

To make oar path of duty sure, 

And g^de our wandering steps to heaven ! 

3 
What constancy, what pious zeal, 
To do his heayenly Fatner*8 will. 
His love and mercy to reveal, 
And his all-gracious plans fidfil 1 

4 
In all, with gratitude we view 
The steady purpose of his soul. 
Our worldly passions to subdue. 
And all the power of sin controL 

6 
Father of all \ his God and ours ! 
Accept the humble, joyful praise. 
Which, with our souls^ united powers, 
For thy rich grace through him, we raise. 

149 

' The Meeiness and Gentleness of Christ,* 
2 Cor. X. 1. 
1 
Ths holy gospel we profess 
Is meeknesis^ mercy, peace, and love : 
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Let these our hearts and lives express ; 
Our faithy let these coiiiitin and prore. 

2 
Whene'er the tjupry passions rise^ 
And tempt our thoughts or tongues to strife. 
On Jesus let us fix our eyes, 
Bright pattern of the Christian life i 

3 
Oh how beneyolent and kind f 
How mild ! how ready to fozgire ! 
Be his the temper of our mind^ 
And his the rules by which we live. 

4 
To do his heavenly Father's will, 
Was his employment and delight ; 
Humility and holy zeal 
Shone through his life divinely brigl^ f 

Dispensing good wheie'er he came,. 
The labours of has life were love ;. 
If then we love our Saviour's name,. 
Let his divine example move. 

150. 

Love to Eriemiesjrom the Example qf ChrifH 

1 
Thou causest, Lord, thy sun to shine. 

Thy rain on those to fall. 
Who oft transgress the law divine ; 

For tliou art good to all ! 

2 
Thine imaffe in thy Son we view. 

Who full of grace was found. 
When slanders, cruel as untrue^ 

Encompassed him around. 

3 
Their miseries his compassion mov'd. 

He shed for them his blood, 
Who render'd hatred for his love. 

And evil for his good 
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4 

Their malice lages all his days ; 

He pities them till death ; 
And pardon for his murderers prays^ 

With his expiring breath. 

151. 

Tke ExtmpU of CkrisL 
1 

Behoid ) where, in the Friend of man, 

Appears each g^race divine ; 
The virtues, aJl in Jesus met, 

With mildest radiance shine. 

2 

The largest love of human kind 

Inspired his holy breast ^* 
In deeds of mercy, words of peace, 

His kindness was expressed. 

3 
To spread the rays of heavenly light. 

To give the mourner joy, 
To preach glad tidings to ihe poor. 

Was his divine employ. 

4 

Lowly in heart, to all his friends 

A friend and servant found. 
He washed their feet, he wip'd their tears. 

And heal'd each bleeding wound. 

5 
'Midst keen reproacli and cruel scorn. 

Patient and meek he stood ; 
While men ungrateful sought his life, 

He laboured for their good. 

6 
To God he left his righteous cause. 

And still his work pursued, 
While humble prayer, and holy faith. 

His fainting strengtii renew'd. 
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7 
In the last honr of deep distress. 

Before his Father^s throne, 
With soul resign'd he how'^d, and said, 

* Thy will, not mine, be done/ 

S 
Be Christ our pattern, and our guide ! 

His image may we bear ! 
Oh may we treaa his sacred steps. 

And nis bright glories share \ 

152. 

The Example of Chrisi. 

1 

I READ my dnty in the word 
Of my Redeemer and my Lord : 
But in his life the law appears 
Drawn out in living characters. 

2 
What zeal his mission to fulfil ! 
What deference to his Father's will ! 
His love and meekness how divine ! 
I would transcribe and make them mine. 

3 
Cold mountains, and the midnight air. 
Witnessed the fervour of his prayer ; 
The desert his temptations knew. 
His conflicts and his victories too. 

4 
Parent of Good ! thine aid impart. 
To form his image in my heart ; 
And let the growing likeness rise. 
Till made complete beyond the skies. 

153. 

* See how he loved ! ' — John xi. 35, 36. 

1 
* See how he lov'd ! » exdaim'd the Jews, 
When at the tomb onx Saviour wept ; 
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My grateful heart the words shall use, 
Whue on his life my eye is kept. 

2 
See how he lov'd, who travell'd on. 
Teaching the doctrine from the ddcs ; 
Who bade disease and pain be gone, 
And call'd the sleeping dead to rise. 

3 
See how he loy'd, who, firm yet mild, 
Patient endur'd the scoffing tongue ^ 
Who. oft proTok'd, yet ne'er revu'd. 
Or did lus greatest ioe a wrong. 

4 
See how he loy'd, who nerer shrank 
From toil or danger, pain or death ; 
Who all the cup of sorrow drank. 
And meekly yielded up his breath. 

See how he loy'd, who died for man ; 
Who laboured thus, and thus endur'd, 
To finish the all-giaeions plan. 
Which life and heayen to man secur'd. 

6 
And shall such loye not meet return t 
Not prompt the conduct, moye the breast t 
Shall not our grateful bosoms bum. 
To proye our loye by eyery test f 

7 
Yes ; our great Master will we loye. 
Who eyery generous feeling knew ; 
His faithnil followers eyer proye. 
And keep his pattern still in yiew. 

154. 

Chritfit Vict&ty wer the W&M, 
I 
Great was the yictoiy of onr Lord, 
O'er sense and sin ana tempting arts : 
His triumph let us now record. 
And write the history on our hearts. 
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2 
Ue journeyed oft with hunger faint, 
Though thousands by his hand were fed ; 
O'er winds and waves he had restraint, 
Yet knew not where to lay his head. 

3 
Midst envy, calunmy, and shame. 
He went about, dispensing good ; 
He heal'd the sick, the blind, the lame, 
While wrathful malice sought his blood. 

4 
To men he made glad tidings known, 
Yet meekly bore tneir stripes and scorns ; 
Refus'd to wear a kingly crown, 
But calm endur'd a crown of thorns. 

5 
He at whose voice the .dead arose. 
Submitted on the cross to die ; 
And pray'd for pardon for his foes, 
Who mock'd his dying agony. 

6 
Perfect through suffering he became. 
Then entered on his great reward : 
Let every nation bless his name, 
And own in him their saving Lord. 

155. 

Reverence (md Love to Jems* 

1 
Father of Jesus! God of love ! 
Of eveiy joy and hope the spring ; 
For thy rich grace by him bestow'd. 
To thee our grateful praise we bring. 

2 
Of pardon and eternal life 
Thy mercy form'd the gracious plan : 
And Jesus, sent by thee, conveyed 
The glorious news to sinful man. 
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3 
By thine authority he taught ; 
His truths declared in thy great name ; 
His words were sanctioned by thy power, 
And our submisaiTe reverence claim. 

4 
'1 o seal the covenant which he brought, 
He pass'd through suffering, shame, and deatli 
And shall not we his claims revere, 
And love him to our latest breath I 

6 
Oh mav his love our hearts inspire. 
His holy precepts to obey ! 
His spirit ever be our own ; 
His promise cheer in life's last day. 

6 
Then, in the gteat decisive dav, 
Jesus will own us as his frienos ; 
Will call us to his bless'd abode. 
To share the joy which never ends. 

156. 

Prai$efor the Blestmgs given through Jesus, 

I 
To God, of every good the Spring, 
The tribute of your praises bring, 
For grace and truth through Jesus given, 
Mercy, and peace, and hopes of heaven. 

2 
Grateful the joyous news proclaim. 
Salvation is in Jesus' name ; 
Salvation — shout the glorious sound. 
Proclaim it to the world around. 

3 
Tell every fearful trembling soul. 
That gospel grace will make him whole : 
Invite the weary poor to come ; 
At Jesus' feast there still is room. 
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4 
Jesus— that name shall calm our Dears, 
Dispel our doubts, and dry our tears ; 
Shall ease the anxious throbbing breast. 
And give the weary mourner rest 

5 
Jesus— our Prophet^ Sanour, King—- 
For Jesus, grateful praise we bring, 
To thee from whom his blessings flow'd. 
To thee, our Father- and our God ! 

157. 

To he ashamed of Jeeus, absurd and dangerous, 

I 
Is there on earth a nobler name 

Than Jesus to be found I 
Who can assert a higher claim. 
Or more with trutn abound f 

2 
The Son of God, adom'd with grace, 

Commissioned from aboTC, 
He bears to our rebellious race 

The messages of. love. 

S 
Behold his gentle spirit feel 

The sufferings of mankind ; 
And with a word, the sorrows heal 

Of body and of mind. 

4 
How noble were the truths he taught ! 

How pure the life he led ! 
And shall another Lord be sought, 

And we disown our Head I 

5 
Asham'd of Jesus ! shall we let 

Our heavenly prospects go I 
And, madly, at defiance set 

The thr^ts of future woe I 
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6 
Forbid it, Locd ! nor let QS yield 

To this unworthy shame ; 
But each, with holy courage fill'd, 

Rejoice in Jesus' name. 

158. 

CctUemplaticn of the Ltfe of Chrisi, 

1 
If loTC, the noblest, purest, best — 
If truth, all other truths aboTe, 
Will claim returns from CTery breast. 
Oh ! surely Jesus claims our lore. 

2 
There's not a hope -with comfort fraught, 
Triumphant oyer death and time. 
But Jesus mingles in that thought, 
Forerunner of our course sublime ! 

3 
We see him in the daily round 
Of social dulf, mild and meek ; 
With him we tread the hallowed ground. 
Communion with our God to seek. 

4 
We see his gentle pitying eye. 
When lonely want appeals for aid ; 
We hear him in the frequent sigh, 
'lliat mourns, the waste which sin has made. 

6 
We meet him at the lonely tomb ; 
We weep where Jesus wept before ; 
And there, abore the graTc's dark gloom, 
We see him rise, and weep no mo^e. 

159. 

Lmfe of Ckriit. 

I 

How noble was the love 
Of Jesus to mankind ! 
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No dangers could his puipose moTe, 

Nor death appal his mind. 

2 

His object to ensure — 

A sinful world to save — 
This made him ereiy pang endure, 

And every suffering braye. 

3 

For this he bore the cross, 

Despising shame and pain ; i 

And freely suffered erery loss 

This gracious end to gain. 

4 

But God his loye hath crowned, 

And rais'd him from the dead : 
The Father's promise now obtained. 

In triumph sin is led. 

5 
Partakers of his grace. 
His heavenly work we sing ; 
And, while to God the power we trace, 
Our grateful homage bring. 

160. 

* The Captain of our Salvation,* — Heb. ii. 10. 

1 
Immortal God ! on thee we call, 
The great Original of ail ; 
By thee we are, to thee we tend, 
Ciur sure support, our glorious end. 

2 

We praise thy free, thy heavenly grace. 
Which pitied our revolted race. 
And Jesus, our victorious Head, 
The Captain of salvation made. 

3 
He — so eternal love decreed — 
Shall many sons to gloiy lead ; 



CHARACTER AND WORlt OF CHRIST. 

And rich supplies through him aie giren 
To fit us for tne joys of hearen. 

4 

Jesus for us — O gracious name ! — 
Encountered agony and shame ; 
Jesus, the glorious and the great, 
By dreadful sufferings made complete. 

6 
A scene of wonders here we see, 
Of grace and mercy worthy thee ; 
This theme shall now inspire our tongues. 
And raise in hearen our noblest songs. 

161. 

Reflections on the Death of Jesus. 

1 

With warm affection let us view, 

With pious grief improve, 
The solemn and impressive scene 

Of Jesus' dying love. 

2 

Not all the malice of his foes. 

His pity could subdue; 
* Father ! forgive,' he meekly pray'd, 

* They know not what they do,' 

3 

Oh what a love was here display'd, 

Beyond our utmost thought ! 
How pure the lessons, how sublime, 

In Ufe and death he taught 

4 

Let not his sacred truths by us 

Be lost or misapplied ; 
Nor let our thoughtless hearts forget 

That 'twas for us he died. 



BI.ESStNOS.OF THE OOSPEU 

162. . 

The attractive Influence of a Crucified Saviour. 

John xiL 32, 

1 

Behold the affecting sight. 
The Savionr Ufted high ! 
Behold the Prince of peace and life 
Expire in agony ! 

2 

We see, and we admire 
In sympathy of love ; 
We feel the strong attractive power, 
To lift our souls ahove. 

3 
Drawn hy such cords as these, 
Let all the earth comhine. 
With grateful ardour, to confess 
The energy divine. 

4 

In him our hearts unite ; 
Nor share his g^efs alone, 
But from his cross pursue their flight 
To his triumphant throne. 

163. 

The Love of Christ prompting to Christian Love. 
(For the Lord's Sapper.) 
1 
Jesus, the Friend of man. 
Invites us to his hoard ; 
The welcome summons we ohey. 
And own our gracious Lord. 

2 
Here we show forth his love, 
Which spake in every hreath, 
Prompted each action of his life, 
And triumphed even in death. 
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3 

Here let onr powers unite, 

Hia honour'a name to raise : 
Let grateful love fill erery soul, 

And ereiy voice be praise. 

4 

One faith, one hope, one Lord, 

One God alone we know ; 
Brethren we are ; let every heart 

With kind affections glow. 

6 

Warm'd with our Master's love. 

And thine unmeasured grace, 
Lord ! let our thankful hearts expand. 

And aU mankind embrace. 

164. 

The Christian Law of Love. 
(For the Lord's Sapper.) 
1 
Ye followers of the Prince of peace, 

Who round his table draw ! 
Remember what his spirit was, 
What his peculiar law. 

2 
I'he love which all his bosom fill'd, 

Did all his actions guide ; 
Inspired by love he liv'd and taught ; . 
Inspired by love he died. 

3 
Let each th^ sacred law fulfil ; 

Like his be every mind ; 
Be every temper form'd bj love, 
And every action kind. 

4 
TiCt none who call themselves his friends, 

Disgrace the honoured name ; 
But, by a near resembjance^ prove 
The title which they claim. 



BLESSINGS OF THE GOSPEL. 

165. 

7%e Memorial of our Abwnt Lord, 
(For the Lord's Sopper > 
1 
Jesl's is gone above the skies, 
Where our weak senses reach him not ; 
And earthly objects conrt our eyes, 
To thrust our Saviour from our thought. 

2 

He knew what wanderine hearts we have, 
|Iow weak our ifaith and hope might prove ; 
And, to refresh our minds, he gave 
These kind memorials of his love. 

3 
The Lord of life this table spread. 
With emblems of his flesh and blood ; 
With grateful hearts we break Uiis bread. 
Remembering him, and blessing God. 

4 

Be sinful pleasures all forgot. 
And earth grow less in our esteem ; 
Christ and nis love fill evenr thought. 
And faiti^ and hope be fix'd on him ! 

5 
While he is absent from our sight, 
'Tis to prepare for us a place ; 
That all wno walk as sons of light, 
May dwell for ever near his face, 

166. 

Influence of the Example of Christ. 
(For the Lord's Sapper.) 
1 
From the table now retiring. 

Which for us the Lord hath spread. 
May our souls, refreshment finding, 
Grow in all things like their Head. 






EXACTATION AND REIGN OF CHRIST. 

2 

His example by beholding, 

May OUT lires his image bear ; 
Him our Lord and Master calling, 

His commands may we revere. 

3 
Lore to God and man displaying, 

WaUdnff steadfast in thy way, — 
Joy attend us in believing ! 

Peace from God through endless day T 

167. 

The Resurrection of Christ, 

1 
Lo \ the rock is rolPd away ; 
Death yields up his mighty prey : 
Jesus, rising from the tomb. 
Scatters all its fearful gloom. 

2 
Mortals ! shout in rapturous song : 
Let the notes be sweet and strong : 
Hail the Son of God, this mom 
From his sepulchre new-bom. 

3 
Powers of heaven, celestial choirs ! 
Joyous sweep your golden lyres ; 
Sons of men ! in thankful strain. 
Sing the glories of his reign. 

4 
Every note with wonder swell, 
And the Saviour's thumph tell : 
Where, O death, is now thy sting ? 
Where thy terrors, vanquished king } 

168. 

The Resurrection of Christ. 

1 
HosANM A ! let us join to sing 
The glories of our rising King ; 



BLESSINGS OF THE GOSFBL. 

Recount his yictories, and tell 
How Jesus triumphed wh^ he felL 

Soon as the morning's earliest tay 
Brings on the third, the appointed day, 
Behold an angel from the skies 
Roll hack the stone, and Jesus rise ! 

3 
With strength immortal forth he comes, 
And power and life from God resumes ; 
The days of pain and sorrow past, 
His triumph shall for ever last 

4 
Ye tribes of Adam, raise the song ; 
And, with your noblest notes, prolong 
The triumphs of that day of grace. 
Which sealed salvation to our race. 

5 

Salvation-^joy-inspiring theme ! 
Best gift of Him who reigns supreme ! 
Sweet balm of every human woe, 
And source of purest joy below ! — 

6 
Salvation — sons of men ! record 
The glories of your rising Lord ; 
The triumphs of the Saviour tell, 
Who died, and conquer'd when he fell. 

169. 

ChHsVs Death and Exaltation, 
Matt xviii. 5, 6. 

1 

Ye humble souls ! who s^ek the Lord, 
Chase all your fears away ; 

And bow with transport down to see 
The place where Jesus lay. 



EXALTATION AVD KEI6N OF CHRIST. 

2 

His life for us he freely gave ; 

Such wonders lore can do ! 
Thus, cold in death, that bosom lay 

Which throbb'd and bled for you. 

3 

A moment yield your hearts to grief^ 
And mourn your Saviour slain ; 

Then raise your eyes, and tune your songs, 
The Sayiour liyes again ! 

4 

Above angelic bands he rear^ 

His once dishonoured head ; 
And through unnumbered years he reigns 

Who dwelt among the clead. 

5 
With cheerful hope let every saint 

The tomb of Christ survey ; 
Then rise with his ascending Lord 

Towards realms of endless day. 

170. 

The E^alMwm o^ Christ.— -Ber. v. 18. 

1 

Comb, let us join our cheerful songs 

WiUi angels round the throne ; 
Ten thousand thousand are their tongues, 

But all their joys are one. 

2 
< Worthy the Lamb that died,' they cry, 

< To be exalted thus : ' 
* Worthy the Lamb,' our hearts reply, 

* For he was slain for us.' 

8 
Let all creation join in one, 

To adore the sacred name 
Of him that sits upon the throne, 

And celebrate the Lamb. 



BLESSINGS or THE OOSPEI.. 

171. 

The Effusum of the Spirity and the Triumphg of 
Chriat, — Acts ii. 33. 

1 

Great was the day, the joy was great. 
When Cluist's beloy'd disciples met ; 
When on their heads the spirit came. 
And sat like tongues of clo?en flame. 

2 

What powers their heavenly Master ga?e, 
To conquer sin, from death to sare ; 
Furnished the weapons of his word. 
The shield of faith, the spirit's sword. 

3 

Thus arm'd, he sent the champions forth, 
From east to west, from south to north ; 
Bold to assert their Saviour's cause. 
And spread the doctrine of his cross. 

4 

Nations, the learned and the rude, 
Are hy these heavenly arms suhdued ; 
And willing captives to their Lord, 
Display the triumphs of his word. 

5 

Still wider may his triumphs spread, 
Till all shall own our glorious Head ; 
Ohey the precepts he has given. 
And thus be led to God and heaven. 

172. 

The Kingdom of Christ, 

1 
Gaeat God ! whose universal sway 
The known and unknown worlds obey. 
Extend the kingdom of thy Son, 
Till every land his rule shall own. 



EXALTATION AND REIGN OF CHRIST. 

2 

The sceptre well bccoines his hands, 
And wise and good are his commands ; 
His laws protect the humble poor, 
And bid oppression rage no more. 

3 
They form to righteousness the mind, 
To all that^s candid, gentle, kind : 
Inspipe with love liie human breast, 
And stormy passions soothe to rest. 

4 
The gracious doctrines of his word, 
The spirit calm and peace afford ; 
His promises our fears control. 
And comfort yield the contrite soul. 

6 
His throne immoreable shall stand, 
Upheld by thine almighty hand, 
Tul all shall lo?e thee and adore, 
And sin and misery be no more. 

173. 

The Kingdmn of Christ 

1 

To God let fervent prayers arise, 
With every dailpr sacrifice. 
The great Messiah's reign to spread, 
And with new honours crown his head. 

2 
Soon may he rei^ where'er the sun 
Doth his successive journeys run ; 
His kingdom stretch from shore to shore, 
Till suns shall rise mid set no more. 

3 

Great God ! may realms of every tongue, 
Dwell on thy love with grateful song ; 
And with united hearts proclaim. 
That grace and truth by Jesus came. 
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4 
Blessings abound where'er he reigns : 
The prisoner leaps to lose his chains ; 
The contrite heart with peace is blest ; 
The weary find eternal rest. • 

5 I 

Where he displays his healing power^ 

The sting of death is known no more ; 

He pointo oar views and hopes on high. 

To regions of eternal joy. 

6 

Parent of good ! to thee we treu^ i 

These boundless stores of richest grace ; 

All have their source in love divine ; 

And be the praise and gloiy thine \ 

174. 

Effectual Diffiman of the Goipel—ls. Iv. 10, 1 1. \ 

Mark the soft-falling snow. 

And the diffusive rain ! 

To heaven, from whence it fell, 

It turns not back again ; 
But waters earth through eveiy pore. 
And calls forth all its secret store. 

2 

Array'd in beauteous green. 

The hills and valleys shine ; 

And man and beast are fed 

By providence divine : 
The harvest bows its golden ears, 
The copious seed of future years. 

3 

' So,' saith the God of grace, 

' My gospel shall descend, 

' Aunighty to effect 

' The purpose I intend : 
' Millions of souls shall feel its power, 
* And bear it down to millions more.' 
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175. 



T%e GeMiiei received into the HoUee cf God. 
Eph. ii 13. 
1 
Grbat Father of mankind ! 
We bleM that wondrous grace. 
Which could for gentiles find 
Within thy conrts a place : 
How kind the care 
Our God displays, 
For us to raise 
A house of prayer ! 

Though once estrftng'd afar, 
They now approach the throne : 
Jesus hath Brought them near, 
And claims them as his own : 

Strangers no more. 

To thee we come ; 

We find our hom^, 

And rest secure. 
3 
May all the nations throi^ 
To worship in thy house ; 
And thou attend the song, 
And smile upon their tows : 

Incense shall rise 

From flames of love. 

And God approve 

I'he sacrifice. 



176. 



Conversion of the Jeme. 
1 
Great God of Abraham, hear our prayer ! 
I>et Israel thy full mercy share : 
Oh may they now at length return ; 
And look on him they piere'd, and mourn. 
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2 

O Lord, thy light to them impart, 
And write thy truth upon their heaft : 
The veil of darkness rend in two 
That hides Messiah from their view. 

3 
Oh haste the day, foretold so long, 
When Jew and Gentile — glorious throng ! — 
One house shall seek, one prayer shall pour. 
One Saviour love, one God adore. 

177. 

The Spread of the Gospel among the Heathens, 

1 
Fix*D on thy promise. Sovereign Lord ! 
Still rests the sure prophetic word. 
That heathen lands thy truth shall know^ 
And to thy Son obedient bow. 

2 
E'en now the haJlow'd scenes appear ; 
£*en now unfolds the promis'd year : 
Lo ! distant shores thy heralds trace, 
And swell the tidings of thy grace. 

3 

Mid burning climes, and frozen plains, 
Where pagan darkness brooding reigns, 
Oh mane Uieir steps, their fears subdue. 
Strengthen their arm, and clear their view. 

4 
When, worn by toil, their spirits fail. 
Bid them the glorious future hail ; 
Bid them the crown of life survey, 
And onward uige their conquering way ! 

5 
Hasten, oh hasten. Lord, the time 
When trough the earth, in every clime. 
Thy light and grace by Jesus given 
Shall wow the way to thee and heaven. 



EXALTATION AND REIGN OF CHRIST. 

178. 

The Univeradl DiffuHon of Spiritual BlesHng*. 

1 

Soon, O Jehoyah, let tby name 

Sound all the earth abroad ; 
And eyerv nation know and love 

Their Saviour and their God. 

2 
The day will come, the blessed day, 

(Suen thine etenial will,) 
When light, and truth, and grace diyine, 

The spacious earth shall fill. 

3 
Thou wilt diffuse thy mercies, Lord ! 

So richly scattered here, 
Till the remotest race of man 

Shall see, adore, and fear. 

179. 

Gospel Blessings for aU Mankind. 

1 
We sing the wise, the gracious plan. 
By God ordain'd ere time began. 

At length disclosed in all its light : 
We hail the glorious source of love, 
That beams around us from above. 

With truth so pute, and hope so bright 

2 
Mercy's great year, in heaven enrolled) 
By seers, succeeding seers, foretold. 

Was by the Son of God unseal'd j 
Light of the world, Messiah came 
In his almighty Father's name, 

And immortality reveal'd. 

3 
Now hath the wise, the eternal Mind, 
In Christ, their common Head, conjoin'd 

Gentile and Jew, and earth and heaven : 
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Through him, from God his Father's throne, 
Mercy and grace come flowing down, 
Am endless lif9 and p^ace are giyea* 

180. 

Invitations to Mercy. 

I 

* Come,' said Jesus' sacred voice, 

* Come and make my paths your choice ; 
I will guide you to your home ; 
Weaiy pilgrim, hither come ! 

* Thou, who, houseless, sole, forlorn. 
Long hast borne the proud world's scorn ; 
Long hast roam'd the barren waste, 
Weary pilgrim, hither haste ! 

8 

* Ye who, toss'd on beds of pain. 
Seek for ease, but seek in vain ; 
Ye whose swoln and sleepless eyes 
Watch to see the morning rise : 

4 
' Ye, by fiercer anguish torn. 
In remorse for guilt who mourn ; 
Here repose your heavy care : 
A wounded spirit who' can bear ! 

5 
' Sinner come ! for here is found 
Balm that flows for every wound ; 
Peace that ever shall endure, 
Rest, eternal, sacred, sure.' 

181. 

Christ^s Inviiation to Sinners,^Ti/LB.tt xi. 28, 29. 

I 

' Comb onto me, all ye who mourn, 
With guilt and fears opprest ; 
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Resign to me the willing heart. 
And I will give you rest 

3 

' Take up my yoke, and learn of me 

A meek and lowly mind ; 
And thus your wearied troubled sools 

Repose and peace shall find. 

3 

* For light and gentle is my yoke ; 

The burden I impose 
Shall ease the heart which groaned before 

Beneath a load of woes.' 

4 
Father ! we would the yoke receiye 

Of thy beloved Son : 
His spirit let our lives express ; 

Thy will by us be done. 

182- 

The Death of ChrUt a Pledge of God's Love. 
Rom. viii 3^ 

1 

Let christian faith and hope dispel 

The fears of guilt and woe ; 
The Lord Almighty is our Friend 

And who can prove a foe ? 

He who his well-beloved Son 

Gave up for us to die — 
Shall he not all things freely give, 

That goodness can supply ? 

3 

Behold the best, the greatest gift, 

Of everlasting love ! 
Behold the pledge of peace below. 

And perfect bliss above 1 
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183. 

The Hope of Pardoning Mercy ^ 
1 
Raise your triumphant songs 
To an inunortal tune : 
Let tlie wide .earth resound the deeds 
Celestial grace hath done. 

2 
Sing how eternal love 
Its well-beloved chose. 
And bade him raise ouz sinful race 
From its abyss of woes. 

3 
Pardon and peace from heaven, 
Jesus proclaims abroad ; 
And brings to erring, guilty man,. 
Sure mercy from his God. 

4 
Now sinners, dry your tears ; 
Let hopeless sorrow cease ; 
Grateful accept your Father^s love^ 
And take the offered peace. 

5 
Father ! we own thy call ; 
We lay a humble claim 
To the salvation thou hast sent. 
And love and praise tliy name. 

184. 

Rejoicing in fJie Hope qf Salvation^ 

I 
Salvation I oh the joyful sound ! 

'Tis music to our ears ; 
A sovereign balm for every wound, 
A cordial for our fears. 

2 
Salvation ! oh the power and grace 
That here triumphant reign^ 



PROMISES OF DIVINE MERCY. 

To raise from death our sinful race 

To life and God again ! 

3 
Salvation ! let the echo fly, 

The spacious earth around ; 
And all the armies of the sky 

Conspire to swell the sound. 

185. 

The GospelJvbUee, — Lev. xxv. 10. Luke iv. 19, 

1 

Blow ye the trumpet, hlow 

The gladly solemn sound ; 

Let all the nations know, 

To earth's remotest bound, 
The year of Jubilee is come, 
Return, ye wandering sinners, home. 

2 

Behold the Son of God, 

Commissioned from above. 

To all the human race 

The messenger of love ; 
The year of Jubilee is come, 
Return, ye contrite sinners, home. 

3 

The gospel-trumpet sounds ; 

Let all the nations hear. 

And earth's remotest bounds 

Before the throne appear : 
The year of Jubilee is come, 
Return, ye pardon'd sinners, home. 

186. 

Remorse and Sorrow assuaged by the Gospel 

I 
When rack'd with conscious guilt the mind, 

Or overwhelm'd with grief, 
lyhere shall the sinner pardon find, 

The mourner seek relief? 
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2 

It is the gospel's gpracious page 
Remorse and grief controls ; 

There Jesus shines, through every age. 
Physician of onr souls. 

3 
How rich his promise, and how free ! 

How tender his request ! 
' Ye that are weaiy come to me, 

^ And I Will giye you lest^ 

4 
Bring then to hha the contrite heart. 

The sorrow-broken soul ; 
He will a healing balm impart, 

And make the spirit whole. 

187. 

* By Grace ye are saved.' — £ph. ii* 5. 

1 
GuACE ! heart-reviviBg sound, 
Harmonious to the ear ! 
Heaven with the echo shall resound. 
And all the earth shall hear. 

2 

Grace first contrived the way 
To save rebellious man ; 
And all the steps that g^race display. 
Which drew the wondrous plan. 

3 
Grace taught our wandering feet 
To tread we heavenly road ; 
And fresh supplies each hour we meet. 
While pressing on to God. 

4 
Grace all the work shall crown. 
Through everlasting days ; 
It lays in heaven the topmost stone. 
And well deserves the praise. - 



PBOmSBS OP DITIHB HEROT. 

188. 

DeUverance from the Bondage of Sin and Death. 

I 

Jesus remoyes the veil 

Which hid the mercy-seat ; 
And leads the child of penitence 

Before his Father's feet 

2 

From sonl-debasing sniilt, 

He frees the troubled mind ; 
And such as bear his genUe yoke, 

True liberty shall find. 

3 

And oh ! triumphant thought ! 

He calms the fear of death ; 
Faith shows the Saviour's bursting tomb, 

And soothes the partii^ breath. 

189. 

Divine Mercy assured by the Death of Christ, 

1 
How shall thy sinful ereatures dare 
Look up, O I^rd, to thine abode ; 
Or offer their imperfect prayer, 
Before a just and holy God } 

2 
Bright terrors guard thine awful teat, 
And dazriJBg glories veil thy face ; 
Yet mercy calls us to thy feet ; 
Thy throne is still a throne of grace. 

8 
Thy promises, to which we fly. 
Support our hope, our trust invite ; 
Thou wilt accept contrition's cry, 
For still is mercy thy delight 

4 
Those promises are seal'd with blood ; 
For thou didst send thy Son to die, 
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That sinful man might turn to God, 
And from impending ruin fly. 

5 
With godly sorrow of the heart, 
We seek again our Father's face : 
Let gospel hopes new strength impart, 
And make us children of thy grace. 

190. 

Peace the Effect 0/ Penitence. 
1 
SwE^T is the friendly voice which speaks 

The words of life and peace ; 
Which bids the penitent rejoice, 
And sin and sorrow cease. 

2 
No healing balm on earth like this 

Can cheer the contrite heart ; 
No flattering dreams of earthly bliss 
Such pure delight impart 

3 
Thou still art merciful and kind ; 

Thy mercy, Lord, reveal : 
The broken heart 'tis thou canst bind, 
The wounded spirit heal. 

4 
Let thy bright presence. Lord, impart 

Peace to my anxious breast ; 
Conduct me in the path that leads 
To everlasting rest. 

191. 

Promises of Pardoning Mercy. 

1 
There is forgiveness, Lord ! with thee, 
The humble penitent to cheer ; 
That all who thy rich mercy see, 
May hope and love, as well as fear. 



PBOMISES OF DIYINB MERCY. 

"2 ,.. 
More welcome than the momii^'s fac^ 
To those who long for breaking diiy, 
Great God ! is that abundant grace , 
Which thy kind promises display. ^^ 

3 
Our trust is fix'd upon thy word, •, 
Nor diall we trust thy word in vain : 
Let contrite souls adoress the Lord, 
And find relief from all their pain. 

192. i 

The Mercy of God in Christ JesusTwi^ 

O God, all-holy, and aU-just ! 

Thy mercy we adore, 
Which bids us in thy promise trust. 

And go and sin no more. 

2 
When humbled, Lord, before thy face. 

Or with despondence tried, 
We see the tokens of thy grace 

In Jesus crucified. 

3 
His word hath power to make us whole. 

And life and light impart ; 
To sanctify the inmost soul, 

And heal the broken heart 

4 
Our life's best praise, O God, be thine, 

For this effulgent ray. 
Sent from thy glorious light to shine. 

And turn our gloom to day. 

193. 

Christ Jesus set forth as a Mercy-seat, 
Rom. iiL 25. 
1 
Behold the gospel Mercy-seat ! 
Let penitence jn faith dn^w near : 
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ho ! truth and gnuce mth justice meet. 
The humbled contrite soul to eheer. 

2 
When it bewails the stains of sin, 
And shuns the unrighteous thought or deed. 
Thou givest mercy. Lord, within, 
And grace to help in time of need. 4 

3 

No longer let the gloom and fears 
Of nature's twilight sink the heart ; 
The Saviour's words dispel our tears, 
And peax;e and hope and light impart 

4 
He leads us to a Father's throne ; 
And tibe sure hope through him is given. 
That, when the work of faith is done, 
We have a sinless home in heaven. 



194. 

* Blessed are they that mottm.'—- Matt. v. 4. 

1 
Come, ye who mourn, and dry your tears, 

And let your sorrows cease ; 
For lo ! the Son of Man appears, 
To calm the sufferer's anxious fears, 

And soothe his soul to peace. 

2 
Come, ye who mourn a sinful choice, 

Come and efface the stain : 
For lo ! the blest Redeemer's voioe 
Bids every contrite heart rejoice, 

And whispers peace again. 

8 ^ 
Come, ye who mourn, with woes opprest, 

And cast your cares behind : 
Come lean upon your Saviour's breast, 
And hush the anxious soul to rest, 

And calm the troubled mind. 



1 
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MORTALITY AKD IMMOHVALITY. 

4 
Come, ye who weep depurted friends, 

Come, all to sorrow driyen : 
Lo ! o'c^ the grave hope's rainbow bends. 
Whose beauty from the earth extends 

And reaches up to heaven. 

195. 

• 
JLt/e, Veathj and the Retumcti&iL 

1 
Eternal God ! how frail is man ! 
Few are his hours, and short his spfln, 

Between the cradle and the grave : 
Who can prolong his vital breath ? 
Who from the bold demands of death 

Hath skill to fly, or power to save ? 

2 
But let no murmuring heart complain. 
That therefore man is made in vain, 

Nor the Creator's g^ce distrust : 
For though his servants, day by day, 
Go to their graves, and turn to clay ; 

A bright reward awaits the just. 

3 
Jesus hath made thy purpose known, 
A new and better life hath shown, 

And we the glorious tidings hear : 
For ever blessed be the Lord, 
That we can read his holy word, 

And find a resurrection there. 

4 

That grace for ever. Lord, we praise. 
Which to thy saints the hop^ msplays. 

Of endless life without a pain : 
Let all below and all above. 
Join to proclaim the wondrous love, 

Which makes e'en death itself our gain ! 
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196. 



Treasures thai wax not Old, 

1 
These mortal joys, how soon they fade ! 

How swift they pass away ! 
The dying flower reclines its head, 
The heauty of a day. 

2 
Soon are these earthly treasures lost, 
• We fondly caJl our own ; 
Scarce the possession can we hoast, 
When straight we find them gone. 

3 
But there are joys that cannot die, 

With God laid up in store ; 
Treasures beyond the changing sky, 
Brighter tban golden ore. 

4 
To those the risii^ soul aspires, 

Secure to find her rest ; 
And glories in such wide desires, 
Of all her wish possest. 

5 
The seeds which piety and love 

Have scattered here below, 
[n the fair fertile fields aboye. 
To ample harvests grow. 

197. 

The DetUh of Friends Improved, 
1 
IVIusT friends and kindred droop and die, 

Must helpers be withdrawn. 
While sorrow, with a weeping eye. 
Counts up our comforts gone ? 

2 
Be thou our comfort, mighty God ! 
Our helper and our friend : 
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Nor leave us in this dangerous road, 

Till all our trials end. 

3 
Oh may our feet pursue the way 

Our pious fathers led ; 
While love and holy zeal obey 

The counsels of the dead. 

198. 

' AU flesh it as grass — but the word of the Lord 
endureth for ever,'— I Pet i. 24, 25. 

1 
THfi morning flowers display their sweets, 
And gav their silken leaves unfold, 
As careless of the noon-day heats, 
And fearless of the evening cold. 

2 
Nipt by the wind's unkindly blast, 
Parch'd by the sun's meridian ray. 
The momentary glories waste, 
The short-liv'd beauties die away. 

3 
So blooms the human face divine, 
When youth its pride of beauty shows ; 
Fairer than spring the colours shine. 
And sweeter than the opening rose. 

4 
But worn by slowly rolling years. 
Or broke by sickness in a day. 
The fading gloiy disappears. 
The short-liv'd beauties die away. 

5 
Yet these, new-rising from the tomb. 
With lustre brighter far shall shine ; 
Revive with ever-during bloom. 
Safe from diseases and decline. 

6 
Let sickness blast, and death devour, 
Since heaven will recompense our pains : 
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Perish the grass, and fade the flower, 
Since firm the word of God remains. 

199. 

On the Death of a Yauny Person. 

1 
Life is a span, a fleeting hour ; 

How soon the vapour flies ! 
Man is a tender transient flower, 

That e'en in hlooming dies. 

2 
The once lov'd form, now cold and dead, 

Each mournful thought emT^ovs ; 
And nature weeps her comforts fled ; 

And wither'd all her joy& 

3 
But wait the interposing gloom, 

And lo ! stem winter flies ; 
And dress'd in heautj's fairest bloom 

The flowery tribes arise. 

4 
Hope looks beyond the bounds of time, 

When what we now deplore 
Shall rise in full immortal prime, 

And bloom to fade no more. 

200. 

TJie FraiUy of Life urging to Spiritual Wisdom^ 

1 

Lord, what a feeble frame is ours ! 

How yain a thing is man ! 
How frail are aJl his boasted powers ! 

And short, at best, his span ! 

2 
Swift as the feather'd arrow flien, 

And cuts the yielding air ; 
Or as a kindling meteor dies, 

Ere it can well appear : 



MonTALmr ind immortality. 

. 3 

So pass our fleeting years away, 

And time runs on its race ; 
In yain we ask a moment's stay. 

Nor will it slack its pace. 

4 
But, Lord 1 what migrlity things depend 

On our precarious hr^Uh I 
And soon this dying life will end 

In endless life or death. 

5 
Oh ! make us truly wise, to learn 

How very frail we are ; 
That we may mind our grand concern. 

And for our change prepare. 

201. 

Life the only SeasonofPreparatuMfarEternitif, 

I 
Life is the time to serre the Lord, 
The time to insure the great reward ; 
The day of grace, and mortals may 
Secure the blessings of tlie day. 

2 

'I'he living know that they must die ; 
But all the dead in silence lie ; 
They have no share in all. that's done 
Beneath the circuit of the sun. 

3 

There are no acts of pardon pass'd 
In the cold grave to which we haste ; 
Nor penitence nor prayer are known, 
Where death and darkness hold their throne. 

4 
Then the great work we have to do, 
Let us with all our might pursue ; 
Since no device nor work is found, 
Nor faith nor hope, beneath the ground. 

H 
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202- 

The Peace of the Grttve.-^oh iii. 17-^19. 

1 

How still and peaceful is the grave. 

Where, life's vain tumults past. 
The appointed house, by heaven's decree. 

Receives us all at last ! 

2 

The wicked there from troubling cease ; 

There passions rage no more ; 
And there the weary pilgrim rests 

From all the toils he bore. 

3 

There rest the prisoners, now released 

From slavery's sad abode ; 
No more they hear the oppressor's voice. 

Or dread the tyrant's rod. 

4 

There, servants, masters, small, and great. 

Partake the same repose -, 
And there, in peace the ashes blend 

Of those who once were foes. 

5 
All, levell'd by the hand of death. 

Lie sleeping in the tomb ; 
Till God in judgment call them forth 

To meet their righteous doom. 

203. 

Jlie vegetable Creation an Emblem of the 
Resurrection of Man. 

1 

All nature dies and lives again : 
The flower that paints the field, 

And trees that crown the mountain's brow. 
To blasting winter yield. 



MORTALITY AND IMHOHrALITY. 

2 

Yet, soon revirii^, plants and flowers 

Anew shall decs tke phun ; 
The wood» shatl hear the voice of spring, 

And flourish green agaiiL 

a 

So to the drcary ffiaye consigned, 
Man sleeps in oeath's dark g^oom ; 

But an eternal mom wiU wake 
The slumbers of the tomb. 

4 

Oh may the grave become to me 

The bed of peaceful rest, 
Whence I at len&fth shall gladly rise, 

And mingle with the blest ! 

5 
I see in faith my leader nigh ^ 

Jesus, my Saviour, lives : 
Before him death's pale terrors fly, 

And my faint heart revives. 

6 

Lord of my life ! inspire my heart 
With love and strength divine ; 

Nor let thy presence e*er depart. 
For life and death are thine. 

204. 

Revelation of Everlasting Zi/i?.— 'Eph. v. 7 — 11. 

1 

Glory to God, and endless praise ! 
Now he unveils his gracious throne ; 
Unfolds to man his wondrous ways. 
And makes his hidden mercies known. 

2 

No more we seek the dubious ray 
That faintly cheei'd Ihe heathen sage ; 
Behold 1 im everlasting day 
Beams from the gospePs glorious page. 
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3 
The tomb no more is full of dread : 
We are as pilgrims on our road ; 
And though death»s valley we must tread, 
There is beyond a blest abode. 

4 

Then hence, ye grov'ling cares of earth ! 

Away, ye sinful deeds of night ! 

We will assert our heavenly birth. 

And walk as children of the light 

205. 

Hope of Heaven hy the Resurrection of Christ. 

1 
Blest be the everlasting God, 

The Father of our Lord ! 
Be his abounding mercy prais'd. 

His majesty ador'd.' 

When from the dead he rais'd his Son, 

And call'd him to the sky. 
He gave us all a lively hope 
Of rising, ne'er to die. 

3 
What though the frame of man requires 

That we should see the dust ; 
Since Christ, our pledge and pattern, rose. 
So all his followers must 

4 
There's an inheritance divine. 
Reserved against that day ; 
'Tis uncorrupted, undefiPd, 
And cannot fade away, 

5 
Saints by the power of God are kept. 

Till the salvation come ; 
We walk by faith, ai strangers here, 
Till he shall call us home. 
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206. 

Redemption frum Sin and Death. 

1 

Sons of Adam! join to raise 
Songs of gratitude and praise : 
Emulate tiie choirs above ; 
Celebrate eternal love. 

2 
Raptnr'd, all the sons of light 
Hail'd the mom, with mercy bright^ 
When in beauty rose this globe, 
Teeming life its gorgeous robe. 

3 
More the joy, the rapture higher, 
(Joy and rapture love inspire,) 
When the glorious charge from heaven. 
To the Son of God was given : 

4 

* Go, proclaim Jehovah's gnice ; 
Fear destroy, and guilt efface ; 
Conquer death, unbar the grave : 
Lo! thy work — ^a world to save.' 

5 
But the joy, the ecstasy ! 
Language fails and praises die. 
When from myriad happy tongues 
Warble thus immortal songs : 

6 

* Where, O sin, thy deadly sting I 
Where thy power, terrific king I 
Christ triumphant ! man restored ! 
God, in all, by all ador'd !> 

207. 

Victory over Death, 

1 

.Oh for a firm and lively faith, 
That may the grave defy, 
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And, trusting what the gospel saith^ 

May triumph wheb we die ! 

8 
Joyful, with all the strength we have, 

Our feeble lips should siiig^ 
* Where, is thy boasted victory, grave? 

O death ! where is thy sting 1' 

3 
Pardon and life — glorious word ! 

A life that never ends — 
Were, by our dying, rising Lord^ 

Ensur'd to aU his friends. 

4 
All glory be to God on high, 

And endless thanks be paid. 
Who makes us conquerors though we die, 

Through Christ our living Head. 

208. 

Heaven the Reward of Virtwmi Exertion. 

There is a glorious world on high, 
Resplendent with eternal day ; 
Faith views the blissful prospect tdgh. 
While God*s own word reveals the way. 

2 
There shall the servants of the Lord 
With ilerer-fadlng lustre shine j 
Surprising honour, vast reward. 
Conferred on man by love divine ! 

' 3 
How blest ate those, how truly wise, 
Who learn and keep the heavenly road ! 
Whom love, with holy zeal, employs 
To bring the wanderer back to God. 

4 
The shining firmament «hiall fade, 
And sparkling stars resign their light ; 
But these shall know nor change^ nor shadd. 
For ever fair, for ever bright 
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5 

On wings of faith and strong desiie 
Oh may our spirits daily rise ; 
And reach at last the shining choir^ 
In the bright missions of the skies 1 

209. 

Final Aaceptdnce of aU tvJio fsar G<ki dnd nior* 
Righteousness. — Acta x. 35. 

1 

From north and so^th, ft-om east and west, 
Advance the myriads <rf the blest ; 
From every clime of earth they come. 
And find in heaven a common home. 

2 

In one imniortal throng We view 
Pagan and Christian, Oreek and Jew ; 
But all their doubts and darkness o'er, 
One only God they now adore. • 

3 

Howe'er divided here below. 
One bliss, one spirit, now they know ; 
Though some ne'er heard of Jesus' name, 
Yet God admits their l&umble claim. 

4. 
On earth, according to their lights 
They aim*d to practise what was right; 
Hence are thev graciously forgiven. 
And Jesus wefcomes them to heaven. 

210. 

Heavf&m MvittUite and Holy, 

i 

Nor eye hath «een, nor ear hath heard, 

Nor sehbe noir re^Lsdn known, 
What joys the Father hath prepared 

Foi those that ioVe the Son. 
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2 

But the good spirit of the Lord 

Reyeals a heaven to come ; 
The heams of glory in his word, 

Alluie and g^de us home. 

3 

The heavenly gates for ever har 

Pollution, sin, and shame : 
Oh may we gain admittance there. 

As followers <^ the Lamb. 

211. 

Hope of Immoriaiiiy. 

1 

Those happy realms of joy and peace 
Fain would my heart explore, 

Where grief and pain for ever cease. 
And I shall sin no more. 

2 

No darkness there shall cloud the eyes. 
No languor seize the frame ; 

But ever active vigour rise. 
To feed the vital flame. 

3 

But ah ! a dreary vale between 

Extends its awful gloom : 
Fear spreads, to hide the distant scene. 

The horrors of the tomb. 

4 

Oh for the eye of faith divine. 
To pierce beyond the grave ! 

To see that Friend, and call him mine. 
Whose arm is strong to save I 

Here fix, my soul ! for Ufe is here ; 

Light breaks amid the gloom : 
Trust in Jehovah's love, nor fear 

The horrors of the tomb. 
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212. 

Prospect of Heaven, 

1 

Far from these narrow scenes of night. 

Unbounded glories rise ; 
And realms of infinite delight, 

Unknown to mortal eyes. 

2 
There pain and sickness never come, 

No bosom heaves a sigh, 
Health triumphs in immortal bloom, 

And pure is every joy. 

3 
No cloud those blissful regions know. 

For ever bright and fair; 
For sin, that source of mortal woe. 

Can never enter there. 

4 
There no alternate night is known, 

Nor sun's uncertain ray : 
But glory, from the etermd throne, 

Spreads everlasting day. 

5 
Oh may this heavenly prospect fire 

Our hearts with ardent love ! 
TiU wings of faith and strong desire 

Bear every thought above." 

213. 

Adoption. — 1 John iii. 1 — 5. 

1 

Behold, what wondrous grace 
The Father hath bestow'd 
On creatures of a mortal race, 
To call them sons of God ! 

2 
Nor doth it yet appear 
How great we must be made : 

H2 
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But when we see our Saviour here, 

We shall be like our Head. 

3 

A hope that's so diyine 

Mi^ trials well endure ; 
May cleanse our souls from sense and tii^ 

As Christ the Lord is pure. 

214. 

Grace perfected in Glory. 

1 

How rich thy faTours, Crod of grace ! 

How various, how divine ! 
Full as the ocean they are pour'd, 

And bright as heaven they shine. 

2 
God to eternal glory ealls> 

And shows the wondrous way 
To those bright realms of peace and joy, 

Where reigns unclouded day. 

3 
The songs of everlasting years 

That mercy shall attend, 
Which leads, through sufferings of an hour> 

To joys that never end. 

215. 

7%e Hope of Heaven a Support in Death* 

1 

There is a land of pure delight, 

Where saints immortal reign ; 
Infinite day excludes the night. 

And pleasures banish pain. 

2 
I'here everlasting spring abides, 

And never- yrithering flowers ; 
Death, like a narrow sea, divides 

This heavenly land from ours. 
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8 

Sweet fiekLs^ foeinoad tiie sw^lltBg flood. 

Stand dress'a in tiviiig greeny 
So to the Jews old Oaoaan 8tood» 

While Jordan roU'd between. 

4 
But timopoas mortals start and shrink. 

To cross this narrow sea ; 
And linger, shivering, on the brink, 

And fear to launch away. 

5 
Oh ! could we make onr doubts remove. 

Those gloomy doubts that rise ; 
And view the Canaan that we love, 

With unbeclouded eyes : 

6 
Could we but stand, as Moses stood, 

And view the landscape o^er ; 
Not Jordan's streams, nor death's cold flood. 

Should fright us from the shore. 

216. 

Hope and Comfort of the difing Christian. 

1 
Hark ! — ^to the gospel's cheering voice ; 

Lend ye a listening ear ; 
'Twill make the pious heart rejoice, 

And dry up every tear. 

2 
For ever blessed are the dead 

That in the Lord shall die ; 
His servants on a dying bed 

Should raise Uieir praises high. 

3 
They leave their burdens here behind. 

And bid farewel to woe ; 
Labour will end when life's resign'd. 

Their rest no period know. 
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4 

They*ll toil no more for daily bread, 

No more of sin complain ; 
No more a want will find, nor dread, 

Nor feel nor fear a pain. 

5 
But vast rewards shall recompense 

Their faithful service here : 
And power and love shall banish thence 

All frailty and all fear. 

217. 

' BUised are the dead that die in the Lord. 

Rev. xiy. 3. 

1 

Hear what the yoice from heayen proclaims, 

For all the pious dead : 
Sweet is the savour of their names, 
And soft their sleeping bed. 

2 
They die in Jesus and are blest : 
How calm their slumbers are ! 
From suffering and from sin released, 
And freed from every snare. 

3 
Gone from this world of toil and strife, 

They rest in thee, O Lord ! 
The labours of their mortal life 
End in a large reward. 

218. 

* This mortal shall put on immortality.* 

1 Cor. xv. 52— 5a 

1 
When the last trumpet's awful voice 

This rending earth shall shake. 
The opening graves shall yield their charge. 

And dust to life awake. 



MORTALITY AND IMMORTALITY. 

2 

Those bodies that corrupted fell, 

Shall uncorrupted rise ; 
*And mortal forms shall spring to life, 

Immortal in the skies. 

3 

Let faith lift up her joyful voice. 

Let hope exulting sing : 
* O grave ! where is thy triumph now I 

O death ! where is thy sting t' 

4 
Our God — ^his name be ever blest ! — 

Disarms that foe we dread, 
And makes us conquerors when we die. 

Through Christ, our living Head. 

5 
Then steadfast let us still remain. 

Though dangers rise around ; 
And in the work prescrib*d by God 

Yet more and more abouno. 

219. 

Our Labour in the Lord shaU not be in men. 

1 

If we the Saviour's laws obey, 
Submissive to his righteous sway, 

Our happiness is sure : 
Whatever befall us here below, 
Of toil, of suffering, joy or woe. 

The trial soon is o'er. 

2 
The day will come when we shall hear 
The Judge's awful call, * draw near,* 

And rise to bliss on high ; 
O'er death triumphant wing our way 
To realms of everlasting day, 

To joys that never die. 
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3 

Thanks be to Gpod'ii redeeming^ gnw^y 
That say'd our sinful mmtal race, 

Through Christ our glcmous Head ^ 
Who took the sting of death away. 
Destroyed the grave's terrific sway, ,' 

And wide his triumph spread. \ 

4 

Then steadfast in his work abide, 
Unmoy'd by evenr hope beside, 

Abounding in his love : 
Ye know your labour's not in yain. 
Since life, eternal life, you gain. 

With Christ, your Lord, above* 

220. 

Hie Future Recompense of Present Triah, , 

1 I 

The Man who was crowned with thorns, * 

Whom sinners agreed to deride, 
Who meekly bore scourgins^s and scorns. 

And for us on Calvary died. 
Now blessed for ever is made. 

And God hath rewarded his pain ; 
Now glory hath crowned his head ; 

Heaven sings of the Lamb that was slain» 

2 

By faith we contemplate his joy, 

And hope in due season to snare ; 
For, as our forerunner on high, 

Our places he's gone to prepare : 
Then let us look forward to this. 

And joyfully take up our cross ; 
His servants shall be where he is, 

And all that we lose is but dross. 

3 
The good to his followers done, 
(For so hath his gospel dAcWd,) 
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As done to himself he will own. 

And crown with an endless reward : 
They are honoured whom ke shall approve ; 

Their riches shall nerer decaf ; 
Their joy is complete in his love ; 

Their tears shall he all wip'd away. 

4 
His God luid his Father is onrs : 

Our foes and our arms are the same : 
The world, with its dangerous powers, 

By faith and by hope he overcame ; 
Then let us march cheerfully on, 

The road that before us he trod ; 
It leads us where he is now gone. 

To heaven, himself, and hits God. 

221. 

The Judge Descending. 

1 

Lo ! he comes from heaven descending. 

Sent to judge both quick and dead ! 
Midst ten thousand saints and angels, 
See our great exalted Head : 

Hallelujah ! 
Welcome, welcome, Son of God. 

2 
Full of awful expectation, 

All before the Judge appear ; 
Truth and justice go before him ; 
Now the joyful sentence hear : 

Hallelujah ! 
Welcome, welcome, Judge divine. 

3 
** Come, ye blessed of my Father, 

Enter into life and joy ; 
Banish all your fears and sorrows, 
Endless praise be your employ :' 

HaUelujah ! 
"* Welcome, welcome to the skies {* 
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4 

Now at once they rise to gloiy, 
Jesus brings them to the King ; 

There, with all the hosts of heaven, 
They eternal anthems sing ; 

Hallelujah ! 
Glory be to God on high ! 

222. 

Death and Judgment, 

1 

He ATE N has pronounc'd the great decree. 

That Adam's race must die : 
One general ruin sweeps them down, 

And low^ in dust they lie. 

2 
Ye living men, the tomb survey 

Where you must quickly dwell ; 
Hark how the awful mandate sounds, 

In every funeral knell ! 

3 

Once you must die, and once for all ; 

The solemn purport weigh ; 
For know, that heaven and hell: are hung 

On that important day. 

4 

Those eyes, so long in darkness veiPd, 
Must wake the Judge to see ; 

And every word, and every thought. 
Must pass his scrutiny. 

5 

Oh may I in the Judge behold 

My Saviour and my Friend ; 
And, far beyond the reach of death. 

With all his saints ascend. 
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223. 

The DissohaUm of the Present World. 

1 

My waken'd soul ! extend thy wings 
Beyond the veige of mortal things ; 
See this vain world in smoke decay, 
And rocks and mountains melt away. 

2 

This wreck of nature all around. 
The angels' shout, the trumpet's sound, 
Loud the descending Judge proclaim. 
And echo his tremendous name. 

3 

Children of Adam ! all appear 
With reverence round his awful bar : 
For, as his lips pronounce, ye go 
To heavenly bliss or dreadnil woe. 

4 
Lord ! to mine eyes this scene display 
Frequent through each revolving day ; 
And let thy grace my soul prepare 
To meet its full redemption there ! 

224. 

Approaching Death and Judgment 

1 

Thb day approaches, O my soul 1 

The great decisive day. 
Which from the verge of mortal life 

Shall bear thee far away. 

2 
Another day more awful dawns ^ 

Behold the Judge appear ! 
All nations stand before his bar 

Their final doom to hear. 



3 

Yet does one short preparing hour, 

One predoiiB hour t^mAin ; 
Rouse then, my soul ! with aU thy power. 

Nor let it pass in vain. 

225. 

The Day qfJudjfment. 
1 

Hear, ye dead, awaike, arise ! 
The soleiHn tmmpet shakes the skies ; 

The awful Judge is near: 
Angelic guards attend him down ; 
And flaming round his fiery thrdne, 

A thousand terrors jglare. 

2 

Pale guilt looks upward with amaze ; 
She trembles while the terrors blaze, 

And cohscience tells her doom : 
Struck with unutterable dread, 
The sinn^ fain would hide his head. 

And shrink into the toinb. 

8 

E|ut ye, his happy saints, rejoice ! 
No terrors hath the Monarch's voice) 

His looks no frowns, for you : 
He comes your spirits to convey 
To regionii of etemid day^ 

To joys for ever new. 

4 

* Bless'd of my Fiather ! haste,' he cries ; 

* In joyful triumph mount the skies, 

To nobleir Worlds above : 
There shall ye share niy blissful si^t. 
And taste thfe fulness of delij^ht 

In my eternal lore.' 
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226. 

The Day of Judgment anticipated, 

1 

Great God, what do I see and hear ! 

The end of things created ! 
The Judge of mankind doth appear, 

On clouds of glory seated : 
The trumpet sounds, the graves restore 
The dead which they contained hefore ; 

Prepare, my soul, to meet him. 
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HYMNS RESPECTING THE DUTIES ANJ> 
TRIALS OF THE CHRISTIAN LIFE. 

227. 

The Christianas Character and Prasptact, 
Tit ii. 10^13. 

1 

So let our lips and lives express 
The holy gospel we profess ; 
So let our works and virtues shine, 
To prove the doctrine all divine. 

2 

Thus shall we hest proclaim abroad 
The honours of our gracious God ; 
When hit salvation reigns within, 
And grace subdues the power of sin. 

3 
Our flesh and sense must be denied, 
Passion and envy, lust and pride ; 
While justice, temperance, truth, and love, 
Our inward piety approve. 

4 

Religion bears our spirits up. 
While we expect that blessed hope. 
The bright appearance of our Lord, 
And faith stands leaning on his word. 



RBLIGION AND ITS BLESSEDNESS. 

228. 

Living habitually in the fear of God. 

1 

Thrice happy men, whose home is heayen^ 

While yet they sojourn here ! 
Each day they with their God hegin, 

And spend it in his fear. 

2 
Midst hourly cares, may loye present 

Its incense to thy throne ; 
And, while the world our hands employs, 

Our hearts he thine alone. 

3 
As sanctified to nohlest ends, 

Be each refreshment sought ; ' 

And hy each yarious proyidence 

Some wise instruction brought 

4 
When to laborious duty calPd, 

Or by temptation tried. 
We'll seek the shelter of thy power, 

And in thy strength coniide. 

5 
As different scenes of life arise. 

Our grateful hearts would be 
With thee amidst the social band, 

In solitude with thee. 

6 
In solid pure delights like these, 

Let all our days be past , 
Nor shall we then impatient wish, 

Nor shall we fear, the last 

229. 

The Dvties of Piety. 

1 

My soul ! before thy Maker bow ; 
His wondrous works admire, 
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Till reyerence and religious awe 
Thine inmoit thoughts inspire. 

With humble trust dismiss thy cares, 

And on his lo^e depend ; 
Leave him to manage thine affairs ; 

To \dija. thjseljr commend. 

3 
Let high esteem affection raise ; 

Devotion vrarm thy breast ; 
Let thankful love excite thy praise ; 

In him alone be blest 

4 
To him thy solemn homage pay ; 

His constant aid implore ; 
Give thanks for mercies every day, 

And thus prepare for more. 

5 
Without reserve to him submit ; 

All his commands fulfil ; 
Acknowledge all his dealings fit, 

Nor e'er oppose his wilL 

230. 

Imitation of God, 

1 
Great God ! thy matchless excellence 
Let all created nature own ; 
Deep on our minds impress the sense 
Of glories which are thine alone. 

2 
Let these our admiration raise. 
And fill us with religious awe : 
Tune all our hearts and tongues to praise, 
And bend us to thy holy law. 

3 
But where we may resemble thee, 
And in thy perfect nature share, 
Thy humble followers let us be, 
And somewhat of thy likeness bear. 
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4 

Pure may we h^ ; averse from aia ; 
Just, holy, merciful, and ti^e ^ 
And let thine iBuige, form'd within, 
Shine out in all we speak and do. 

231. 

The Power qf Faith, 

1 
Faith adds new charms to earthly bliss. 

And saves as from its snares ; 
Its aid in every duty brings, 

And softens^ all our cares. 

2 
The wounded conscience knows its power. 

The healing balm to give ; 
That balm the saddest heart can cheer, 

And make the dying live. 

3 

Wide it unveils the heavenly state. 

Where bliss will ever reign ; 
And bids us seek our portion there ; 

Nor bids us seek in vain. 

4 

On that bright prospect may we rest, 

Till this frail body dies ; 
And then, on faith's triumphant wings, 

To endless glory rise. 

232. 

Faith the Support of Hope and Fortitude, 

1 

Faith is the lively evidence 
Of things unseen by mortal eyes ; 
It passes all the bounds of sense. 
And penetrates the inmost skies. 
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2 

With strong persuasion, from afar 
The heavenly regions it surveys ; 
Emhraces aU the hlessings there. 
And here enjoys the promises. 

3 
By faith our steady course we steer, 
Through ruffling storms and raging seas ; 
Renew our strength, subdue our fear, 
And still possess our souls in peace. 

.4 
By this we pass the desert through, 
Safe and serene, thoi^h oft distrest ; 
By this the king of fears subdue. 
And go rejoicing to our rest 

233. 

The Characters of True Faith. 

1 
Mistaken souls, that dream of heaven, 

And claim celestial birth — 
That tell of joys, and sins forgiven. 

While still enslaved to earth. 

2 
Vain are our hopes, or high delights, 

If faith be cold and dead ; 
A living faith alone unites 

To Christ the living Head. 

3 
The faith that purifies the heart. 

The faith that works by love — 
This to the soul will life impart, 

And fix its hopes above. 

4 
The faith which conquers earth and hell 

By its celestial power — 
This is the grace that shall prevail 

In the decisive hour. 



! 



RELIGION AND ITS BLBSSEPNSSS. 

234. 

Devotion vain wiihout Virtue, 

1 

The uplifted eje and bended knee 
Are but vain homage, Lord, to thee : 
In rain our lips thy praise prolong, 
The heart a stranger to the song. 

€an rites, and forms, and flaming zeal, • 
The breaches of thy precepts heal } 
Or fast and penance reconcile 
Thy justice, and obtain thy smile \ 

3 
The pure, the humble, contrite mind, 
Thankful, and to thy will resigned. 
To thee a nobler offering yielojs. 
Than fragrant grores or fertile fields. 

4 
' Be just and kind' — that great command 
Doth on eternal pillars stand : 
This did thine ancient Prophets teach ; 
This did the great Messiah preach. 

235. 

Obedience better tJum Siicrifice, — Ps. L 

1 
Thus saith the Lord, * The spacious fidds, 

And flocks, and herds, are mine ; 
O'er all the cattle of the hills, 
I claim a right divine. 

2 

* I ask no sheep for sacrifice, 

Nor bullocks burnt with fire ; 
To obey and love, to pray and praise, 
Is all that I require. 

3 

* Call upon me, when trouble's near, 

My hand shall set thee free ^ 
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Then shall thy thankful lips declare. 

The honour due to me. 

4 
< The man who oflFers humble praise. 

He glorifies me best ; 
And those who tread my holy ways, 

Shall my salvation taste.' 

236. 

The Advantages qf seeking the Knowledge of God, 

1 
Shinb forth, eternal Source of light ! 

And make thy glories known ; 
Fill our etilarg'd, adoring sight, 

With lustre all thine own. 

2 
Vain are the charms, and faint the rays. 

The brightest creatures boast ; 
And all their giundeur, all their praise, 

Is in thy presence lost. 

To know the Author of our frame 

Is our sublimest skill : 
True science is to learn thy name ; 

True life, to do thy will. 

237. 

* Our Strength is in the Lord. — Is. xl. 27. 

1 

Supreme in wisdom, as in power, 

The Rock of ages stands 5 
We see him not, yet may we trace 

The workings of his hands. 

2 
He gives the conquest to the weak. 

Supports the fainting heart 5 
And courage in the evil hour, 

His heavenly aids impart 
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3 

If ere human powers shall fast decay, 

And youthful vigour cease ; 
But those who Vrait upon the Lord, 

In strength shall still increase. 

4 
They, with unwearied feet, shall tread 

Tlie path of life divine ; 
With growing ardour onward move, 

Widi g^wing brightness shine. 

5 
On eagles' wings they mount, they soar, 

The wings of faith* and love ; 
Till, past the cloudy regions here. 

They rise to heaven above, 

238. 

The Blessings of Early Restraint, 
Lam. iii. 27 — ^29. 

1 
Blest is he. Lord, who learns to bear 

Thy yoke in early youth ; 
Whom teachings of mine own prepare 

Betimes to obey thy truth. 

2 
Good is it in thy holy sight, 

Who view'st with gracious eyes, 
E'en with a Father's kind delight, 

The early sacrifice. 

3 
His shall be light in darkest gloom ; 

His, patient waiting too ; 
By thine unfailing arm of power 

His strength he shall renew. 

4 
To him, in thine appointed time. 

That hope shall yet appear. 
Whose power, eternal and sublime, 

Can cast out eveiy fear. 
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239. 

The Advantages of Early Religion. 

1 
Happy is he, whose early years 

Receive instruction well ; 
Who hates the sinner's path, and fears 

The road that leads to heU. 

2 

Youth, when devoted to the Lord, 

Is pleasing in his eyes ; 
A flower that's offer'd in the hud, 

[s no vain sacrifice. 

3 
'Tis easier work if we hegin 

To fear the Lord hetimes ; 
While sinners that grow old in sin , 

Are harden'd in their crimes. 

4 
It saves us from a thousand snares, 

To mind religion young ; 
With joy it crowns succeeding years, 

And makes our virtue strong. 

5 
To thee, Almighty God ! to thee 

Our hearts we now resign ; 
'Twill please us to look hack, and see 

That our whole lives were thine. 

240. 

llie Saint happy, the Sinner miserable, — Ps. i. 

1 

The man is ever hlest 
Who shuns the sinners' ways ; 
Among their councils never stands. 
Nor takes the ^comer's place : 
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2 

But makes the law of God 
His study and delight, 
Amidst the labours of the day, 
And watches of the night 

3 

He like a tree shall thrive, 
With waters near the root ; 
Fresh as the leaf his name shall live, 
His works are heavenly fruit 

4 

Not so the ungodly race ; 
They no such blessings find ; 
Their hopes shall flee, hke empty chaff. 
Before the driving wind. 

5 
The Lord our God approves 
The way the ririiteous go ; 
But sinners and ueir worlks shall meet 
A dreadful overthrow. 

24L 

The Mercy o/God to his Servanit. 

1 
Lord ! h6w resplendent shines thy grace, 

Through sorrow's darkest sl^, 
To those who humbly seek thy face, 

And on thy love rely. 

2 

If wealth take wings and fly away. 
They still have stores divine ; 

A treasure that shall ne'er decay, 
A pure, exhaustless mine. 

3 
When death removes their earthly joys. 

Not hopeless they deplore ; 
They lo^pk to those eternal skies. 

Where friends shall part no mofe. . 
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4 
And when, with conscious guilt oppiest. 

They own their sins to thee, 
Thou dost leviye the fainting breast, 

With pardon, full and free. 

5 
O Lord, to thee our hearts we'll bring, 

Fix'd in thy love and fear j 
Then shall our sorrr>ws lose their sting. 

And dry be every tear. 

242. 

The Blessednets of Godly Fear. 

1 
Blest is the man that fears the Lord ; 

His well established mind. 
In every varying scene of life, 

Shail true* composure find. 

2 
Oft through the deep and stormy sea. 

His heavenward course must lie ; 
But on a glorious world beyond. 

His faiUi can fix its eye. 

3 
Though dark hi& present prospeets be. 

And sorrows round him dwell. 
Yet hope can whisper to his soul 

That all shall issue welL 

4 
Full in the presence of his God, 

Through every scene he goes ; 
And, fearing him, no other fear 

His steadfast bosom knows. 

5 
No dangers can his soul alann, 

No gloomy views afiUght ; 
For faith assures his humble heart, 

Whatever is, is right 
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*242. 

God the Chriftums* Refuge. 

1 
When stonos hang o'er the Christian's head, 

He flies unto his God ; 
And, under his refreshing shade, 

Finds a secure abode. 

2 
When foes without, and fears within, 

Seek to disturb his peace ; 
To God he makes his sorrows known, 

And straight his sorrows c^ase. 

3 

When winds of strong temptation blow. 

And floods of trouble roll, 
God is the help and refuge too 

Of his distressed soul. 

243. 

The Si/tpperis of the Righteoui in the Hour of 
Deathf cowtrastfid with the Death-bed 4>f the 
Wicked, 

I 

What scenes of horror, and of dread. 

Await the sinner's dying bed, 

When all his sins before him rise. 

And fill his soul with sad surprise ! 

3 

Not so the heir of heavenly bliss ; 
His soul is fiU'd with conscious peace ; 
A steady faith subdues his fear ; 
He sees the heavenly Capaan near. 

3 

No terrors in his look are seen ; 
His mind is tranquil and serene ; 
His Saviour's smile dispels his gloom, 
And impoths his passage to ^e tomb. 
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4 

Oh be my faith and love sincere, 
My heart renewed, my conscience elear ? 
That when the toils of life are past, 
I may be fonnd in peace at last 

244. 

Contorts of Religion in Sickness and Deaih, 

1 
When sickness shakes the languid frame. 

Each dazzling pleasure files ; 
Phantoms of bliss no more obscure 

Our long deluded eyes. 

2 
Then the tremendous arm of death 

its fatal sceptre shows ; 
And nature faints beneath the weight 

Of complicated woes. 

3 
The tottering frame of mortal life 

Shall crumble into dust : 
Nature shall faint ; but learn, my soul. 

On nature's God to trust. 

4 
The man whose pious heart is fix'd 

On his all-gracious God, 
In every frown may comfort find, 

And kiss the chastening rod. 

5 
Nor him shall death itself alarm ; 

On heaven his soul relies ; 
With loy he views his Maker's love, 

And with composure dies. 

245. 

Blessedness of true Contritiom. 

I 
Blkst is the man, for ever blest. 
Whose numerous sins are covered o'er i 
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The humble soul, to whom the Lord 
Imputes his guilty deeds no more. 

2 

He mourns his sinful follies past, 
And keeps his heart with constant caie ; 
His lips and life without deceit, 
Shall prove his penitence sincere. 

3 
The man who hides his conscious guilt, 
Shall pine beneath a secret wound ; 
But he who owns and leaves his faults. 
With peace and pardon shall be crownM. 

4 

The Lord hath rais'd a throne of gnioc, 
Free to dispense his mercies there, 
That sinners may approach his face, 
And hope and love as well as fear. 

246. 

The unrivalled Beauty and Glory of Religion. 

1 
Soft are the fruitful showers that bring 
The welcome promise of the spring, 

And soft the vernal gale ; 
Sweet the wild warbling notes that rise 
In grateful chorus to the skies, 

And gladden every vale : 

2 

But softer, in the mourner's ear, 
Sounds the mild voice of mercy near, 

That whispers sins forgiven ; 
And sweeter far the music swells, 
When to the raptur'd soul she tells 

Of peace and promis'd heaven. 

3 
Fair axe the flowers that deck the ground; 
And groves and gardens, blooming round. 
Unnumbered charms unfold ; 
Is 
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Briffht is the snn'B meridian ray, 
And brifl^ht the beams of settinff day, 
Whicn robe the clouds in gold : 

4 
But far more fiiir the pious breast. 
In richer robes of goodness drest. 

Where heaven's own g^races shine ; 
And brighter far the prospects rise, 
Which burst on faith's delighted eyes 

From glories all divine. 

5 
All eairthly charms, however dear, 
Howe'er £ney please the eye or ear, 

Will quickly fade and fly ; 
Of earthly glory faint the blaze, 
And soon the transitory rays 

In endless darkness die. 

6 
The nobler beauties of the just 
Shall never moulder in the dust. 

Or know a sad decay ; 
Their honours time and deatli defy, 
And round the throne of God on high 

Beam everlasting day. 

247. 

A good Conscience the best Supports, 

1 

While some in folly's pleasures roll. 
And seek the joys which hurt the soul, 
Be mine that silent, calm repast, 
A peaceful conscience to the last : 

2 

That tree which bears immortal fruit 
Without a canker at the root ; 
That friend who never fails the just. 
When other friends desert their trust 
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3 

With this companion in the shade, 
My soul no more shall be diamayM ; 
But fearless meet the midnight gloom. 
Nor dread the horrors of the tomb. 

4 
Though heaven afflict, I'll not repine ; 
The noblest comforts still are mine ; 
Comforts which shall o'er death prevail. 
And journey with me through the vale. 

248. 

Infivence of ReUgum on the Heart, 

1 
When mild religion from above 
Descends, a sweet engaging form, 
The messenger of heavenly love, 
The bow of promise in a storm ; 

2 
Then guilty passions take their flight ; 
Sorrow, remorse, affliction, cease ; 
Religion's yoke is soft and light. 
And all her paths are paths of peace. 

3 

Ambition, pride, revenge depart ; 
And folly flies her chastening rod ; 
She makes the humble contrite h^urt 
A temple of the living God. 

4 
Beyond the narrow vale of time, 
Wnere bright celestial ages roll. 
To scenes eternal, scenes sublime. 
She points the way, and leads the souL 

5 
Refin'd by her renewing Are, 
May we me crown of glory gain ; 
Rise when the hosts of heaven expire. 
And reign with God, ioft ever reign 1 
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249. 

The Ccfu^aris of Religion, 
1 
When gloomy thoughts and boding fears 

The trembling heart invade, 
And all the face of nature wears 
An universal shade : 

2 
Religion's dictates can assuage 

The tempest of the soul ; 
And every fear shall lose its rage 
At her divine controL 

3 
Through life's bewilder'd darksome way, 

Her hand unerring leads ; 
And o'er the path, her heavenly ray 
A cheering lustre sheds, 

4 
When feeble reason, tir'd and blind. 

Sinks helpless and afraid ; 
Then, blest supporter of the mind ! 
How powerful is thine aid. 

5 
Oh may our hearts confess her power. 

And find a sweet relief. 
To brighten every gloomy hour. 
And soften every grief 

250. 

The Pleasures of Religion, 

1 

Come, ye that love the Lord, 
And let your joys be known ; 
Join in a song with sweet accord. 
And thus surround his throne. 

2 
The sorrows of the mind 
Be banished from this place ! 



RELIGION AKD ITS BLESSEDNESS. 

Religion never was designed 
To make our pleasures less. 

3 
God, our eternal Friend, 
No present good denies ; 
And, when the scenes of time shall end. 
Will call us to the skies. 

4 
There shall we see his face, 
And neyer, never sin ; 
There, from the rivers of his grace, 
Drink endless pleasures in. 

5 
The sons of God have found 
Glory hegin helow ; 
Celestial fruits on earthly ground 
From faith and hope may grow. 

6 
Then let our sorrows cease. 
And every tear he dry ; 
We're travelling through the paths of peace. 
To fairer worlds on high. 

^51. 

Peace and Happiness arising from Religious 

Obedience, 
I 
If solid happiness we prize. 
Within our breast the blessing lies ; 

They err who roam abroad : 
The world has little to bestow ; 
From well-train'd hearts our peaiceTiiust flow, 
Hearts that delight in God. 

2 
Then let us, with a grateful mind, 
Take what our Father, ever kind. 

Doth graciously bestow ; 
The blessings that he sends enjoy. 
And in his praise find sweet employ. 
From whom our comforts flow. 
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3 

To be resigned when ills betide. 
Patient when favours are denied, 

And pleased with favours given— 
This is the wise, the virtuous part, 
This is that incense of the heart, 

Whose fragrance reaches heaven. 

4 
Thus, crpwn*d with peace, thro* life we'll go ; 
Its chequered patlis of joy and woe, 

With holy care well tread : 
Then, too, without a gloomy fear. 
That awful voice we'D hope to hear. 

Which calls us to the dead. 

5 
For conscienee, like a faithful friend. 
Shall through the gloomy vale attend. 

To cheer our dying breath ; 
And faith shall fix our thankful eye. 
On mansions of unmingled joy. 

Beyond the reach of death. 

252. 

The Way and End of the RiglUeous. 

1 

O God ! the steps of pious men 

Are ordered by thy will ; 
Though they should fall, tiiey rise again ; 

Thy hand suppojrts them still. 

2 
The Lord delights to see their ways ; 

Their virtue he approves ; 
He'll ne'er deprive them of his grace. 

Nor leave the men he loves. 

3 
The heavenly heritage is theirs. 

Their portion and their home ; 
He feeds them now, and makes U^m heirs 

Qf blessings long to come* 
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4 

Mark then tlie maa of righteousness ! 

His sevend steps attend ! 
True pleasure runs through all his ways, 

And peaceful is his end. 

253. 

1%e Character of a RigJUeous Man, 
Ps. XV. xxiy. 4. 

1 

Who shall ascend thj heavenly place, 
Oreat God ! and dwell hefore thy face f 
The man who seeks thy will to know. 
And humhly walks with God helow : 

2 
Whose heart is pure, whose hands are clean ; 
Whose lips still speak the thing they mean : 
No slanders dwell upon his tongue ; 
He hates to do his neighbour wrong. 

3 

Firm to his word he ever stood, 
And always makes his promise good ; 
Nor dares to change the thing he swears, 
Whatever pain or loss he bears. 

4 

He doth to all men still the same 
That he would hope or wish from them ; 
This is the man thy face shall see, 
And dwell for ever, Lord, with thee. 

254, 

Blessedness of Peace and Love^ 

1 
Blest are the sons of peace. 
Whose hearts and hopes are one ; 
Whose kind designs to serve and please. 
Through all Uieir actions run. 
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2 

Blest is the pious house. 

Where zeal and friendship meet ; 
Their songs of praise, their mingled yows^ 

Make their communion sweet : 

3 

WheA love, from Christ the spring, 

Descends to every soul ; 
And heavenly peace, with balmy wing, 

Shades and bedews the whole. 

255. 

The Bletsedness of the Punu and Charitable. 

. Ps. cxiiL 

1 

Thrice happy man who fears the Lord, 
Loves his commands, and trusts his word 
Honour and peace his days attend. 
And blessings to his seed descend. 

2 
Compassion dwells upon his mind, 
To works of mercy still inclined ; 
He lends the poor some present aid ; 
Or gives them, not to be repaid. 

3 
When times grow dark, and tidings spread 
That fill his neighbours round widi dread. 
His heart is arm'd against the fear, 
For God with all his power is there. 

4 
His soul, well fix'd upon the Lord, 
Draws heavenly courage from his word ; 
Amid the darkness light shall rise, 
To cheer his heart and bless his eyes. 

5 
He hath dispersed his alms abroad ; 
His works are still before his God ; 
His name on earth shall long endure. 
And his reward in heaven is sure. 
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256. 

Love to Crod and our Neighhour, 

1 
Thus saith the first, the great conunand : 
* Let all thine inwai^ powers unite 
To love thy Maker and thv God, 
With utmost vigour and aelight 

3 

' Then shall thy neighbour next in place 
Share thine afiections and esteem ; 
And let thy kindness to thyself 
Measure and rule thy love to him.' 

3 

But oh, how base our passions are ! 
How cold our charity and zeal ! 
Lord ! warm our souls with heavenly fire. 
And mould our spirits to thy will. 

257. 

FamU/y affection influenced by ReUgion, 

] 

How pleasing, Lord ! to see. 
How pure is the delight. 
When mutual love, and love to thee, 
A family unite. 

2 

From those celestial spriiu^s 
Such streams of comfort flow. 
As no increase of riches brings, 
Nor honours can bestow. 

3 

All in their stations move, 
And each performs his part, 
In all the cares of life and love. 
With empathizing heart. 
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4 

Form*d for the purest joys, 

By one desire possesc'cl, 
One aim the zeal of all employs, 

To make each other bless'd. 

5 

No bliss can equal theirs, 

Where such affections meet, 
While mingled praise and mingled prayers 

Make their communion sweet 

6 
'Tis the same pleasure fills 
The brefust in worlds above ; 
Where joy like morning dew distils, 
And all the air is love. 

258. 

Pious Edticaiiou, 
1 
Let children hear the mighty deeds. 

Which God performed of old ; 
Which in our younger years we saw, 
And which our fathers told. 

2 
He bids us make his glories known, 

His works of power and grace ; 
And we*ll convey his wonders down. 

Through every rising race. 

3 
Our lips shall tell them to our sons, 

Ana they again to theirs; 
That generations yet unborn 

May teach them to their heirs. 

4 
Thus shall they learn, in God alene 

Their hope securely stands > 
That they mi^ ne'er forget his wofka. 

But practise his oommimd^. 
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259. 

The Parmts'Prayer. 
1 
God only wise, Almighty, Good ! 
Send forth thy trutn and light. 
To point us ont the narrow road^ 
And guide our steps aright 

2 
Grant us thy wisdom and thy grace, 

1*0 teach as taught hv thee : 
Aid us to train, in all thy ways, 
Our rising prc^eny. 

3 
We would in every step look up, 

By thine instructions taught, 
To alarm their fear, excite their hope. 
And rectify their thought 

4 
We would persuade their hearts to ohey ; 

With mildest zeal proceed ; 
And never take the harsher way. 
When love may well sucoeed. 

For this we ask, in faith sincere, 

The wisdom from ahove, 
To train their hearts to filial f^ar, 

And pure ingenuous love ; 

6 
To watch their will, to sense inclined ; 

To guide in virtue's road j 
And gently bend their tender mind, 

And draw their hf art to God. 

260. 

The Parents Prayer. 
1 
Fathbe of all, whose sovereign will 
Hath calPd thy servant to fulfil 



The parent's tander part ' 
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With gifts and graces from above. 
With cahnest care, and wisest love, 

Endne my erring heart 

2 
Oh may I never cease to see 
The one great end, for which to me 

Thou hast my children given ! 
Aided by energy divine, 
To bring to thee, and keep them thine, 

And train them up for heaven. 

3 
My first concern their souls to rear. 
Grant me, O Lord, with godly fear, 

In virtue's paths to lead ; 
To form their childhood and their youth. 
With love, and purity, and truth j 

With living bread to feed. 

4 
Oh let thy word their footsteps guide ; 
And may their faith in Christ abide. 

And nx their hopes on high : 
Lead them to thee their hearts to give ; 
And let them to thy glory live, 

Or in thy favour die. 

6 
Parents and children — may we grow 
In grace and virtue here below ; 

And when death's vale is past, 
Oh then to us the bliss be given, 
To form a family in heaven 

Without a wanderer lost. 

261. 

FamUy Devotion, 
I 
Father of men ! thy care we bless. 
Which crowns our families with peace : 
From thee they sprang, and by thy hand 
The root and branches are sustain'd. ^ 
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2 
To God, most worthy to be pniis'd, 
Be our domestic altars rais'd ! 
Who, Lord of heaven, scorns not to dwell 
With saints in their obscurest celL 

3 
To thee let each united house, 
Morning and night, present its tows ; 
And servants, with the rising race, 
Be taught thy precepts and thy grace. 

4 
Oh may each future age proclaim 
The honours of thy glorious name ; 
While, pleas'd and wankful, we remove 
To join the family above. 

262. 

A Prayer for Brotherly Lof^e. 

1 
O God my Father, and my King, 
Of all I have or hope the spring ! 
Inspire my heart with fervent love. 
Like that which fills thy courts above. 

2 
May I from every act abstain 
That hurts or gives my neighbour pain ; 
And every secret wish suppress, 
That would abridge his happiness. 

3 
Still may I feel my heart inclined 
To be tHe friend to all mankind : 
Still wish them safety, health, and ease, 
Both present, and eternal peace. 

4 
With pity let my bieast o*erflow. 
When I Dehold a brother's woe ; 
And sympathizing bear a part, 
Whene'er I meet a wounded heart. 
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5 

Let love through all my conduct shine, 
An image fair, though faint, of thine ! 
Let me thy humble follower prove, 
Father of men, great God of Love ! 

263. 

Loce to Man, the Return for the Love of God, 

1 

Father of our feeble race ! 
Wise, beneficent, and kind ! 
Spread o'er nature's ample face, 
Flows thy goodness unconfin'd : 
Musing in the silent grove. 
Or the busy walks of men, 
Still we trace thy wondrous love, 
Claiming large returns again. 

2 

Jjord ! what offering shall we bring. 
At thine altars when we bow f 
Hearts, the pure unsullied spring. 
Whence the kind affections flow : 
Soft compassion's feeling soul. 
By the melting eye exprest ; 
Sympathy, at whose control 
Sorrow leaves the wounded breast ; 



Willing hands to lead the blind. 
Bind the wounded, feed the poor ; 
Love embracing all our kind, 
Charity with liberal store : 
Teach, us O thou heavenly King, 
Thus to shew our grateful mind, 
Thus the accepted offering bring, 
Love to thee and all mankind, 
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264. 

Love enj&ined hy Christ. 

I 

Behold, where, b^athing love divine, 

Our dying Master stands ! 
His weeping followers gathering round, 

Receive ms last commands. 

2 
From that mild Teacher's parting lips, 

What tender accents fell ! 
The gentle precept which he gave, 

Became its auuor well. 

3 

< Blest is the man, whose softening heart 

Feels all another's pain ; 
To whom the supplicating eye 

Was never rais'd in vain : 

4 
' Whose breast expands with generous warmth, 

A stranger's woes to feel ; 
And bleeds in pity o'er the wound, 

He wants the power to heal 

5 

* He spreads his kind supporting arms 

To every child of grief ; 
His secret bounty hugely flows, 
And brings unask'd relief. 

6 

* To gentle offices of love 

His feet are never slow ; 
He views, through mercy's melting eye, 
A brother in a foe. 

7 

* Peace from the bosom of his God, 

My peace to him I give ; 
And when he kneels before the throne, 
His trembling soul shall live. 
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8 
* To him protection shiJl be shewn ; 

And mercy from aboye 
Descend on those who thus fulfil 

The perfect law of love.* 

265. 

Effects of Chrittian Love, 

With pure delight the bosom glows. 

Where love to God resides ; 
And blest, and blessing, is his heart, 

Whele charity abides. 

2 
Prompted by love, to misery's call 

He never shuts his ear ; 
And o'er the sorrows others feel, 

Oft sheds the silent tear. 

3 
Doth virtue in distress appear ? 

Doth grief the heart invade t 
Doth humble poverty complain, 

And seek his friendly aid % 

4 
Benevolence his bosom warms, 

And love his actions guides ; 
A friend in him the poor man finds ; 

In him the heart confides. 

5 
For him, the sweet rewards of love 

On earth, are kept in store ; 
And God will be his constant Friend, 

His portion evermore. 

266. 

Jjove the mott excellent of Chrittian Oriices. 

1 
If love with other graces reign. 
The mind is truly blest ; 
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For love, the noblest of the train. 
Aids and exalts the rest 

Love suflfers long, with patient eye. 

Nor is provoked in haste ; 
She lets the present injury die, 

And soon forgets the past. 

3 
Meekness and peace her bosom fill. 

From wrath and malice pure ; 
She hopes, believes, and thinks no ill. 

And all things will endure. 

She nor desires nor seeks to know 

The scandals men devise • 
Nor looks with pride on tho'se below. 

Nor envies those who rise. 

She, by another's good required, 

Lays gain and ease aside : 
Thus, by his fervent love inspired, 

For us our Saviour died. 

Love IS the grace which keeps her power, 

Jn realms of bliss above • 
There faith and hope are known no more. 

But saints will ever love. ' 

267. 

The Christian Law of Love. 

Far from thy servants, gracious God ! 
1 Ji^ unfeeling heart remove : 
"J?/*^"" in our obedient souls 
The image of thy Icyve,' 

Oh may our sympathizing breasts 

rhe generous pleasure know. 
Kindly to share in others' joy, 

And weep for others' woe ! * 
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3 

Where'er the helpless sons of grief 

In low distress are laid, 
Soft be our hearts their pain to feel. 

And swift our hands to aid. 

4 
Oh be the law of loye fulM'd 

In every act and thought ; 
Each angry passion far remoT'd, 

Each sem&h view forgot ! 

5 
Be thou, my heart ! dilated wide 

With tliis kind social grace ; 
And, in one grasp of ferrent love, 

All earth and heaven embrace. 

268. 

Social Duty, 

1 
O God of love ! thy grace impart ; 
With liberal views inspire the soul ; 
Enlarge the most contracted heart, 
And every selfish wish control. 

2 
Oh may we, with sincere delight, 
To all, the task of duty pay ; 
Tender of every social right. 
Obedient to thy righteous sway ! 

3 
Teach us, in every trying hour. 
To keep the path's of truth and love ; 
To trust in thine all-gracious power, 
And thus thy faithful servants prove, 

269. 

Equity, — Matt vii. 12. 
1 
RsLiGiOM^s'path they never trod, 
Who equity contemn ; 
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Nor ever are they just to God, 

Who prove unjust to men. 

2 
Then let us search our ways, and try t 

Have they heen just ana right f 
Is the great rule oi equity 

Our practice and delightf 

3 
What we would have our neighbour do, 

Have we still done the same ? 
From others ne'er withheld the due 

Which we from others claim I 

4 
Have we ne'er envied others' good I 

Ne'er envied others' praise t 
In no. man's path malignant stood. 

Nor trod detraction's ways I 

5 
Have we not, deaf to his request, 

Tum'd from another's woe ? 
The scorn which wrings the sufferer's breast, 

Have we abhorr'd to showl 

6 
Then may we raise our humble prayer 

To God, the just and kind ; 
Then humbly cast on him our care, 

And. hope his grace to find. 

270. , 

The virtuous Vte of Prosperity, 

I 

My gracious God ! accept my prayer : 

If e'er thy love divine 
Should prosper my well-meaning care, 

And wealth should e'er be mine ; 

2 
May humble worth, without a fear, . 

Approach my open door ; 
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Nor may I ever view a tear, 

Regardless of the poor. 

3 
Oh bless me with an honest mind, 

Above all selfish ends ; 
Humanely warm to all mankind. 

And cordial to my friends. 

4 
With conscious truth and honour still 

My actions may I guide ; 
Nor know a fear, but that of iU ; 

Nor yield my heart to pride. 

5 
Thee in remembrance may I bear ; 

To thee my tribute raise ; 
Conclude each day with fervent prayer, 

And wake each mom with praise. 

6 
llius in each action may I prove 

My gratitude sincere ; 
And share in heaven thy blissful love 

Whose laws I follow here. 

271. 

Religion vain without Love, — 1 Cor, xiii. 1 — 3. 

Had I the tongues of Greeks and Jews, 
And nobler speech than angels use ; 
If love be absent, I am found 
Like tinkling brass, an empty sound. 

2 
Were I inspired to preach, and tell 
All that is done in heaven or hell ; 
Or could my faith the world remove ; 
Still I am nothing Tvithout love. 

3 
Should I distribute all my store, 
To feed, and clothe, and bless the poor j 
Or give my body to the flame, 
To gain a martyr's glorious name ;• 
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4 
If lore to God, and loye to men, 
Be absent all my hopes are vain : 
Nor tongues, nor gifts, nor fiery zeal, 
The work of love can e'er f olfiL 

272. 

Charity and Uncharitableness. — Rom. ziii. 17. 

1 

Not different food, and different dress, 
Compose the kingdom of our Lord ; 
But peace, and joy, and righteousness, 
Faith, and obedience to his word. 

2 
When weaker Christians we despise, 
We do the glorious gospel wrong ; 
For God, the g^racious and the wise, 
Receives the feeble with the strong. 

3 
Let pride and wrath be hence expell'd, 
Meekness and love our souls pursue ; 
And all be as our brethren held. 
Who seek theii' Master's wiU to do. 

273. 

Christian Love, 

1 
Let party strife no more 
The Christian world o'erspiead, . 
Gentile and Jew, and bond and free, 
Are one in Christ their Head. 

2 
Among the saints on earth, 
Let mutual love be found ; 
Heirs of the same inheritance. 
With mutual blessings crown'd. 

3 
Envy and strife be gone. 
And only kindness known ; 
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Where all one common Father have, 

One common Master own. 

4 

Thus will the church below 

Resemble tibat abore, 
Where streams of pleasure ever flow, 

And every heart is love. 

274. 

Per$ectdum and Intolerance, . 

1 

Absurd and vain the attempt ! to bind 
With iron chains the free-born mind ; 
To force conviction, and reclaim 
The wandering by destructive flame. 

2 
How arrogant ! to snatch firom heaven 
Dominion not to mortals given ; 
O'er conscience to usurp the throne, 
Accountable to God alone. 

3 
Jesus ! thy gentle law of love 
Doth no such tyranny approve; 
Mild as thyself, thy doctrine wields 
No arms but what persuasion yields. 

By proofs divine, and reasons strong. 
It draws the willing soul along ; 
And conquests to thy church acquires 
By eloquence which heaven inspires. . 

275. 

ChcariialAe Jvdgmewt, 

1 
Omniscient Ood ! 'tis thine to know 
The springs whence wrong opinions flow j 
To judge, by principles within, 
When frailty errs, and when we sin* 
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2 

Who among men, great Lord of all ! 
Thy servant to his har shall call ; 
Judffe him, for modes of faith, thy foe, 
And doom him to the realms of woe ? 

3 

Who with another's eye can read, 
Or worship hy another's creed I 
Trusting thy grace, we form our own, 
And bow to thy conmiands alone. 

4 
If wrong, correct ; accept, if right ; 
While faithful we improve our light. 
Condemning none, but sealous still 
To learn and follow all thy wilL 

5 
When shall our happy eyes behold 
All Christians fashioned in thy mould ; 
And charity our lineage prove 
Derived from thee, O God of love ! 

276. 

Lom to Trvih, 
I 
Imposture shrinks from light, 
And dreads the curious eye ; 
But Christian truths the test invite ; 
They bid us search and try. 

2 

May we, O Lord, maintain 
A meek inquiring mind ; 
Assured we shall not search in vain, 
But hidden treasure find. 

3 

With understanding blest. 
Created to be free ; 
Our faith on man we dare not rest, 
Subject to none but thee. 



THE CHRISTIAN UFB. 

4 

Lord ! give the light we need ; 

With soundest knowledge fill ; 
From baneful error guard our creed ; 

From pr^udice, our wilL 

5 

The truth thou shalt impart^ . 

May we with firmness own ; 
Abhorring each evasive art^ 

And fearing thee alone. 

277. 

Chrittiem Zeal tempered bjf Chariitf, 

1 
Great God ! whose all-pervading eye 
Sees every passion of the soul ! 
When sunk too low, or raised too high. 
Teach me those passions to control. 

2 
Temper the fervours of my frame ; 
Be charity their constant spring : 
And oh let no unhallow'd flame 
Pollute the offerings which I bring ! 

3 
Let love with piety unite, 
I'o change the bias of my will ; 
While hope and heavenly faith excite. 
And wisdom regulates, my zeal ; — 

4 
Wisdom, that wrath to meekness turns ; 
Wisdom descending from above ; 
And let my zeal, whene'er it bums. 
Be kindka by the flames of love. 

278. 

' Bletsed are the MeeK* 
1 
' Blest are the meek,' he said. 
Whose doctrine is divine j 
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The humble-minded, earth possess, 

And bright in heaven will shine. 

2 

While here on earth they stay, 

CaJm peace with them shall dwell, 
And cheerful hope, and heavenly joy, 

Beyond what tongue can tell. 

3 

The God of peace is theirs ; 

They own his gracious sway ; 
And yielding all their wills to him, 

His sovereign laws obey. 

4 

No angry passions move. 

No envy fires their breast ; 
The prospect of eternal peace. 

Bids every trouble rest. 

5 

O gracious Father ! grant 

That we this influence feel, 
That all we hope, or wish, may be 

Subjected to thy will ! 

279. 

Meekness. 

1 
Happt the meek, whose gentle breast, 
Clear as the summer's evening ray, 
Calm as as the regions of the blest, 
Enjoys on earth celestial day ! 

2 
No friendships broke, their bosom sting, 
No storms their peaceful tent invade ; 
They rest beneath the Almighty^s wing ; 
Hostile to none, of none afraid. 

3 
Spirit of grace, all meek and mild ! 
Inspire our breasts, our souls possess ; 
Repel each passion, rude and wild ; 
And bless us as we aim to bless. 

K2 



TAB CHBUTIAN LITE. 

280. 

Fofly of Pride, 

1 
Wherefore should man, fhdl child of clay, 
Who, from the cradle to the shroud, 
Lives hut the insect of a day — 
Oh why should mortal man be proud f 

2 
His brightest visions just appear ; 
Then vanish, and no more are found : 
The stateliest pile his pride can rear, 
A breath may level with the ground. 

3 
By doubt perpiex'd, in error lost, 
With trembling step he seeks his way ; 
How vain of wisdom's gifts the boast ! 
Of reason's lamp, how faint the ray ! 

4 
Follies and crimes, a countless sum, 
Are crouded in life's little span .* 
How ill, alas, does pride become 
That erring, guilty creature, man ! 

5 
God of our life ! Father divine ! 
Give us a meek and lowly mind ; 
In modest worth, oh may we shine ; 
And peace in humble virtue find. 

281. 

Humility and Submisaion. 

1 

Is there ambition in my heart ? 

Search, gracious Goa ! and see : 
Or do I act a haughty part } 

Lord, I appeal to thee. 

2 
I charge my thoughts, be humble still. 

And all my carriage mild ; 
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Content, my Father, with thy will. 

And quiet as a child. 

3 
The patient soul, the lowly mind^ 

8hiJl have a large reward : 
Let saints in sorrow lie resigned. 

And trust a faithful Lord. 

282. 

Compassicnate Intercession for the Thoughtless. 

1 

Indvlgent God ! with pitying eye 

The sons of men survey : 
Alas ! how thoughtless mortals sport 

In sin*s destructive way ! 

2 
Ten thousand dangers lurk around 

To hear them to the tomh ; 
Each passing hour may place them where 

Repentance caimot come. 

3 
Reclaim, O Lord, their wandering minds, 

Amus*d with aiir schemes ; 
That heavenly wisdom may <^pel 

Their visionary dreams. 

4 
Guide and direct them hy thy word 

Their dangerous state to see ; 
That they may seek and find the path 

That leads to heaven and thee. 

£83. 

Secret Devotion. 

I 

Father divine ! thy piercing eye 
Looks through the shades of night ; 

In deep retirement thou art nigh, 
With heart-discerning sight. 
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2 
There shall that piercing eve surrey 

My humble worship paid, 
With every morning's dawning ray, 

And every evening's shade. 

3 
I'll leave behind each earthly care ; 

To thee my soul shall soar ; 
While grateful praise, and fervent prayer, 

Em^oy the nlent hour. 

4 

So shall the sun in smiles arise, 
The day shall close in peace ; 

So wilt thou train me for the skies, 
Where joy shall never cease. 

284. 

Prayer, 

1 
Prater is the soul's sincere desire, 

Utter*d, or unexpress'd ; 
The motion of a hidden fire, 

That trembles in the breast 

2 

Prayer is the burden of a sigh, 

Tjie falling of a tear. 
The upward glancing of an eye, 

When none but God is near. 

3 
Prayer is the simplest form of speech, 

Tliat infant lips can try ; 
Prayer, the sublimest strains that reach 

llhe Majesty on high. 

4 
Prayer is the contrite sinner's voice. 

Returning from his ways ; 
While angels in their songs rejoice. 

And cry, ' Behold he prays.' 
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5 
Prayer is the christian's vital breath, 

Tlie christian's natire air ; 
His watchword at the gates of death : 

He enters heaven with prayer. 

285. 

Religious Retirement* 

1 

Mt God ! permit me not to be 
A stranger to myself and thee : 
Amidst a thousand thoughts I rove^ 
Forgetful of my highest love. 

2 

Call me away from flesh and sense ; 
"^Thy sovereign word can draw me thence ; 
I would obey thy voice divine, 
And all inferior joys resign. 

3 

Be earth, with all ber scenes, withdrawn ; 

Let noise and vanity be gone ; 

In secret silence of the mind, . 

My heaven, and there my God, I find. 

286. 

Religious Retirement, 

1 

Far from the world, O Lord, I flee ; 

From strife and tumult far , 
From scenes where sin is waging still 

Its most successful war. 

2 

The calm retreat, the silent shade. 
With prayer and praise agree ; 

And seem by thy sweet bounty m&de 
For those who follow th^e. 
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3 
There^ if tliy spirit touch the soul^ 

And grace her mean ahode. 
Oh with what peace, and joy, and lore. 

She commuBees with her Uod ! 

4 

Author and Guardian of my life. 

Thou Source of light divine, 
And all harmonious names in one, 

Mj Father — thou art mine ! 

5 

What thanks I owe thee ! and what love ! 

A vast and boundless store 
Shall echo through the realms above. 

When time shall be no more ! 

287. 

Communing with the Heart 

1 

Return, my roving heart, return, . 
And chase earth's fleeting joys no more ; 
Seek out some solitude, to mourn, 
And thy forsaken God implore. 

2 
Wisdom and pleasure dwell at home, 
Retir'd and silent ; seek them there : 
True conquest, is ourselves to overcome ; 
True strength, to break the tempter's snare. 

3 
And thou, my God, whose piercing eye 
Distinct surveys each dark recess ! 
In these abstracted hours draw nigh^ 
And with thy presence fiU the place. 

4 

Through all the mazes of my heart, 
My search let heavenly wisdom guide ; 
And still its radiant beams impart, 
'Till all be search'd and purified^ 
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6 
Then with the risits of thy love 
Vouchsafe my inmost twul to ch^er ; 
'Till every grace shall join to prove 
That God hath fixM his dwelling them 

288. 

Waridiy Anxiety reprehendetL 

1 

Oh ! why should I perplex 

My hfe with fruitless care ; 
With fears and hopes, which idly vex, 

And oft the heart ensnare ? 

U 

Can anxious thoughts increase 

My days' appointed sum f 
Why waste I then my health and peace, 

To hoard for yeais to come I 

To him, these low desires, 

This sordid gain, I leave. 
Who to no higher good aspires 

Than what this world can give, 

4 

Then let to-monrow's cares 

Until to-morrow stay ; 
The trouble which to-3ay prepares. 

Suffices for to-day. 

289. 

ProfesHons of SincerUy, Repentance, and 

Obedience^ 

Thou art my portion, O my God ! 

Soon as I know thy way, 
My heart makes haste to obey thy word, 

And suffers no delay. 
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2 
I choose the path of heayenly truth. 

And glory in my choice ; 
Not all the riches of the earth 

.Could make me so rejoice. 

3 

The testimonies of thy grace 

I set hefore mine eyes ; 
Thence I derive my aaily strength, 

And there my comfort lies. 

4 

Whene'er I've wander'd from thy path, 

I. think upon my ways ; 
Then turn my feet to thy conmiands. 

And trust thy pardoning grace. 

5 

Now I am thine, for ever thine ; 
. Oh save thy servant, Lord ! 
Thou art my shield, my hiding-place ; 
My hope is in thy word. 

6 
Thou hast inclined this heart of mine 

Thy statutes to fulfil ; 
And thus, till mortal life shall end, 

Would I perform thy will. 

290. 

Religiotu Reverence and Obedience^ 

1 
With ardour I'll thy favour seek ; 

Oh let me never stray 
From thy commands, O God of lov« ! 

Nor tread the sinner^s way. 

2 
Thy word I'll store within my heart. 

To keep my mind serene. 
And be an everlasting guard 

From every rising sin. 
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3 

My heart, with sacred reverence, hears 
The threatenings of thy word ; 

Myanxious mind, with trembling, fears 
Thy judgments, O my Lord. 

4 
O God ! resigned, I'll hope and wait 

For thy salvation still : 
While thy whole law is my delight, 

And I obey thy wilL 

291. 

Holy Resolutions. 
1 
Oh that thy statutes every hour 
Might dwell upon my mind ! 
Thence should I feel a quickening power^ 
And daily peace should find. 

2 
To meditate thy precepts. Lord ! 

Shall be my sweet employ ; 
Mv soul shall ne'er forget thy word. 

Thy word is all my joy. 

3 

How would I run in thy commands. 

If thou my heart discnarge 
From sin and passion's hateful bands, 

And set my feet at large ! 

4 
My lips with courage shall declare 

Thy statutes and thy name. 
Whatever loss or scorn I bear ; 

Nor yield to fear or shame. 

5 

Let those depart, who wish to draw 

My hands or heart to iU ; 
I love my God, I love his law^ 

And mvvst ohey his will, 
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292. 

' Remember thy Creator in the days of thy Youih,^ 

1 
In the soft season of thy youth, 

In nature's smiling bloom, 
Ere age arrive, and, trembling, wait 

Its summons to the tomb, — 

2 

Remember thy Creator — God ; 

For him thy powers employ : 
MajLe him thy fear, thy love, thy hope, 

Thy confidence, thy joy. 

3 
He shall defend and guide thy course, « 

Through life's uncertain sea ; 
Till thou art landed in the realms 

Of never-ending day. 

4 

Then seek the Lord betimes, and choose 

The path of heavenly truth : 
The Lord will graciously accept 

The offering of thy youth. 

293. 

Preparation in Youth for the Trials ofJLtfe, 

I 
While health and strength and youth remain. 
And pleasures flow, unchecked by pain. 
May I, O Lord, my soul prepare. 
By faith, by penitence, and prayer. 

2 

So, when the snares of sin are spread 
Around my unsuspecting head. 
Thy grace shall every sin control. 
And from temptation guard my soul 
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3 
So, when the cares of life molest, 
And rob my doubting mind of rest, 
Thy word shall bid the tempest cease, 
And calm my anxious breast to peace. 

4 
So, when my youth and strength decay, 
And life's bright yision fleets away, 
Eternal bliss my soul shall prove, 
In realms of everlasting love. 

294. 

Christian Purity, 

] 

From every thought and wish impure. 

Great God ! preserve my soul ; 
May every rebel passion bow . 

To thy divine controL 

2 
Sin has a thousand treacherous arts. 

To lead the soul aside ; 
Oh teach me every art to shun. 

And be my constant guide ! 

3 
Ne'er let me venture to begin 

The gay enchanted round. 
Nor, in the thoughtless guilty maze. 

The slave of sin be found. 

4 
Oh grant me thine assisting grace. 

Where'er I'm call'd to go ! 
Upheld by thee, my cautious feet 

The paths of peace shaQ know. 

5 
Through all the dangerous scenes of life. 

My way oh deign to trace ! 
And after death may I behold. 

With joy, thy holy face ! 
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295. 

Faith in the Invisible God.— Heh. xi. 27. 

1 
Eternal and immortal King ! 
Thy matchless splendours none can bear ; 
But darkness veils seraphic eyes, 
When God with all his glory 's there. 

2 
Yet faith can pierce the awful gloom, 
The great Invisible can see ; 
And with its tremblings mingle joy. 
In fix'd regards, great God ! on thee. 

3 
Then every tempting form of sin, 
Aw'd by thy presence, disappears ; 
Aad all the glowing raptured soul. 
The likeness it- contemplates, wears. 

4 
This one petition would I urge- 
To bear thee ever in my sight, 
In life, in death, in worlds unknown, 
My only portion and delight ! 

296. 

Fidelity in the Cause of Truth and YiHue, 

1 
Shall I forsake that heavenly Friend, 
On whom my highest hopes depend f 
Forbid it, Lord ! that e'er my heart 
From truth and duty should depart 

2 
First let the wheels of life stand still. 
Ere I forget thy holy will ; 
Ere I submit to guilty shame. 
And thus disgrace my Saviour's nam^. 
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3 
Faithful to him, and to his laws, 
With zeal may I maintain his cause ; 
Steadfast the work assigned fulfil, 
And learn, like him, to do thy wilL 

4 
Till death shall end my mortal day^ 
Firm may I walk in duty's ways ; 
And reap at last the bright reward. 
Which waits the servants of the Lord. 

297. 

The Christian Race. 

1 
AwAKB, our souls ! away, our fears ! 
Let every trembling thought be gone : 
Awake, and run the heayenly race, 
And put a cheerful courage on. 

2 
True, 'tis a strait and thorny road ; 
And mortal spirits tire and faint ; 
But they foi^et the mighty God, 
That feeds the strength of eyeiy saint : 

3 
The mighty God, whose matchless power 
Is ever new and ever young. 
And finn endures while endless years 
Their everlasting circles run. 

4 
From thee, the ever- flowing spring. 
Our souls shall draw a large supply ; 
While such as seek refreshing draughts 
From mortal streams, shall droop and die. 

5 
Swift as an eagle cuts the air, 
We*ll mount aloft to thine abode ; 
On wings of love our souls shall fly, 
Nor tire amidst the heavenly road 
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301. 

T%e watchful Christian, 
1 
Tb senrants of the Lord ! 
Each in his office wait ; 
Obsenrant of his heavenly word, 
And watchful at his g^te. 

2 
Watch ! 'tis your Lord's command ; 
And while we speak, he's near : 
Mark the first signal of his hand, 
And ready all appear. 

3 
Oh happy servant he, 
In such a posture found ! 
He shall his Lord with rapture see. 
And be with honour crown'd. 

302. 

Zeal and Vigour in the Christian Race. 

1 
Awake, my soul ! stretch every nerve. 

And press with vigour on ; 
A heavenly race demands thy zeal. 
And an immortal crown. 

2 
A cloud of witnesses around 
Hold thee in full survey ; 
Forget the steps already trod. 
And onward urge thy way. 

3 
'Tis God's all-animating voice, 

Which calls thee from on high ; 
'Tis his own hand presents the prize 
To thine aspiring eye : 

4 
That prize, with matchless glories bright. 

Which shall new lustre boast, 
When victors' wreaths, and monarchs' gems. 
Shall blend in common dust. 
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5 
M^ I, with sacred ardour fir'd. 

The glorious prize pursue ; 
Nor fear to meet the high command, 

To bid this world adieu. 

303. 

Love to the Creature danjferinu'. 
1 
How vain are all things here below I 

How false; and yet how fair ! 
Each pleasure has its poison too. 
And every sweet a snare. 

2 
The brightest things below the s%j 

Give but a flattering light : 
We often find some danger nigh, 
When we possess delight 

3 
Our friends with wh6m, in mutual lore, 

The path of life we've trod, 
May steal our hearts from things above. 
And turn us back from God. 

4 
How oft hath sad experience prov'd, 

When goods of earth and sense 
Have once our warm affections mov'd, 
'Tis hard to call them thence. 

5 
O Father ! let thy glories be 

My soul's eternal food ; 
And be thy favour more to me 
Than all created good. 

304. 

TheI>evotementoftJieHearttoDut}f.^G9TLTdl 1 • 

1 
Abraham heard : believing God, 
Duty's onward path he trod ^ 
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Trusting him whose word could blesr. 
Won iloB meed oC feuthfulneaiu 

2 
Christian prlgrim, Zion-waid, 
True disciple of thy Lord ! 
May his spirit to thy heart 
Kindred j&ithfiilnesB impart 

a 

Thou may'st hear a voice within ; 
Let that voice attention win : 
Doubt not, fear not, trust its word ^ 
Follow on ta know the Lord. 

4 
At his bidding, sacrifice 
More than country's, kindred's, ties-: 
These may still be spar'd to thee ; 
Let thy heart thy Master's be. 

5 
Daily, hourly, labour there ; 
Waiting, watching unto prayer r 
Wait to know thy Master's will ; 
Watch and pray," and da it stiU. 

6 
Faithful to the end endure ; 
Then thy calling shall be sure ; 
Then, whene'er thy Lord shall come ; 
Death shall only lead thee home. 

305. 

The Steward preparing to give his Account, 

} 
The time draws nigh when thou, my soul 1 

Thy last account must give : 
When thy whole life shall be survey'd 

By him who bade thee live. 

• 2 
How many talents, O my God, 

Hast thou bestow'd on me ! 
But yet how few can there be founds 

Devoted^ Lord, to thee ! 
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3 

My health, my time, my worldly store, 

And thy more precious word, 
ThT talents are ; for these I must 

Account to thee, my Lord. 

4 

Oh may the slothful servant's doom 

My holy care excite ; 
Each talent may I well improve 

And in thy woiiL delight 

306. 

MUtaken Notums (^Repentance rectified, 

1 
Teach us, O Thou to whom we owe 

The hope of pardon'd guilt ! 
What that repentance is to know, 
On which it must be built. 

2 
Though now, with bitter sighs and tears, 

We may our sins lament 
Yet if no change of life appears. 

This is not to repent 

3 
We may confess, and yet retain 

Affection for our sin ; 
Resolve to cast away our chain. 

And yet be held therein. 

4 
Some flagrant faults we may forsake, 

When smarting from the rod ; 
And yet no thorough converts make, 
. Nor be brought home to God. 

5 
Then we repent, and then alone. 

When, turning to the Lord, 
We to his will bend ail our own, 

And every sin's abhorr'd. 
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307. 

Blessed Effects of true Repentance, 

1 

Oh ! blessed souls are they, 

Whose sins are eo7er*d ^'er : 
Divinely blest, to whom the Lord 

Imputes their guilt no more. 

2 

They mourn for follies past, 

And keep their hearts with care ; 
Their lips and lives without deceit. 

Shall prove their faith sincere. 

3 

While I concealed my g^t, 

I felt the painful wound ; 
TiU I confessed my sins to God, 

And peace and pardon found. 

4 

Let sinners learn to pray ; 

Let saints keep near the throne ; 
Our help, in time of deep distress, 

Is found in God alone. 

308. 

Spiritual Light and Deliverance. 
1 
Thb weary traveller, lost in night. 

Breathes oft a longing sigh ; 
And marks the welcome dawn of light. 
With rapture in his eye. 

2 
Thus sweet the dawn of heavenly day 

Lost weary sinners find, 
When mercy, with reviving ray. 
Beams o'er the fainting mind. 

3 
To slaves oppressed with cruel chains, 
How kind, how dear the friend, 
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Whose generous hand relieyes their pains, 

And bids their sorrows end ! 

4 
Thus kind, thus dear, that Friend divine, 

Who rescues captive souls ; 
Unbinds the galling chains of sin, 

And all its power controls. 

5 
My God ! to thy revealed light 

My dawn of hope I owe ; 
Once wandering in the shades of night. 

And sunk in hopeless woe. 

6 
'Twas thy blest hand redeemed the slave, 

And set the prisoner free ; 
Be all I am, and all I have, 

Devoted, Lord, to thee ! 

309. 

The Danger of Delay, 

1 
Hasten, sinner, to be wise ! 
Stay not for the morrow's sun ; 
Lest, if wisdom thou despise. 
She may never more be won. 

2 
Hasten, mercy to implore ! 
Stay not for uie morrow's sun ; 
Lest thy season should be o'er. 
Ere this evening's course is run. 

3 
Hasten, sinner, to return ! 
Stay not for the morrow's sun ; 
Lest thy lamp should fail to burn, 
Ere salvation's work is done. 

4 
Hasten, sinner, to be blest ! 
Stay not for the morrow's sun ; 
Lest perdition thee arrest, 
Ere uie morrow is begun. 
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310. 

The One Thing Needful. 

1 

Why should we waste, on trifling cares. 
The lives divine compassion spares ; 
While, in the various range of thought, 
The one thing needful is forgot ? 

2 
Shall God invite us from above. 
Shall Jesus urge his dying love, 
Shall troubled conscience give us pain. 
And all these pleas unite in vain f 

3 
Not so our eyes will always view 
The objects, which we now pursue ; 
Not so eternity appear, 
When death's decisive hour is near. 

4 
Almighty God ! thine aid impart 
To fix conviction on the heart ; 
Thy power can clear the darkest eyes. 
And make the haughtiest scomer wise. 

311. 

Deetreof Improvement tn the Chrietian Character, 

1 
Long have I sat beneath the sound 

Of thv salvation, Lord ! 
Yet still how low my faith is founds 
And knowledge of thy word ! 

2 
Oft I frequent thy holy place. 

And hear almost in vain ; 
What faint impressions of diy grace 
My languid powers retain ! 

3 
How cold and feeble is my love. 
How negligent my fear ; 
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How weak my hope of joys above, 

How few anections there 1 

4 
Thy gracious aid, O God, impart, 

To give thy word success ; 
Write all its precepts on my heart, 

And deep its truths impress. 

5 
Oh speed my progress in the way 

That leads to joys on high. 
Where knowledge grows without decay. 

And lowe shall never die. 

312. 

IneomUincy in Rdigion lamented^ 

I 
Perpetual Source of light and love ! 

We hail thy sacred name : 
Through every year's revolving round. 
Thy goodness is the same. 

2 
On us, unworthy as we ere. 
Unceasing giits it pours ; 
Sure as the heaven's established course. 
And plenteous as the showers. 

3 
Inconstant service we repay, 

And treacherous vows renew ; 
Fleeting, too oft, as morning clouds. 
And transient as the dew. 

4 
With contrite hearts, our guilt we mourm. 

And now thy grace implore. 
To guide our often erring steps. 
That we may stray no more. 

5 
Arm'd with tliine merifnr divine, 

Our souls shall steadmst move ; 
And with determin'd zeal press on. 
To gain thy courts above. 
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6 

So, by thy power, the morning sun. 

Pursues his radiant way ; 
Brightens each moment in his race, 

And shines to perfect day. 

313. 

Coniriticn for Doubts of Divine Goodness. 

1 
When darkness long hath veiPd my mind. 
And smiling day once more appears ; 
Then, O my Father, then I find 
The folly of my doubts and fears. 

2 
Straight I upbraid my wandering heart. 
And blush that I should ever be 
Thus prone to act so base a part. 
Or harbour one hard thought of thee. 

3 

Oh let me, then, at length be taught, 
What I am still so slow to leam. 
That * God is lore,^ and changeth not, 
Nor knows the shadow of a turn ! 

4 
Bless'd truth, and easy to repeat ! 
But when my faith is sharply tried, 
I find myself a learner yet. 
Unskilful, weak, and apt to slide. 

5 
But, O my God, one look from thee 
Subdues the disobedient will. 
Drives doubt and discontent away, 
And thy rebellious child is still. 

6 
Thou art as ready to forgive, 
As I am ready to repine : 
Thou, therefore, all the praise receive ; 
Be self-humiliation mine. 
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314. 

Absence Jrom Gad, 

1 
O Thou, whose tender mercy hears 

Contrition's humble sigh, 
Whose hand indulgent wipes the tears 

From sorrow's weeping eye ! 

2 
See ! low before thy throne of grace, 

A wretched wanderer mourn ; 
Hast thou not bid me seek thy face ? 

Hast thou not said, < Return ' ! 

3 
Absent from thee, my Guide, my Light ! 

Without one cheering ray. 
Through dangers, fears, and gloomy nighty 

How desolate my way ! 

4 
Oh shine on this benighted heart, 

With beams of mercy shine ; 
And let thy healii^ voice impart 

A sense of joys cuTine. 

& 
Thy presence only can bestow 

Delights which never cloy ; 
Be this my solace here below, 

And my eternal joy ! 

315. 

A Penitential Hymn' 

1 
Gon of mercy ! God of love ! 
Hear our sad repentant songs ; 
Listen to thy suppliant race. 
Thou to whom all grace belongs * 

2 
Deep regret for follies past; 
Talents wasted, time mispent ; 
L2 
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Hearts debased by wordly cares, 
ThaiJdess for the blessings lent ; 

3 
Foolish fears, and fond desires ; 
Vain regrets for things as vain ; 
Lips too seldom taught to praise, 
Oft to murmur and complain ; — 

4 
These, and every secret fault, 
FilPd with grief and shame, we own ; 
Humbled at thy feet we bow, 
Seeking pardon from thy throne. 

5 
God of mercy ! God of love ! 
Hear our sad repentant songs ; 
Oh restore thy suppliant race. 
Thou to whom all grace belongs ! 

316. 

Hope of forgiving Mercy. 
1 
When sinking in despair. 
To thee, O God, I cry ; 
In mercy hear my humble prayer, 
Attend my plaintive sigh, 

2 
Wert thou a judge severe, 
Who could the trial stand. 
Or who the awful stroke could bear 
Of thy avenging hand 1 

3 
But mercy dwells with thee ; 
Hope dawns amidst my fears ; 
Divine forgiveness, large and free. 
Shall stop my flowing tears. 

4 
On thee my soul shall wait, 
Thy sacred word my stay ; 



PENITENTIAL SORROW AND REFLECTION. 

Thy sacred word can light create, 

And tium my night to day. 

5 

Upon a faithful Lord, 

Let fainting souls recline ; 
For power and mercy, in his word, 

With boundless gloiy shine. 

6 

Though great their sins appear. 

And Sa tiieir hearts with pain. 
His pardoning love dispels their fear. 

And cleanses every stain. 

317. 

Contrite Supplication for better Obedience, 

1 
Hear me, O Lord, in mercy hear. 
While, contrite, I my sins deplore ! 
Assuage my anguish, calm my fear. 
And give me grace to sin no more. 

2 
Thine eye too oft hath seen me stray 
From thy commands, in mercy given : 
Teach me to keep the peaceful way. 
Which leads to holiness and heaven. 

3 
More of thy presence. Lord, impart ; 
More of thine image let me hear : 
Erect thy throne within my heart. 
And reign without a rival there. 

318. 

Penitent Supplication. 

1 

Thou, Lord, in mercy wilt regard 

The upright and sincere : 
Thou wflt, with gracious eye, behold 

The penitenticd tear. 



THE CHRISTIAN UFB. 

2 

Thou canst restrain wild passion's sway. 

The power of sin control ; 
And grant a cheering ray from heaven, 

To purify the souL 

3 
O God ! from .error turn my feet, 

That I no more may stray ; 
And g^de my steps, direct and safe, 

In rirtue's peaceful way. 

4 
Let me no more, with wilful mind, 

Thy righteous laws offend ; 
Then shiul I know nor g^lt nor fear. 

If thou be still my friend. 

319. 

PenitenHdl Supplication, — Ps. 11. 

1 
Show mercy, Lord ! — O Lord, forgiye ! 
Let a repenting sinner live ! 
Are not thy mercies large and free f 
May not the contrite trust in thee f 

2 

With shame my numerous sins I trace, 
Against thy law, against thy grace ; 
And though thy judgments be severe. 
My doom is just, and thou art clear. 

3 
Yet save a penitent, O Lord ! 
Whose hope, still hovering round thy word, 
Seeks for some precious promise there. 
Some sure support against despair. 

4 

A broken heart, my God ! my King ! 
Is all the offering I can bring ; 
The God of grace will ne'er despise 
A broken heart for sacrifice. 
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5 

Oh wash my soul from eyeiy stain, 
Nor let the guilt I mourn remain ; 
Give me to hear thy pardoning voice. 
And bid my trembling heart rejoice ! 

320. 

Supplication of Divine Mercy. 

1 

When rising from the bed of death, 
O'erwhelm'd with guilt and fear, 

I see my Maker face to face. 
Oh how shall I appear ! 

2 

If yet, while pardon may be found. 

And mercy may be sought, 
My heart with inward horror shrinks. 

And trembles at the thought ; 

3 
When thou, O Lord, shalt stand disclosed 

In majesty severe, 
And sit in judgment on my soul. 

Oh how shall I appear ! 

4 

But there's forgiveness, Lord, with thee ; 

Thy nature is benign ; 
Thy pardoning mercy I implore, 

For mercy. Lord, is thine. 

o 
Oh let thy boundless mercy shine 

On my benighted soul ; 
Correct my passions, mend my heart. 

And all my fears control ! 

6 
And may I taste thy richer grace 

In that decisive hour, 
When Christ to judgment shall descend. 

And time shaU be no more. 
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321. 

Hinpe and Supplication after Despair. 

1 

Rise, O my sonl, the hours review^ 

When, awed by guilt and fear, 
Thou durst not heaven for mercy sue. 

Nor hope for pity here. 

2 
Dried are thy tears ; thy griefs are fled ; 

Dispelled each bitter care : 
See ! neayen itself hath lent its aid 

To raise thee from, despair. 

3 
Here then, O God, thy work fulfil I 

And from thy mercy'is throne. 
Vouchsafe me strength to do thy wil^ 

And to resist my own* 

4 
So shall my soul each power employ^ 

Thy mercies to adore : 
While heaven itself proclaims with joy 

One pardon'd sinner more. 

322. 

Ttte Barren Fiff-Tree, — Luke xiii. 3 — 9, 

I 

Sbe, in the vineyard of the Lord,. 

A barren fig-tree stand ! 
It yields no fruit, bo blossom bears^ 

Though planted by his hand. 

2 
From year to year he seeks for fruit, 

And still no fruit is found : 
It stands among the hving trees. 

Encumbering the ground. 

3 
But, lo ! the gracious Saviour pleads-^-^ 

'The barren fig-tree spare : 
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In mercy stay the threatening hand. 

And grant another jear. 

4 
** Perhaps some means of grace, untried. 

May reach the stony heart ; 
Or the so£t dews of heavenly love 

May heavenly life impart 

5 
* But if all means should prove in vain, 

And still no fruit appear, 
Then mercy may no longer plead. 

Nor ask another year.' 

323. 

Penitential JUtiew cf past IntAability and of 
God?8 Mercy. 

1 
Oft, Gracious Father, have I heen. 

Just like a huming hrand, 
tSnatch'd from the fierce surrounding flame 
By thine indulgent hand. 

2 
But have I learned thy name to fear, 

Thy mercy to improve 1 
Have I heen drawn to keep thy laws. 
By all these cords of love ? 

3 
Or when, as in this hour, I've moum'd 

My sins, and pardon pray'd. 

Have I not soon forgot my vows. 

And from my duty stray'd f 

4 
Too deeply conscious, though again 

My suppliant eves I raise, 
Shouldst thou remse the help I ask, 
I justify thy ways. 

5 
But, O thou God of perfect grace, 
Here all my comfort lies — 
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The truly broken, contrite heart. 

Thou never wilt despise. 

6 
And, while in this eternal truth 

My only hope I find, 
Let the blest hope I wish to form. 

To faithful duty bind. 

324. 

The Past not Improved. 

1 

As o'er the past my memory strays. 

Why heaves the secret sigh ! 
'Tis that I mourn departed days. 

Still imprepar'd to die. 

2 
The world and worldly things belov'd. 

My anxious thoughts employed ; 
And time imhallow'd, unimproved, 

Presents a fearful void. 

3 
Yet, Heavenly Father, wild despair 

Chase from my labouring breast : 
Thy g^race it is that prompts the prayer ; 

Thy grace can do the rest 

4 
My life's brief remnant all be thine ; 

And when thy sure decree 
Bids me this fleeting breath resign. 

Oh take my soul to thee ! 

325. 

The Lapse qf Time : for an Anniversary. 

1 
Remark, my soul, the narrow bounds 

Of the revolving year ! 
How soon the weeks complete their rounds, 

How short themonths appear ! 



PENITENTIAL SORROW AND REFLECTION. 

2 
Much of my dubious life is past, 

Nor will return again : 
How swift the fleeting moments haste, 

How few may now remain ! 

3 
Rise, then, my soul, with studious care. 

Thy true condition learn ; 
What grounds of hope for thee there are, 

And what's thy first concern. 

4 
Great God ! awake this trifling heart, 

My real state to see ; 
That I may choose the better part. 

And yield myself to thee. 

5 
Then shall their course more grateful roll. 

If future years arise ; 
Or this secure thee, O my soul. 

The joy that never dies. 

326. 

Reflections an tJie Circumstances of the pott Year. 

1 
Mark how the swift- wing'd minutes fly. 

And hours still hasten on ! 
How swift the circling months run round ! 

How soon the year is gone ! 

2 

Let me indulge the serious thought ^ 

The year that's past review ; 
What good, what evil, have I done f 

What work have I to do f 

3 

How is my debt of love increas'd 

To that sustaining Power, 
Who hath upheld my feeble frame. 

And brought me to this hour. 
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4 

For all thy favours, O my God, 

Thy goodness I adore : 
Thou hast my cup with blessings fill'd, 

And made that cup run o'er. 

5 
For thy great mercy's sake, forgive 

The guilt that marks the year ; 
And may I more than ever strive 

To keep my conscience clear. 

6 
What shall befall in future life 

I would not, Lord ! inquire : 
To be prepar'd for all thy will — 

Be this my chief desire t 

327. 

IHvine Aid implored, 

1 
Tbinb influence, mighty God, is felt 

Through nature's ample round ; 
In heaven, on earth, through air and skies, 

Thy energy is found. 

2 
Thy sacred influence. Lord, we need 

To form our hearts anew ; 
Oh cleanse our souls from eveiy sin, 

And thy salvation shew ! 

3 

Father of light ! thine aid impart. 

To guide our doubtful way ; 
Thy truth shall scatter every cloud. 

And make a glorious day. 

4 
Supported by thy heavenly grace. 

We'll do and bear thy will ; 
That grace shall make each burden light, 

Ana eveiy murmur stilL 
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5 
Cheer'd by thy smiles, we'll fearless tread 

The gloomy path of death ; 
And with the hopes of endless bliss 

To thee resign our breath. 

328. 

Desire of ^ritu€d Instruction. 

1 

Thy mercies fill the earth, O Lord ! 

How good thy works appear ! 
Open mine eyes to read thy word, 

And see thy wonders there. 

2 

My heart was fashion'd by thy hand ; 

My sendee is thy due ; 
Oh make thy servant understand 

The duties he must do. 

3 

Since Pm a stranger here below, 

Let not my path be hid ; 
But mark the road my feet should go. 

And be my constant guide. 

4 

If God to me his statutes shew. 

And heavenly truth impart. 
His work for ever 1*11 pursue, 

His law shall rule my heart. 

329. 

For entire Subjection to the WiU of God. 

I 

O Thou who hast at thy command 
The hearts of all men in thy hand ! 
These wayward erring hearts incline 
To have no other will but thine, 
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2 
Oar wishes, our desires, control ; 
Mould every purpose of the soul ; 
O'er all may we Tictorious he, 
That stands hetween ourselves and thee. 

3 
Twice hlest will all thy blessings be, 
When we can look through them to thee ; 
When each glad heart its tribute pays. 
Of love, and gratitude, and praise. 

4 

Still make us, when temptation's near, 
As our worst foe ourselves to fear : 
And, each vain-glorious thought to quell, 
Teach us how Peter vow'd and fell 

5 
Yet may we, feeble, weak, and frail. 
Against our mightiest foes prevail ; 
Thy word, our safety from alarm ; 
Ottr strength, thine everlasting arm. 

6 

And while we to thy gloiy live. 
May we to thee all glory give. 
Until the jovful summons come, 
That calls thy willing servants home. 

330. 

Preservation Jrom Sin implored. 

1 
Amidst a world of hopes and fears, 
A wild of cares, and toils, and tears. 
Where foes alarm, and dangers threat, 
And pleasures kill, and glories cheat — 

2 
Shed down, O Lord, a heavenly ray 
To puide me in the doubtful way ; 
And o'er me hold thy shield of power, 
I'o guard me in the dangerous hour. 
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3 
Teach me the flattering paths to shun, 
In which the thoughtless many run ; 
Who for a shade the substance miss, 
And grasp their ruin in their bliss. 

4 
Each noble principle impart, 
The faith which sanctifies the heart, 
Hope that to heaven's high vault aspires, 
And love that warms with holy fires. 

5 

Whate'er is honest, pure, refin'd, 
Just, generous, amiable, and kind. 
That may my constant zeal pursue. 
That may I love and practise too. 

6 
May never pleasure, wealth, or pride, 
Allure my wandering soul aside ; 
Nor tempt me from the narrow road, 
Which leads to happiness and God. 

331. 

Supplication for Aid in the Dutiei of Life. 

1 
God, my strength, to thee I pray ! 
Turn not thou thine ear away ; 
Gracious to my cry attend. 
While the suppliant knee I bend. 

2 
Grant me. Lord, thy grace and light. 
To direct m^ steps aright ; 
To protect, in trial's hour. 
From the world's ensnaring power. 

3 
Cleanse me from the guilt that lies 
Wrapt within my heart's disguise ; 
Let me thence, by thee renew'd. 
All presumptuous sin exclude. 
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4 
Let my tongue, from rashness free, 
Speak the words approved by thee : 
And to thine all-searching eyes. 
Let my thoughts accepted rise. 

5 
Hear, and to my soul display, 
Mercy's all-enlivening ray : 
Let it lead, in faith and loye. 
Onward to a home above. 

332. 

SteadfastnesM and WatcJ^idnesi impkntd. 

1 
Great God ! my Father, and my Friend ! 
On whom I cast my constant care. 
On whom for all things I depend ! 
To thee I raise my humble prayer. 

2 
Endue me with a holy fear; 
The frailty of my heart reveal ; 
Sin and its snares are always near, 
Thee may I always nearer feel. 

3 
Oh that to thee my constant mind 
May with a steady flame aspire ; 
Pride in its earliest motions find, 
And check the rise of wrong desire ! 

4 
Oh that my watchful soul may fly 
The first perceiv'd approach of sin ; 
Look up to thee when danger's nigh. 
And feel thy fear control within ! 

5 
Search, gracious God, my inmost heart ; 
From guilt and error set me free ; 
Thy light, and truth, and peace impart, 
And guide me safe to heaven and thee. 
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333. 

Steadfastness and Watchfulness implored. 

1 

O God ! my strength ! my hope ! 

On thee I cast my care ; 
With humble confidence look up 

To thee who hearest prayer : 

Grant me on thee to wait, 

The work assigned fulfil ; 
Oh may it all my powers engage 

To do my Father's will ! 

2 

Grant me a sober mind, 

A quick discerning eye, 
The first approach of sin to find, 

And all temptation fly ; 

A spirit still prepar'cf. 

And arm*d with jealous care, 
For ever standing on its guard, 

And watching unto prayer. 

3 

Thy will may I pursue ; 

To thee in all things rise ; 
And all I think, and say, and do, 

Be one great sacrifice : 

Fill me with godly fear. 

As in thy sight to live ; 
And oh ! thy servant. Lord ! prepare 

A strict account to give. 

334. 

For Self-Knowledge and Preservation frmn Siu. 

1 
Oh hear me. Lord !~-on thee I call, 
And prostrate at thy footstool fall : 
To thee my inmost thoughts are known ; 
I seek acceptance at thy throne. 
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2 

Let me, as in thy presence, view 
The aims and conduct I puraue ; 
Teach me each larking sin to find, 
Nor leaye one stain of guilt behind. 

3 
Gire me a will to thine subdued, 
A conscience pure, a soul renew*d ; 
Nor let me, lost in hopeless gloom. 
An outcast from thy presence roam. 

4 
Watch o'er my lips, and guard them, Lord ! 
From every rash and sinful word : 
Nor let my feet incline to tread. 
The guilty paths where sinners lead. 

5 
Chase from my heart each baneful foe ; 
And peace, the fruit of love, bestow : 
Lord ! guide me through my devious way, 
To realms of pure and perfect day.' 

335. 

Desire of Instruction. 

1 
Teach me, oh teach me. Lord ! thy way ; 
That, to my life's remotest day. 
By thine unerring precepts led. 
My feet thy heavenly paths may tread. 

2 
Inform'd by thee, with sacred awe 
My heart shall meditate thy law ; 
And with celestial wisdom fill'd, 
To thee a pure obedience yield. 

3 
Give me to know thy will aright ; 
Thy will, my glory and delight ; 
That, raised above the world, my mind 
In thee its highest good may find. 
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4 
Oh turn from vanity mine eye ! 
To me thy quickening strength supply ; 
And with thy promised mercy cheer 
A heart devoted to thy fear. 

336. 

Diligence in the Christian Race. 

1 
^u^ ^^t^e morning! at whose voice 
The cheerful sun makes haste to rise. 
And rob»d in splendour doth rejoice 
To run his journey through the skies » 

2 
Oh ! like the sun, may I fulfil 
The appointed duties of the day • 
With ready mind, and active wifl, 
March on, and keep my heavenly way. 

But I shall rove and lose the race. 
If God, my Sun, should disappear. 
And leave me in the world's wide maze. 
1 o lollow every wandering star. 

4 

Fn^If^^ comm^ds are right and pure, 
Enlightening our beclouded eves ; 
1 hy threatenings just, thy promise sure : 
1 hy gospel makes the simple wise. 

6 
Give me thy counsels for my jniide. 
And then receive me to thy bliss : 
All my desires and hopes beside 
Are faint and cold, compared with thia, 

337 

The Wise Choice, 
^ 1 

Beset tdth snares on everv hand. 
In life's uncertain path I stand ; 

3/1 ' 
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Father divine ! diffuse thy light, 

To guide my doubtful footsteps right. 

2 
Direct this frail and warering heart. 
Wisely to choose the better part; 
To scorn the trifles of a day, 
For joys that neyer fade away. 

3 
Then, let the wildest storms arise, 
I^t tempests mingle earth and skies ; 
No fatal shipwreck shall I fear. 
But all my treasures with me bear. 

4 
If thou, O Father, still art nigh. 
Cheerful I'll live and joyful cQe ; 
Secure, when mortal comforts flee. 
To find ten thousand worlds in thee. 

338. 

Desire after HoltMti. 
1 
Oh that the T^ord would rnide my ways', 

To keep his statutes still ! 
Oh that my God would grant me grace, 
To know and do his will ! 

2 
In deepest characters impress 

Thy law upon my heart ; 
Nor let my tongue the truth transgress. 
Nor act the idanderer's part 

3 
From vanity turn off mine e3^s ; 

Let no corrupt design, 
Ni>r covetous desire, arise 
Within this heart of mine. 

4 
Order my footsteps by thy word. 

And make my heart sincere ; 
Let sin have no dominion. Lord ! 
And keep my conscience clear. 



1 
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5 

Assist my heart, too apt to stray, 

A stricter watch to keep ; 
And since I've not forgot thy way, 

Restore thy wandering sheep. 

6 
Make me to walk in thv commands ; 

'Tis a delightful roaa ! 
Nor let my head, or heart, or hands, 

Offend against my God. 

339. 

Aspiraiiont after the Chrisiian Teotper, 

1 

Almighty Maker, Lord of all ! 

Of life the only spring ! 
Creator of unnuml^r'd worlds ! 

Supreme, eternal King ! 

2 

Oh guide me through the various paths, 
Which snares and dangers hide ! 

And hanish from my inmost heart. 
All selfishness and pride. 

3 
With generous pleasure let me view 

My neighbour rich and great ; 
Maiignant envy let me fly^ 

And odiouB self-conceit. 

4 
Let not despair, nor fell revenge, 

Be to my bosom known ; 
Oh give me tears for other's woes, 

And patience for my own ! 

5 
Feed me with necessary food ; 

I ask not wealth or fame : 
Give me an eye to see thy will, 

A heart to oless thy name. 
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6 
Hay all my days serenely pass, 

Without corroding care ; 
And growing holiness my soul 

For life's last hour prepare. 

340. 

Wisdom and Virttie sought from God, 

1 
Supreme and universal light ! 
Fountain of reason ! Judge of right ! 
Parent of good, whose blessings flow 
On all aboye and all below ! 

2 

Assist me, Lord, to act, to be, 
What thine all-holy laws decree ; 
Worthy that intellectual flame 
Which from thy breathing spirit came. 

3 
My moral freedom to maintain, 
Bid passion serve, and reason reigii, 
Self-pois'd and independent still, 
On this world's varying good or iU. 

4 
No slave to profit, shame, or fear, 
Oh may my steadfast bosom bear 
The stamp of heaven, an honest heart, 
Above the mean disguise of art ! 

5 
May my expanded soul disclaim 
The narrow view, the selfish aim : 
But with a christian zeal embrace 
Whatever is friendly to my race. 

6 

O Father ! faith and virtue grant ; 
No more I wish, no more 1 want : 
To know, to serve thee, and to love. 
It peace below, is bliss above. 
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341. 

VirtuouM Deiirea, 
1 
God, who is just and kind, 
Will those who err instruct ; 
And to the paths of righteousness 
Their wandering steps conduct 

2 
The humhle soul he guides. 
Teaches the meek his way ; 
Kindness and truth he shows to all 
Who his just laws obey. 

3 
Give me the tender heart, 
That mixes fear with love ; 
And lead me through whatever path 
Thy wisdom shall approve. 

4 
Oh ever keep my soul 
From error, shame, and guilt ! 
Nor suffer the fair hope to fail. 
Which on thy truth is built 

342. 

Supplietaionfor Spiritual Biasings. 

Tht searching eye, O Lord, surveys 

The secrets of the heart ; 
Lead me to thee my heart to raise. 

And seek the better part 

2 
What conscience dictates to be done, 

Or warns me not to do. 
This, teach me more than death to shun. 

That, more than life pursue. 

3 
If I am right, thy grace impart. 

Still in the right to stay ; 
If I am wrong, oh teach my heart 

To find the better way ! 
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4 
Teach me to feel another's woe, 

To hide the faults I see ; 
That mercy I to others show, 

lliat mercy show to me. 

Save me alike from foolish pride 

Or impious discontent, 
At ought thy wisdom hath denied, 

Or ought thy goodness lent 

6 
This day be bread and peace my lot ; 

Yet all beneath the sun. 
Thou know'st if best bestow'd or not. 

And let thy will be done. 

343. 

Spirittuil Aid implored. 

1 
O Source of uncreated light. 
By whom the world was call'd from night ! 
Come, visit every pious mind ; 
And pour thy joys on human kind : 
From sin and sorrow set us free. 
And make ns temples worthy thee. 

2 
Chase from our breasts each noxious foe. 
And peace the fruit of love bestow : 
Our frailties help, our will control ; 
Submit the senses to the soul ; 
From sin and sorrow set us free. 
And make us temples worthy thee. "^ 

344. 

Imploring IHwine Guidtmee, 

Father of light ! conduct my feet 
Through life's uncertain road : 

Let each advancing step still bring 
Me nearer to my God. 
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Let iacred prudence be my g^de : 

And when I go astray, 
Recall my feet from folly's patli 

To wisdom's better way. 

3 
Teach me in every various scene 

To keep the end in sight ; 
And while I tread life's mazy track, 

Let wisdom guide me right 

4 
That heavenly wisdom from above, 

Abundantly impart ; 
And let it guard and guide, refine 

And animate my heart ; 

5 
Till it shaU lead me to thyself, 

Fountain of bliss and love ! 
And all my darkness be dispersed 

In endless light above. 

345. 

Divine Light Implored. 
1 

O Thou, whose power o'er moving worlds presides! 
Whose voice created and whose wisdom guides I 
Oa darkling man, in pure effulgence shine. 
And cheer the clouded mind wiih light divine. 

2 
'Tis thine alone to calm the pions breast 
With silent confidence and holy rest ; 
Prom thee, Great God, we spring, to thee wc tend ; 
Path, motive, guide, original, and endl 

346. 

For Guardianship wnd Cruidance. 
1 
O Thou, to whose all-searching sight 
The darkness shineth as the light ! 
Search, prove my heart ; it pants for thee ; 
Oh burst these bonds, and set it free ! 
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2 

If in this darksome wild I stray, 

Be thou my Light, be thou my Way I 

No foes, DO terrors, shall I fear, 

Nor frauds while thou, my God, art near. 

a 

When rising floods my soul o^erAcPWy 
When sinks my heart in waves of woe^ 
Do thou thy timely aid impart, 
And raise my heaa, and cheer my heart 

4 
My God ! whene'er thy stepis I see. 
Dauntless, untir*d, I follow thee ! 
Oh let thy hand support me still. 
And lead me to thy holy hill [ 

5 
If rough and thorny be. the way 
My strength proportion to my day ; 
Till toil, and grief, and pain shall cease. 
Where all is calm, and joy, and peace. 

347. 

Morning Hymn, 

1 
AwAKB, my soul \ and with the sun 
Thy daily stage of duty run ; 
Shake off dull sloth, and cheerful risa 
To pay thy morning sacrifice. 

2 
Thy precious time mispent, redeem ; 
Each present day, thy last esteem : 
Improve thy talents with due care. 
And for the judgment-day prepare. 

3 

In conversation be sincere ; 
Keep conscience as the noon-tide clear : 
Think how the all-seeing God, thy ways. 
And all thy secret thoughts, surveys, 
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4 
Lord ! I my vows to thee renew : 
Scatter my sins as morning dew ; 
Guard my first springs of bought and will. 
And with thyself my spirit filL 

5 
Direct, control, suggest, this day, 
All I design, or do, or say ; 
That all my powers, with all their might. 
In thy sole glory may unite. 

348. 

Evening Hymn. 

1 
Glory to thee, my God ! this night. 
For all the blessings of the light ; 
Keep me, oh keep me, King of kings ! 
Beneath thine own almighty wings ! 

2 
Forgive me. Lord ! through thy dear Son, 
The ills that I this day have done ; 
That with the world, myself, and thee, 
I, ere I sleep, at peace may be. 

3 
Teach me to live, that I may dread 
The grave as little as my bed ; 
Teach me to die, that so I may 
Triumphant rise at the last day. 

4 
Oh may my soul on thee repose. 
And may sweet sleep my eyelids close ! 
Sleep that shall me more active make 
To serve my God when I awake. 

349 

Morning Hynrn. 

1 
In sleep's serene oblivion laid, 
I safely pass'd the silent night -, 

M2 
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Again I see the breaking shade, 
Again I view the morning light 

2 
New-bom, I bless the waking hour ; 
Once more, wi& awe, rejoice to be ; 
My conscious soul resumes her powers, 
And springs, my guardian God, to thee. 

3 
Oh guide me through the various maze. 
My doubtful feet are doom'd to tread t 
And spread thy shield's protecting blaze. 
Where dangers press around my head. 

4 
A deeper shade shall soon impend ; 
A deeper sleep mine eyes oppress : 
Yet then thy strength shall still defend. 
Thy goodness still delight to bless. 

6 
That deeper shade shall break away ; 
That deeper sleep shall leave mine eyes ; 
Thy light shall give eternal day ; 
Thy love, the rapture of the skies. 

350. 

Evening Hymn, 

I 
Thus far the Lord hath led me on ; 
Thus far his power prolongs my days ; 
And every evening shall make known 
Some fresh memorial of his grace. 

2 
Much of my time hath nm to waste. 
And I perhaps am near my home ; 
But he forgives my follies past, 
And gives me strength for days to come: 

3 
I lay my body down to sleep ; 
Peace is the pillow of my head ; 
Thy watchful eye, O Lord, will keep 
Its constant guard around my bed. 
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4 
Faith in thy name forbids my fear ; 
Oh may thy presence ne'er depart ! 
And in the morning may I bear 
Thy loving-kindness on my heart t 

351. 

Midnight Hymn. 

1 
Whirb^bii I am, whatever I see, 
Eternal Lord ! is full of thee : 
I feel thee in the gloom of night, 
I view thee in the morning light 

2 
When care distracts my anxious soul. 
Thy grace can every thought control ; 
Thy word can still the troubled heart. 
And peace and confidence impart 

3 
If pain invade my broken rest, 
Or if corroding griefs molest, 
Soon as thy comfort. Lord, appears, 
My sighs are hush'd and dried my tears. 

4 
Th^ wisdom guides, thy will directs. 
Thine arm upholds, thy power protects ; 
With thee, when I at dawn converse, 
The shadows sink, the clouds disperse. 

5 
Then, as the sun illumes the skies, 
O Sun of Righteousness, arise ! 
Dispel the gloom of mental night. 
Being of beings ! Light of light ! 

352. 

Morning Hymn. 

1 

To thee let my first ofierings rise, 
Whose sun creates my day ; 
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Swift as his gladdening influence flies, 
And spotless as his ray. 

2 

This day thy favouring hand be nigh, 

So on Youchsaf 'd before : 
Still may it lead, protect, supply. 

And I that hand adore ! 

3 

If bliss thy providence impart, 

For which resigned I prav, 
Give me to feel the grateful heart. 

And cheerful pass the day. 

4 

Affliction should thy love intend. 

As sin's or folly's cure ; 
Patient, to gain Uiat blessed end. 

May I the means endure 1 

5 

Be this, and every future day. 

Still wiser than the past ; 
That, from the whole of life's survey, 

I may find peace at last. 

353. 

Evening Hymn, — Ps. iv. 

1 

Lord ! thou wilt hear me when I pray ; 

I am for ever thine : 
I fear before thee all the day. 

Nor would I dare to sin. 

2 

And while I rest my weary head 
From cares and business free, 

'Tis sweet conversing on my bed 
With my own heart and thee. 

3 

I pay this evening sacrifice ; 
And when my work is done, 
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Great God ! my faith, my hope relies 
Upon thy grace alone. 

4 

Thus, with my thoughts composed to peace, 

I'll give mine eyes to sleep ; 
Thy hand in safety keeps my days. 

And will my slumbers keep. 

354. 

The Daily Goodness of God, 
1 
My God, how endless is thy love ! 
Thy gifts are every evening new ; 
And morning mercies from above 
Gently distil, like early dew. 

Thou spread*st the curtains of the night, 
Great Guardian of my sleeping hours ? 
Thy sovereign word restores the light, 
And quickens all my drowsy powers. 

3 

I yield my powers to thy command : 
To thee I consecrate my days : 
Perpetual blessings from thy hand 
Demand perpetual songs of praise. 

355. 

Eveniny Hynrn, 

1 
Interval of grateful shade, 
^ Welcome to my weary head ! 
Welcome slumDers to mine eyes, 
Tir'd with glaring vanities ! 

2 
My great Master still allows 
Needful periods of repose : 
By my heavenly Father blest. 
Thus I give my powers to resu 
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3 

Heavenly Father ! gracious name ! 
Night and day thy love the same ! 
Far be each suspicious thought, 
Every anxious care forgot I 

4 
Thou, mine ever bounteous God ! 
Crown'st my days with various good r 
Thy kind eye, that cannot sleep, 
These defenceless hours shall keep.. 

5^ 
What if death my sleep invade 1 
Should I be of death afraid ? 
While encircled by thine arm. 
Death may strike, but eannot harm> 

6 
With thy heavenly presence blest. 
Death is life, and labour rest : 
Welcome sleep or death to me ; 
Still secure, for still with thee. 

356. 

F^r Domestic Worships 

1 

Peace be to this habitation ! 

Peace to all that dwell therein ! 
Peace, the earnest of salvation ; 

Peace, the fruit of pardon'd sin ; 
Peace that speaks the heavenly Giver ; 

Peace to worldly minds unknown ; 
Peace divine that lasts for ever; 

Peace that comes from God alone. 

2 
God of Peace ! be present with us ; 

Fix in all our hearts thy home ; 
With thy gracious presence cheer us ; 

Let thy sacred kingdom come ; 



1 
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Raise to heaven our expectation ; 

Give our favour'd souls to prove 
Glorious and complete salvation. 

In the realms of bliss above. 

357- 

Tfhe Blessing (if God sought on the Labours ^ 

Life, 
1 
Shine on our souls, eternal Godl 

With rays of favour shine : 
Oh let thy mercy crown our days, 
And all their round be thine. 

2 
Did we not raise our hands to thee, 

Our hands might toil in vain ; 
Small joy success itself could give, 
If thou thy love restrain. 

3 
With thee let every week begin ; 
With thee each day be spent ; 
For thee each fleeting hour improved, 
Since eac^ by thee is lent 

4 
Thus cheer us through tMs toilsome road, 

Till all our labours cease : 
.^nd heaven refresh our weary souls 
With everlasting peace. 

358. 

Ooseo/the Week. 

1 

Safely, through another week, 
God hath brought us on our way ; 
Let us now a blessing seek, 
On the approaching sabbath-day ^ 
Day of all the week the best, 
Emblem of eternal rest. 
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9 

2 

Mercies, multiplied each hour, 
Gracious Lord ! our praise demand r 
Guarded by thy mighty power, 
Nourished by tny bounteous hand. 
Now from worloly care set free. 
May we rest this night with Uiee. 

3 

When the mom shall bid us rise. 
May we feel thy presence near ; 
May thy glory meet our eyes, 
When we in thy house appear ; 
And may every sabbath prove 
Foretaste of the joys above. 

359. 

Fw the Lord? 8-day Morning. — Ps. xcii. 

1 
Sweet is the work, my God, my King ! 
To praise thy name, give thanks, and sing y 
To show thy love by morning light, 
And talk of all tliy truth at night. 

2 
Sweet is the day of sacred rest. 
When earthly cares forsake the breast : 
Oh may my heart in tune be found, 
LUce Davia*s harp of solemn sound ! 

3 
Then shall I share a glorious part. 
When grace hath well refin'd my heart j 
When doubts and fears no more remain, 
To break my inward x>eace again. 

4 
Then shall I see, and hear, and know, 
All I desir'd or wished below j 
And every power find sweet employ 
In the eternal world of joy. 
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360. 

Habitvud Devotion* 

1 
While thee I seek, protecting Power ! 

Be my yain wishes stili'd ; 
And may this- consecrated hour 

With hetter hopes be fiU'd. 

2 
Thy love the powers of thought bestow'd ; 

To thee my thoughts would soar : 
Thy mercy o'er my life has flow'd j 

That mercy I adore. 

3 
In each event of life, how clear 

Thy ruling hand I see ; 
Each blessing to my soul more dear. 

Because conferred by thee. 

4 
In every joy that crowns my days, 

[n every pain I bear, 
My heart shall find delight in praise, 

Or seek relief in prayer. 

5 
When gladness wings my favour'd hour. 

Thy love my thoughts shall fill ; 
Resigpi'd, when storms of sorrow lour, 

My soul shall meet thy will. 

6 
My lifted eye, without a tear. 

The louring storm shall see ; 
My steadfast heart shall know no fear : — 

That heart shall rest on thee. 

361. 

The Dimne Blessing implored, 

1 
Eternal Source of life and thought I 
Be all beneath thyself forgot, 
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Whilst thee, great Paient-Mind ! we own 
In prostzate homage round thy throne. 

2 
Oh may we live before thy face, 
Hie willing subjects of thy grace ; 
And through each path of duty moFe, 
With filial care and filial love. 

362. 

Tfttf Lwi^i Prayer, 

1 . 
Father of all, ador'd above ! 
Thy glorious name be hallow'd still : 
Thy kingdom come with power and love ; 
And earm, like heaven, obey thy will. 

2 
Lord ! make our daily wants thy care : 
Forgive our sins, which taint the mind ; 
May we such mercy ever share, 
As we to mercy are inclined. 

3 
Evils beset us every hour ; 
Thy kind protection we implore : 
Thme is toe kingdom, thine the power ; 
Be thine the gloiy evermore. 

363. 

God acknowledged in aU things. — Prov. iii. 5, 6. 

1 
Lord ! through the dubious path of life. 

Thy feeble servant guide ; 
Supported by thv powerful arm, 

My footsteps shall not slide. 

2 
To thee, O my unerring Guide, 

I would myself resign : 
In all my wap acknowledge thee. 

And form my will by thine. 
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3 

ThvLS shall each blessing of thy hand 

Be doubly sweet to me ; 
And in new griefs I still shall have 

A refuge, Lord, in thee. 

364. 

Denrei after Submission to the Divine WtU. 

I 
Parent of nature ! Power dirine ! 
Whatever lives and moves is thine : 
Angels from thee their heiusf drew, 
And man can boast thine offspring too. 

2 
The bright resplendent orbs above, 
That round the earth incessant move, 
The orders of thy voice obey, 
And roll where mou point'st out the way. 

3 
May I, through life's perplexing road. 
Pursue the path mark'd out by God : 
With cheerful resignation go 
That path, thoi^h rough and thorny too. 

4 

If sickness, poverty, and pains. 
Be here my lot — 'tis God ordains : 
Be still, my soul ! and grace prevent 
All impious, fruitless discontent ! 

5 

Though sorrows should on sorrows fall. 
Yet would I see thine hand in all ; 
And though frail nature sometimes groan, 
A Father's hand I still would own. 

6 
From virtue's paths ne'er let me stray, 
To tread the broad, though flowery way ; 
But still pursue that narrow road, 
Which leads to happiness and God, 
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365. 

The Ways of the Righteous known to God. 

1 
To thee, O God, my days are known : 

How solemn, Lord, the thought ! 
My actions all before thee lie. 

Nor are my wants forgot. 

2 
Each secret wish devotion breathes, 

Is vocal to thine ear ; 
And all my walks of daily life 

Before thine eye appear. 

3 
The vacant hour, the active scene, 

Thy mercy shall approve j 
And every pang of sympathy. 

And every care of love. 

4 
Each golden hour of beaming light 

Is gilded by thy rays ; 
And dark affliction's midnight gloom 

A present God surveys. 

5 
Full in thy view through life I pass, 

And in thy view I die ; 
And, when each mortal bond is brok«. 

Shall find my God is nigh. 

366. 

Rejoicing in Qod, 

1 
Heathens to senseless idols haste ; 

They worship wood and stone ; 
But my delightful lot is cast 

Where the true God is known. 
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2 
His hand proyides my constant food. 

He fills my daily cup ; 
Much am I pleas'd with present good, 

But more rejoice in hope. 

3 
God is my portion and my joy ; 

His counsels are my light ; 
He gives me kind advice by day, 

And guards my head by night 

4 
My soul would all her thoughts approrc 

To his all- seeing eye ; 
Nor death nor sin my hope shsdl move, 

While such a Friend is nigh. 



367. 



* God is Love,' — 1 John iv. 16. 

1 

God is love : his mercy brightens 
All the path in whicn we rove ; 

Bliss he wakes, and woe he lightens ; 
God is wisdom, God is love. 

2 
Chance and change are busy ever ; 

Man decays and ages move ; 
But his mercy waneth never : 

God is wisdom, God is love. 

3 
E'en the hour that darkest seemeth. 

Will his changeless goodness prove ; 
From the gloom his brightness streametli 

God is wisdom, God is love. 

4 

He with earthly cares entwineth 
Hope and comfort from above ; 

Every where his glory shineth : 
God is wisdom, God is love. 
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368. 

The Loving-Kindnets of our God. 

1 

Father ! to thy kind Iotc we owe 

All that is fair and good below : 

And when to heaven our thoughts we raise, 

Thy love demands our highest praise. 

2 
Thy promise, truth eternal guides ; 
And mercy o'er each act presides ; 
Thy grace the fainting spirit cheers. 
And checks our griefs and calms our fears. 

3 
Patient with headstrong guilt to bear ; 
Slow to avenge, and kind to spare : 
Listening to prayer, and reconciled 
Full quickly to mine erring child. 

4 
In woe's dark hour our kindest stay ! 
Sole trust when life shall pass away ! 
Giver of hopes that Hght the gloom 
Of death, and consecrate the tomb ! 

6 
Thee will we bless, O God our King, 
Nor cease thy gracious ways to sing : 
Grant us to hymn thy boundless love 
In realms of perfect bliss above. 



369. 



The constant Offering of Praise, — Psi cxliv. 

1 
My God ! my King ! thy various praise 
Shall fill the remnant of my days : 
Thv grace employ my humble tongue. 
Till death ana gk>iy raise the song. 

2 
The wings of every hour shall bear 
Some thankful tribute to thine ear ; 
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And ereiT setting sun shall see 
New works of duty done for thee. 

3 
Thy truth and justice I'll proclaim ; 
Thy bounty flows an endless stream ; 
Thy mercy swift, thine anger slow, 
But dreadful to the stubborn foe. 

4 
Let every age and nation raise 
The long succession of thy praise ; 
And unborn ages make my song 
The blest employment of their tongue. 

6 
But who can speak thy wondrous deeds ? 
Thy greatness all our thoughts exceeds , 
Vast and unsearchable thy ways ! 
Vast and immortal be thy piaise I 

370. 

Seeking God, 
1 
My God ! permit my tongue 
This joy, to call thee mine ; 
And let my earnest cries prevail, 
To taste thy love divine. 

2 
For life without thy love 
No relish can afford ; 
No joy can be compared with this, 
To serve and please the Lord. 

3 
Since thou hast been my help. 
To thee my spirit flies ; 
And on thy watchful providence 
My cheerful hope relies. 

4 
The shadow of thy wings 
My soul in safety Keeps : 
I'll follow where my Father leads, 
And he'll support my steps. 
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371. 

Humble Praise, 

1 
My God ! whene'er my longing heart 
The grateful tribute would impart, 
In vain my tongue, with feeble aim, 
Attempts the glories of thy name. 

2 
In vain my boldest thoughts arise ; 
I sink to earth and lose the sides : 
Yet I may still thy grace implore, 
And, low in dust, thy name adore. 

3 
With humble fear let love unite. 
And mix devotion with delight ; 
Then shall thy name be all my joy, 
Thy praise my constant, blest employ. 

4 
Oh let thy grace guide every song, 
And fill my heart and tune my tongue ! 
Then shall the strain harmonious flow, 
And heaven's sweet work begin below. 

372. • 

Desiring to praise God, 

1 
Almighty Author of my frame 1 
To thee my vital powers belong : 
Thy praise — delightful, glorious theme ! 
Demands my heart, my fife, my tongue. 

2 
My heart, my life, my tongue, are thine j 
On be thy praise my blest employ ! 
Yea, may my song with angels' join ; 
Nor sacred awe forbid the joy. 

3 
Thy glories the seraphic lyre, 
On all its strings, attempts in vain : 
Then, how shall mortals dare aspire 
In thought, to try the unequal strain! 



GRATITCTDE AND CONFIDING HOPE. 

4 

Yet the great Soyereign of the sides 
To mortals bends a gracious ear ; 
Nor the mean tribute will despise, 
When offer'd by a heart sincere. 

5 
Great God ! accept the humble praise, 
And guide my heart, and guide my tongue, 
While to thy name I trembling raise 
The grateful, though unworthy song. 

373. 

Obligations to ratitude and Praise. 

1 

Mt Maker and my King ! 

To thee my all I owe ; 
Thy soyereign bounty is the spring 

whence sill my blessings flow. 

2 

Thou eyer good and kind ! 

A thousand reasons moye, 
A thousand obligations bind 

My heart to grateful loye. 

3 

The creature of thy hand. 

On thee alone I live : 
My God ! thy benefits demand 

More praise than tongue can giye. 

4 

Oh let thy grace inspire 

My soul with strength diyine ; 
Let all my powers to thee aspire. 

And all my days be thine. t 

374. 

Praise to God in Life and Death. 
1 
Mt soul shall praise thee, O my God, 
Through all my mortal days ; 
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And to eternity prolong 

Thy vast, thy boundless praise. 

2 
In each bright hour of peace and hope. 

Be this my sweet employ ; 
Devotion heightens all my bliss. 

And sanctifies my joy. 

3 
When gloomy care, or keen distress. 

Invades my throbbing breast, 
My tongue shall learn to speak thy praise. 

And soothe my pains to rest. 

4 
Nor shall my lips alone proclaim 

The honours of my God ; 
My life, with all its active powers, 

Shall spread thy praise abroad. 

5 
When death is past, in endless strains 

My grateful praise I'll pay ; 
The theme demands a nobler song, 

And an eternal day. 

375. 

The unceasing Goodness of our Heavenly Father. 

1 
Jehovah God ! thy gracious power 

On every side we see ; 
Oh mm the blessings of each hour 
Lead all our thoughts to thee ! 

2 
If on the wings of mom we speed 

To earth's remotest bound, 
Thv hand will there our footsteps lead. 
Thy love our path surround. 

3 
Thy power is in the ocean deeps. 

And reaches to the skies ; 
Thine eye of mercy never rieeps, 
Thy goodness never dies. 
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4 

From mom to noon, till latest eve, 

The hand of God we see ; 
And all the blessings we receive, 

Unceasing come from thee. 

5 

In all the varying scenes of time, 

On thee our hopes depend ; 
Through every age, in every clime. 

Our Father, and our Friend ! 

376. 

Dwine Support to Human Weakneis, 

1 

Let others boast how strong they be. 

Nor death nor danger fear ; 
But we confess, O Lord, to thee, 

What feeble things we are. 

2 
Fresh as the grass our bodies stand, 

And flourish bright and gay ; 
A blasting wind sweeps o'er the land. 

And fades the grass away. 

3 

Our life contains a thousand springs, 

And dies if one be gone ; 
Strange ! that a harp of thousand strings 

Should keep in tune so long. 

4 
But 'tis our God supports our frame, 

Who rais'd us from the dust : 
Hosanna to his mighty name ! 

In him is all our trust 

5 
While we have breath, or use our tongues, 

Our Maker we'll adore ; 
His spirit moves our heaving lung^. 

Or they would breathe no more. 
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377. 

Fleeting Life the Object of Divine Goodness, 

1 
Time — ^what an empty yapour 'tis ! 

Our days — ^how swiift they are ! 
Swift as a rapid arrow flies, 

Or as a shooting star. 

2 
Our life is ever on the wing, 

And death is ever nigh ; 
The moment when our lives hegin, 

We all begin to die. 

3 
Yet, mightj God ! our fleeting days 

Thy lasting favours share ; 
Yet, with the bounties of thy grace, 

Thou load'st the rolling year. 

4 
Thy goodness runs an endless round : 

AH glory to the Lord ! 
Thy mercy never knows a bound, 

And be thy name ador*d. 

5 
Thus we begin the eternal song ; 

Aud when in dust we lie. 
Let age to age thy praise prolong. 

Till time and nature die. 

378. 

T%€ innwmerahle Mercies of God aeknordedged, 

1 

In glad amazement, Lord, t stand, 
Amidst the bounties of thy hand : 
How numberless those bounties are ! 
How rich, how various, and how fair ! 

2 
But oh what poor returns I make ! 
What feeble thanks T pay thee back ! 
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Lord ! I confess with humble shame. 
My offerings scarce deserve the name. 

3 
Fain would my labouring heart deyise 
To bring some nobler sacrifice : 
It sinks beneath the mighty load : 
What shall I render to my God ? 

4 
To him I consecrate mv praise, 
To him the remnant of my days ; 
Yet what at best can I pretend, 
Worthy such gifts from such a Friend ? 

5 
In deep abasement. Lord, I see 
My ignorance and poverty : 
Enrich my soul with grace divine. 
And make it worthier to be thine. 

379. 

PraUmg God through the Whole of owr Existetkce, 

I 
God of my life ! through all its days, 
My grateful powers shall sound thy praise ; 
Tne song shall wake with opening light. 
And cheer the silent hours of night, 

2 
When anxious cares would break my rest. 
And griefs would tear my throbbing breast, 
Thy tuneful praises, rais'd on high, 
Shall check the murmur and the sigh. 

3 
When death o'er nature shall prevail. 
And all its powers of language fail, 
Joy through my swimming eyes shall break, 
And mean the thanks I cannot speak* 

4 
But oh ! when that last conflict's o'er. 
And I am chain'd to earth no more. 
With what glad accents shall I rise 
To join the music of the skies. 
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The cheerful tribute will I give, 
Long as a deathless soul can live : 
A work so sweet, a theme so high. 
Demands and crowns eternity. 

380. 

Grateful Acknowledgement of GW« constant 

Goodness. 
1 
Great Source of unexhausted good, 
Who ffiv'st us health, and friends, and food, 

Ana peace and calm content ! 
Like fn^rant incense, to the skies. 
Let songs of grateful praises rise, 

For all the blessings lent. 

2 
Through all the dangers of the day. 
Thy providence attends our way. 

To guard us and to guide ; 
Thy grace directs our wandering wiU, 
And warns us lest seducing ill 

Allure our souls aside. 

3 
Thy smiles, with a reviying light. 
Cheer the long darksome hours of night. 

And gild the thickest gloom ; 
Thy watchful love, around our bed. 
Doth softly like a curtain spread. 

And guard the peaceful room. 

4 
To thee our lives, our all we owe. 
Our peace and sweetest joys below. 

And brighter hopes above : 
Then let our lives, and all that's ours, 
Our souls, and all our active powers. 

Be sacred to thy love. 

6 
Thus, gracious Fd,ther, thee we praise; 
And while our feeble songs we raise 

To bless thee and adore, 
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Some spark of heayenly fire impart, 
And teach each humble, grateful heart, 
To bless and lore thee more. 

381. 

Thanksgivmg for Social and SpirUuai Blessings, 

1 

Homage pay to Ood above-^ 
God whose nature all is love ! 
In his praise your breath employ — 
Gracious Source of erery joy! 

2 
Those who led our early youth 
In the paths of love and trudi ; 
All who with affection's glow 
Share our joys and gpriefs below ; 

3 
All who e'er our wants redress'd, 
Or felt with sympathizing breast ; — 
All are blessings from abore ; 
All are thine, tiiou God of love ! 

4 
All our hopes of life and heaven, 
Through thy grace alone are given ; 
Bliss etemsa, pure, divine — 
Every gift, O God ! is thine. 

Homage thus to thee we bring. 
Of all good exhaustless Spring 1 
In thy praise our hearts employ, 
Gracious Source of every joy ! 

382. 

Grateful Retrospect of the Changes of Life, 

1 
Unchano'd, O Lord, thro' changing years, 
ITie purpose of thy love appears : 
In life's successive plan we trace 
A Father's care, a Father's grace. 
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2 
In life's fair mom, how bright the ray 
That beams on childhood^s flowery way ! 
The gailtless joy that fills its breast. 
In eyeiy act and look expressed, v 

3 
And lo ! in fair succession rise 
Youth's brilliant hopes and eager joys. 
And manhood's toil, and virtue's aim. 
And pure affection's genial flame. 

4 
Nor less the bliss, as strength decays. 
In peace, and hope, and silent praise, 
And faith, that bums with brighter ray^ 
As life's Tain prospects fade away. 

5 
Thy love, O God, that crowns our days. 
In heaFen renew'd, we hope to praise ; 
And as its circling ages flow, 
Prolong the bliss begun below. 

383. 

Gratitude to God for personal Mercies, 

I 
When all thy mercies, O my God, 

My rising soul surveys. 
Transported with the view, I'm lost 
In wonder, love, and praise. 

2 
Oh how shall words, with equal warmth. 

The gratitude declare. 
That glows in my enraptur'd heart ! 
But thou can'st read it there. 

3 
Unnumber'd comforts, gracious God ! 

Thy tender care bestow'd, 
Before my infant heart conceiv'd 
From whom those comforts flow'd. 

4 
Ten thousand thousand precious gifbi 
My daily thanks employ | 
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Nor is the least a cheerful heart, 

Which tastes those gifts with joj. 

5 
Through eyery period of my life, 

Thy goodness 1*11 pursue ; 
And after death, in distant worlds, 

The glorious theme renew. 

6 
Through all eternity, to thee 

A joyful song I'll raise : 
But oh ! eternity's too short 

To utter all thy praise. 

384. 

Giving Thanks to God altvayi in aU Things. 

1 
God of my life ! mv thanks to thee. 
Should, like thy gifts, continual he : 
In constant streams thy hounty flows. 
Nor end, nor intermission knows. 

2 
Thy kindness all my comforts giyes ; 
My numerous wants thy hand relieyes ; 
Nor can I eyer. Lord, he poor. 
Who liye on thine exhaustless store. 

3 
If what I wish thy ynll denies, 
I'll own thy dealings good and wise : 
Afflictions which may make me mourn, 
Thou canst, thou dost, to blessings turn. 

4 
Peep, Lord, upon my thankful breast. 
Let all thy fayours be imprest, 
That I may neyer more forget 
The sum, or any single debt 

5 
Dispose me, each returning day, 
For daily gifts my thanks to pay ; 
And, though thy gifbs withdrawn should be, 
In all things to giye thanks to thee. 
Na 
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385. 

GrtUeful Acknowledgement of our comtant 
Dependence on God, 

1 
Great Lord of earth, and seas, and skies ! 
Thy wealth the needy world supplies : 
On thee alone the whole depends ; 
Thy care to every part extends. 

2 
To thee perpetual thanks we owe, 
For all our comforts here helow ; 
Our daily hread thy hounty gives, 
And eveiy rising want relieves. 

3 
To thee we now glad homage hring ; 
In grateful hymns thy praises sing; 
Direct to thee our joyful eyes, 
And humhly look for fredi supplies. 

4 
On thee we'll evermore depend, • 
The rich, the sure, the faithful Friend ! 
Our portion let thy wisdom choose. 
Nor would our hearts that choice refuse. 

6 
And should thy measures seem severe, 
Thy chasteninffs may we calmly bear ; 
Without complaint to thee submit, 
The unerring Judge of what is fit 

6 
Smile on us, Lord ! we'll sing thy praise ; 
Correct, yet we'll adore thy ways ; 
We'll our own thoughts and wills resign. 
And still approve each choice divine. 

386. 

God our Guardian and Helper. 
1 
Great God ! we sing that mighty hand 
By which supported still we stana : 



GRATITUDE AND OONFIDINO HOPE. 

The opening year thy taercy shows ; 
That mercy crowns it, till it close. 

By day, hy night, at home, abroad, 
Still we are guarded by our God 2 
By thine incessant bounty fed, 
By thine unerring counsel led. 

3 
With grateful hearts the past we own ; 
The future, all to us unknown. 
To thee commit in humble prayer. 
And banish every anxious care. 

4 
In scenes exalted or deprest, 
Thou art our joy, our hope, our rest : 
Unchanged, through all our changing days. 
Thy love may we adoring praise. 

5 
When death shall interrupt these songs. 
And seal in silence mortal tongues ; 
In better worlds our souls shall boast 
Our Helper, God, in whom we trust 

387. 

Deliverance celebrated, 

1 
Great Source of life ! our souls confess 
The various riches of thy grace : 
Crown'd with thy mercy we rejoice, 
And in thy praise exalt our voice. 

2 
By thee heaven's shining arch was spread ; 
By thee were earth's foundations laid ; 
And all the scenes of m^i's abode 
Proclaim the wise, the gracious God. 

3 
Thy quickening hand restores our breath, 
When trembling on the vei^e of death ; 
Gently it wipes away our tears. 
And lengthens life to futnve yean. 
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Our liFes are sacred to the Lord, 
Kindled by him, by him restored : 
And while our hours renew their race, 
May sin no more these hours disgrace. 

So when at length by thee we're led 
Through imknown regions of the dead, 
With hope triumphant may we move 
Towards scenes of nobler life above ! 

388. 

Grateful Review of God's Mercies. 

1 
Lord ! since, in my advancing age, 
I've acted on life's busy stage, 
Thy thoughts of love to me surmount 
The power of numbers to recount 

2 
I could survey the ocean o'er, 
And count the sands tliat ma^e the shore, 
Before my swiftest thoughts could trace 
The numerous wonders of thy grace. 

3 
These on my heart are still imprest ; 
With these I give my eyes to rest ; 
And at my waking hours I find 
God and his love possess my mind. 

389. 

Faiik and Hope in the Divine Goodness. 

I 

Lord ! while my thoughts with wonder trace 
Thy favours past through all my days. 
My thankful heart adores thy grace ; 
I trust that goodness which 1 praise. 

2 
Still, fh>m the same eternal spring. 
Thy various, constant bounties flow ; 
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Beneath the shelter of thy wing, 
I view serene the shades of woe. 

3 
E'en death's tremendous vale appears 
No more in gloomy terrors drest ; 
Thy voice, O God, forhids my fears. 
While on thy gracious hand I rest 

4 
Through the dark scenes of mortal care, 
To humble faith's enraptur'd eye, 
The distant prospect opens fair 
Of radiant mansions in the sky. 

390. 

God our perpetual Preserver and Benefactor^ 

1 
Almightv Father ! Gracious Lord ! 

Kind Guardian of my days ! 
Thy mercies let my heart record 
in songs of grateful praise. 

2 
In life's first dawn, my tender frame 

Was thine indulgent care. 
Long ere I could pronounce thy name 
Or breathe the infant prayer. 

3 
When reason with my stature grew, 

How weak her brightest ray ! 
How little of my God I knew 1 
How apt from tiiee to stray 1 

4 
Around my path what dangers rose! 
What snares spread all the road ! 
No power could guard me from my foes, 
But my Preserver — God. 

6 
When life hung trembling on a breath, 

'Twas thine unceasing love 
That sav'd me from impending death^ 
And bade my fears remove. 
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6 
Lord ! when this mortal frame decays. 

And eTery weakness dies, 
Complete tne wonders of thy grace. 

And raise me to the skies ! 

391. 

Praise to God through aU ih4 Changet of I^ft, 

1 

Father of mercies, God of love ! 

My Father and my God ! 
I'll sing the honours of thy name. 

And spread thy praise ahroad. 

2 

In every period of my life, 

Thy thoughts of love appear ; 
Thy mercies gild each transient scene. 

And crown each circling year. 

3 
In all these mercies may my soul 

A Father's bounty see ; 
Nor let the gifts thy grace bestows^ 

Estrange my heart from thee. 

4 

Teach me in times of deep distress 

To own thy hand, my God ! 
And in submissive silence hear 

The lessons of thy rod. 

5 
In eveiy varying mortal state. 

Each bright, each gloomy scene. 
Give me a meek and humble mind, 

Still equal and serene. 

6 
Then will I close mine eyes in death. 

Without one anxious rear ; 
For death itself is life, my God ! 

Xf tliou art with me there^ 
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392. 

Praise to God through ttU tht Changes of lAfe^ 

I 

Praise to God*— immortal praise — 
For the love that crowns our days ! 
Bounteous Source of every joy, 
Let thy praise our tongues employ. 

2 

For the blessings of the field. 
For the stores the gardens yield. 
For the vine's exalted juice, 
For the generous olive's use : 

Flocks that whiten all the plain. 
Yellow sheaves of ripen'd grain ; 
Clouds that drop their fattening dews, 
Suns that temperate warmth diffuse : 

4 
All that spring with bounteous hand, 
Scatters o^er me smiling land ; 
All thut liberal autumn pours 
From her rich overflowing stores ; 

6 
These to thee, great God, we owe — 
Source whence all our blessings flow ! 
And for these our souls shall raise 
Grateful vows and solemn praise. 

6 

Yet should rising whirlwinds tear 
From its stem the ripening ear ; 
Should the fig-treejs blasted shoot 
Drop her green untimely fruit : 

T 

Should tbe vine put forth no more, 
Nor the olive yield her store ; 
Though the sickening flocks should fall. 
And Qie herds desert the stall : 



\ 
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8 
Should thine alter'd hand restrain 
. The early and the latter rain; 
Blast each opening bud of joy. 
And the rising year destroy : 

9 
Yet to thee my soul should raise 
Grateful vows and solemn praise ; 
And when evenr blessing's flown. 
Love thee for thyself alone. 

393. 

The Constant Pretence and Providence of God a 
Source of Gratitude and Trust 

1 

Father divine! before thy- view 

All worlds, all creatures lie ; 
No distance can elude thy search, 

No action 'scape thine eye ; 
Hear, gracious Lord ! our mingled praises hear; 

Thou art our hope, our joy, our fear. 

2 

From thee our vital breath we drew ; 

Our childhood was thv care ; 
And vigorous youth, and feeble age, 

Thy kind protection share : 
Hear, gracious Lord ! our mingled praises hear; 

Thou art our hope, our joy, our fear, 

3 
Whate'er we do, where'er we turn, 

Thy ceaseless bounty flows ; 
Oppress'd with woe, when nature faints, 

Thine arm is our repose : 
Hear, gracious Lord ! our mingled praises hear ; 

Thou art our hope, our joy, our fear. 

4 
To thee we look, thou Power supreme ! 
Oh still our wants supply ! 
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Safe in thy presence may we live, 

And in thy favour die : 
Hear, gracious Lord ! our mingled praises hear ; 

Thou art our hope, our joy, our fear. 

394. 

Asiurance of the Dimne Pre$enee, 

1 
Art thou still with us, gracious Lord ! 

To dissipate our fear ? 
Dost thou proclaim thyself our God, 

Our God for ever near 1 

2 
Doth thy right hand, which fonn'd the earth. 

And bears up all the skies. 
Stretch from on high its friendly aid. 

When dangers round us rise } 

3 
On this support my soul shall lean. 

And banish every care ; 
The gloomy vale of death must smile, 

If God be with me there. 

395. 

G»d our Shepherd. 
1 
The Lord my Shej^erd is ; 
I shall be well supplied ; 
Since he is mine, and I am hit. 
What oan I want beside I 

2 
He leads me to the place 
Where heavenly pasture grows ; 
Where living waters gently pass. 
And full nilvation flows. 

3 
Though from his fold I stray. 
He d0th my steps lestare^ 
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And glides me in his own right way. 
That I may sin no more. 

4 
While he affords his aid, 
I cannot yield to fear; 
Tho' I should walk thro' death's dark shade. 
My Shepherd's with me there. 



396, 



Confidence in God's Care and Guidance. 

1 
The Lord my pasture shall prepare, 
And feed me with a shepherd's care : 
His presence shall my wants supply. 
And guard me with a watchful eye : 
My noon-day walks he shall attend, 
And all my midnight hours defend. 

2 
When in the sultry glebe I faint, 
Or o'er the thirsty mountains pant. 
To fertile vales and dewy meads, 
My weary wandering steps he leads. 
Where peaceful rivers, soft and slow, 
Amid the verdant landscape flow. 

3 
Though in a bare and rugged way. 
Through devious lonely wilds I stray. 
Thy presence shall my pains beguile ; 
The barren wilderness shall smile. 
With sudden greens and herbage crown'd ; 
And streams uiall murmur all around. 

4 
Though in the paths of death I tread. 
With gloomy horrors overspread, 
My steadfast heart shall fear no ill. 
For thou, O Lord, art with me still f 
Thy friendly hand shall give me aid. 
And guide me through the dreadful shade. 
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397. 

C<mfidenc9 in the Perfections of God. 

I 
Praise, everlasting praise, be paid 
To him that earth's foundation laid ! 
Praise to our God, whose sovereign will 
All nature's laws and powers fulfil ! 

2 
Praise to the goodness of the Lord, 
Who rules his people by his word. 
Where faith contemplates his decrees, 
And every gracious promise sees. 

3 
Whence then should doubts and fears arise ? 
Why tearful sorrows cloud our eyes I 
Slowly, alas I our mind receives 
I'he comforts that our Maker gives. 

4 
Oh for a strong and lasting faith, 
To credit what the Almighty saith ; 
To embrace the message of his Son, 
And maJ^e the joys of heaven our own ! 

5 
Then, should the earth's vast pillars shake, 
And all the wheels of nature break. 
Our steadfast souls would fear no more 
Than solid rocks when billows roar. 

6 
Our everlasting hopes arise 
Above the perishable skies ; 
The word of promise standeth sure. 
And will eternally endure. 

398. 

* It is I, be not afraid,'— MaU. xiv. 27. 

1 
When power divine, in mortal form, 
Hush'd with a word, the raging storm ; 
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In soothing accents, Jesus said, 
' Lo it is I ! be not afraid.' 

2 
So, when in silence nature sleeps. 
And his lone watch the mourner keeps, 
One thought shall every pang remove — 
' Trust, feeble man, thy Maker's love.' 

3 
Blest be the voice that breathes from heaven. 
To every heart in sunder riven— 
When love and joy and hope are fled — 

< Lo it is I ! be not afraid.' 

4 
When men with fiend-like passions rage, 
And foes yet fiercer foes engage; 
Blest be toe voice, though still and smiiU, 
That whispers — * God is over all.' 

5 
He calms the tumult and the storm ; 
He rules the seraph and the worm ; 
No creature is by him foigot, 
Or those who know, or know him not. 

6 
And when the last dread hour shall come. 
While shuddering nature waits her doom^ 
This voice shall call the pious dead ; 

< Lo it is I ! be not afraicL' 

399. 

Confidence in GotPs Protection in the Dangers 
ofDui%f — Ps. cxxi 
1 
UpwAan I lift mine eyes ; 
From God is all my aid — 
The God that built the skies, 
And earth's foundation laid : 
God is the tower 
To which I fly ; 
His grace is nS^ 
In every hour. 
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2 

No real ill befalls 
The objects of his care ; 
And God, where'er he calls, 
Protects in every snare : 

Those wakeful eyes 

That never, sleep 

His servants keep 

When dangers rise. 
3 
In toils by night or day, 
In pestilential air, 
If duty guide my way, 
Thou, Lord, art with me there : 

Thou art my sun. 

And thou my shade, 

To guard my head 

By night or noon. 
4 
If guarded by thy word 
From evils worse than death, 
Well may I to thee. Lord, 
Commit my mortal breath : 

I'll go and come, 

Nor fear to die. 

If from on high 

Thou call me home. 

400. 

Reliance on the Goodness of God^ a Remetfy 

for Care, 

1 

How g^racious is our God ! 
How kind his precepts are ! 
* Come, cast your burdens on the Lord, 
And trust nis con^stant care.' 

2 
Since he for ever reigns, 
We may securely dwell j 
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The hand which hears all nature up, 

Shall guide his children well. 

3 

Oh ! why should anxious thoughts 

Oppress the sinking mind I 
Go fall hefore your Father's throne 

And sweet relief you'll find. 

4 

Deyoutly fear his name, 

And know no other fear, 
In every scene of life and death 

Your Helper will he near. 

401. 

Hope in God, 

1 

The Lord can clear the darkest skies ; 

Can give us day for night ; 
Make drops of sacred sorrow rise 

To rivers of delight 

2 
The seed, though huried long in dust, 

Will not deceive our hope ; 
The precious grain can ne'er be lost, 

Since God insures the crop. 

3 
The seeds of joy and glory sown 

For saints in darkness here, 
Shall rise and spring in worlds unknown, 

And a rich harvest bear. 

402. 

God the best Judge of our Necettities. 

1 

Author of good ! to thee we come : 

Thine ever- watchful eye 
Alone can all our wants discern. 

Thy hand alone supply. 
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2 

Oh let thy fear within us dwell ! 

Thy love our footsteps guide ! 
That love shall all vain loves expel ; 

That fear, all fears "beside. 

3 

And since, by passion's force subdued. 

Too oft the stubborn will, 
Mistaken, shuns the latent good. 

And grasps the specious ill : 

4 
Not to our wish, but to our want. 

Do thou thy gifts supply ; 
The good, unasx'd, O Father, grant ; 

The ill, though ask'd, deny. 

403. 

Confidence in the Perfectiom of God, 

1 

The Lord ! how tender is his love ! 

His justice, how august! 
Hence, all her fears my soul derives ; 

There, anchors all my trust. 

2 

He showers the manna from above. 

To feed the barren waste j 
Or points with death the fiery hail. 

And famine waits the blast 

3 
His power directs the rushing wind. 

Or tips the bolt with flame ; 
His goodness breathes in every breeze. 

And warms in every beam. 

4 
He bids distress forget to groan. 

The sick from anguish cease ; 
In dungeons spreads the healing wing. 

And softly whispers peace. 
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5 
For me, O Lord, whatever lot, 

The hours commissioned bring — 
Do all my withering blessings die, 

Or fairer clusters spring — 

6 
Oh ! grant that still, with grateful heart. 

My years resigned may run : 
Tis thine to give, or to resume ; 

And let thy will be done ! 

404. 

'Hitherto hath the Lord helped tu,' 
1 Sam. yii 12. 

1 
My Helper, God ! I bless his name ; 
The same his power, his grace the same : 
The tokens of his friendly care 
Open, and crown, and close the year. 

2 
I midst ten thousand dangers stand, 
Supported by his guardian hand ; 
And see, when I survey my ways, 
Ten thousand momunents of praise. 

3 
Thus far his arm hath led me on ; 
Thus far I make his mercy known ; 
And while I tread this desert land, 
New blessings shall new songs demand. 

4 
My grateful soul, on life's last shore. 
Shall raise one sacrcd pillar more : 
Then bear, in his bright courts above, 
Inscriptions of immortal love. 

405. 

Reii^nation and Thanl^fulmess. 
1 
When I survey life's varied scene. 
Amid the darkest hours, 
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Sweet rays of comfort shine between, 

And thorns are mix'd with flowers. 

2 
Are health and ease mj happy share f 

Oh may I bless my God ! 
Thy kindness let my songs declare, 

And spread thy praise abroad. 

3 
While such delightful gifts as these 

Are kindly dealt to me ; 
Be all my hours of health and ease 

Devoted, Lord, to theei 

4 
And oh 1 whatever of earthly bliss 

Thy providence denies, 
Accepted at thy throne of grace 

Let this petition rise ; 

5 
Give me a calm, a thankful heart. 

From every murmur free ; 
The blessings of thy grace impart. 

And make me live to thee. 

406. 

CoMoUUion and Confidence in God our Father, 

1 
Mt God, my Father ! cheering name ! 

Oh ! may I call thee mine } 
Give me with humble hope to claim 
A portion so divine. 

2 
This comfort will my fears control, 

And bid my sorrows fly : 
What real harm can reach my soul 
Beneath my Father's eye I 

3 
Whatever thy providence denies 

I calmly would resign ; 
For thou art just, and good, and wise, 
And let thy will be mine. 
O 
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4 
Whate'er that gracious will ordains. 

Lord ! give me strength to bear : 
Still let me say — * My Father reigns/ 

And trust his tender care. 

5 
Thy ways, great God, are little known 

To my weak, erring sight ; 
Yet shall my soul, belieying, own 

That all tny ways are right. 

407. 

God our Father. 

1 
Is there a lone and dreary hour 
When worldly comforts lose their power ; 
My Father ! let me turn to thee, 
And set each thought of darkness free. 

2 
Is there a time of fear or grief, 
Which sees no prospect of relief ; 
My Father ! break the cheerless gloom. 
And bid my heart its cabn resume. 

3 
Is there an hour of peace and joy. 
When hope is all my soul's employ ; 
My Father ! still my hopes will roam, 
Until they rest with thee, their home. 

4 
The noon-tide blaze, the midnight scene. 
The dawn, or twilight's sweet serene, 
The sick, nay, e'en the dying hour. 
Shall own my Father's grace and power. 

408. 

'Ilie Upright encouraging himself in the Lord 
his God — 1 Sam. xxx. 6. 
1 
Jehovah ! 'tis a glorious name ! 
Still pregnant with delight ; 
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It spatters round a cheerful beam, 

To gild the darkest night 

2 
What though our mortal comforts fade, 

And droop like Tethering flowers ! 
Nor time, nor death, can break that band, 

Which makes Jehovah ours. 

409. 

Crod the Source of ConsoltUion and HedUk. 

1 
To calm the sorrows of the mind, 

Our heayenly Friend is nigh. 
To wipe the anxious tear that starts, 

Or trembles in the eye. 

2 
Thou canst, when anguish rends the heart. 

The secret woe control ; 
The inward malady canst heal, 

The sickness of the souL 

3 
Thou canst repress the rising sigh ; 

Canst soothe each mortal care ; 
And every deep and heartfelt groan 

Is wafted to thine ear. 

4 
Thy gracious eye is watchful still ; 

Thy potent arm can save 
From threatening danger and disease. 

And the devouring grave. 

5 
Eternal Source of life and health, 

And every bliss we feel ! 
In sorrow and in joy, to thee 

Our grateful hearts appeal. 

410. 

Grateful Trust and Svbminion, 
I 
• OmE prayer I have— ^ prayers in one, 
When I am wholly thine — 
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• Thy will, my God, thy will be done. 

And let that will be mine.' 

2 
All- wise, Almighty, and All-good ! 

In thee I firmly tr^st ; 
Thy ways, unknown, or understood. 

Are merciful and just 

3 
Is life with many comforts crown'd. 

Upheld in peace and health, 
With warm affections twin'd around f 

Lord, in my time of wealth, 

4 
May I remember, that to thee 

Whatever I have I owe ; 
And back in gratitude from me 

May all thy bounties flow. 

5 
Thy gifts are only then enjoy'd, 

When us'd as talents lent ; 
Those talents only well employed. 

When in thy service spent 

6 
And though tiiy wisdom takes away, 

Shall I arraign thy will f 
No, let me bless thy name, and say, 

* The Lord is gracious stilL' 

411. 

Confidence in Gody a Cure for Anxiety. 

1 
Oh why thus heavy, O my soul ! 

Say, why, distrustful stul. 
Thy thougnts, with vain impatience, roll 

O'er scenes of future ill ? 

3 
Let faith suppress the rising fear. 

Each anxious doubt exclude : 
Thy Maker's will hath plac'd thee here— 

A Maker wise and good ! 
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3 

His love to eyeiT trial knows 

Its just restraint to gire ; 
AttentLre to behold thy woes, 

And faithful to relieve. 

4 
Why then so heavy, O my soul ! 

Say, why, distrustful still, 
Thy thoughts, with vain impatience, roll 

0*er scenes of future ill ? 

5 
Tho' griefs unnumher'd throng thee round, 

Still in thy God confide ; 
His finger marks the seas their bounds 

And curbs the headlong tide. 

412. 

Cheerful Confidence God*8 Gin oodness, 

I 
WrrH God my friend, the radiant sun 

Sheds a more lively ray ; 
Each object smiles ; all nature charms ; 

I chase my cares away. 

2 
I cannot doubt his bounteous love, 

Immeasurably kind ; 
To his unerring, gracious will. 

Be every wish resigned. 

3 
Good, when he gives — supremely good ; 

Nor less, when he denies ; 
Afflictions, from his gracious hand, 

Are blessings in disguise. 

413. 

The Consolations of Faith. 

I 

Why is my soul dismay'd with feart 
Though dangers gather round. 
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By faith behold thy Father near, 

A refuge thou hast found. 

2 
By faith behold thy Father nigh. 

And though the storm should fall, 
Thou wilt not want the pitying eye. 

Nor wilt thou hopeless call. 

3 
God is not far from every one ; 

In him we live and move ; 
He is the source whence troubles come; 

Faith shows them sent in loye. 

4 
What though thy dearest comforts fail. 

And health and friends decay ; 
Parent, or child, though thou lament, 

On faith thy spirit stay. 

5 
A little while in patience wait, 

Whatever thy Fadier sends ; 
Faith will conduct thee to his seat, 

Where bliss nor glory ends. 

6 
And when by sight thou shalt explore 

Thy^ Father's wondrous ways. 
With joy thou'lt view his dealings o'er j 

All will be themes of praise ! 

414. 

Pious Confidence in God» 
1 
Why should I murmur or repine. 
At what may be my Father's will f 
Wisdom and power and love are thine ; 
Thy grace is all-sufficient still. 

2 
Thy plans, beyond the bounds of time. 
Eternal ages comprehend ; 
To form me soul to joys sublime, 
In that blest world wmch ne'er shall end. 
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3 
Bow then, my soul, submiasire bow, 
And trust thy gracious Father's love ; 
His kind design in bringing low. 
Is to prepare for joys aboye. 

4 
This transient scene will soon be o'er, 
Its joys, its sorrows, pass away : 
The night of gloom returns no more, 
But ushers in a glorious day. 

415. 

^ubmisswn to God vnder Ajfliction. 

1 

Peace, my complaining, doubting heart ! 

Ye anxious cares, be still i 
Adore the just, the sovereign Lord, 

Nor murmur at his wiU. 

2 
Unerring wisdom guides his hand; 

Nor should a guilty fear. 
Amid the sharpest pains I feel, 

Pronounce his hand severe. 

3 
To soften every painful stroke, 

Indulgent mercy bends ; 
And when 1 unrepining plead. 

His gracious ear attends. 

4 
Let me reflect with humble awe. 

Whene'er my heart complains. 
Compared with what my sins deserve, 

How easy are my pains ! 

d 
Tes, Lord, I own thy sovereign hand I 

All-just, and wise, and kind ! 
Be every anxious thought suppressed. 

And all my soul resigned. 
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416. 

Tnut in God. 

1 
When succours fail, and fears invade^ 
God is our all-sufiicieiit aid ; 
In every fear, in eyeiy strait. 
My soul ! on his salvation wait. 

2 
Should every earthly friend depart. 
And sorrows sink my drooping heart. 
My God, on whom my hopes depend. 
Will he my Father and my Friend. 

3 
Why then, my soul, with care oppressed I 
And whence the woes which fill my hreast f 
In all thy cares, in all Ihy woes. 
On God thy steadfast hopes repose. 

417. 

T%e unsearchable Decrees cf Providence* 

I 
Lord, how mysterious are thy ways f 
How hlind are we ! how mean our praise ! 
Thy steps can mortal eyes explore I 
Tis ours to wonder and adore. 

2 
Great God ! I would not ask to see 
What in futurity shall he : 
If light and bliss attend my days. 
Then let my future hours be praise. 

3 
Is darkness and distress my share ? 
Still let me trust thy guardian care ; 
Enough for me, that love divine 
At length through every cloud shall shine. 

4 
Yet this my soul desires to know ; 
Be this my only wish below — 
That I am thine : this great request 
Grant, bounteous God ! and I am blest. 
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418. 

God merciful in his Inflictions, 

1 
O God ! whose thundef shakes the sky. 
Whose eye this atom globe surreys ! 
To thee, my only rock, I fly. 
Thy mercy in thy justice praise. 

3 
The mystic mazes of thy iivill, 
The shadows of celestial light, 
Are past the reach of human skill ; 
But what the Eternal does is right 

3 
Oh teach me in the trying hour, 
When anguish swells uie rising tear, 
To calm my sorrows, own thy power, 
Thy goodness trust, thy justice fear ! 

419. 

Trust in God under Affliction, 
1 
Affliction is a stormy deep. 

Where wave resounds to wave ; 
Though o'er my head the billows roll, 
I know the Lord can save. 

2 
When darkness and when sorrows roge, 

And pressed on every side. 
The Lord hath still sustained my steps, 
And still hath been my guide. 

3 
The hand that now withholds my joys, 

CS«n reinstate my peace ; 
The voice that bids the tempest roar. 
Can bid the tempest cease. 

4 
Here will I regt, here build my hopes ; 

Nor murmur at his rod ; 
He's more than all the world to me. 
My health, my life, my God, 
0% 
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420. 

Trugt and Resifnation implortd, 

1 

OoD ! to thee we raise our ejes ; 
Calm resignation we implore ; 

Oh let no murmuring thought arise. 
But humbly let us still adore ! 

2 
With meek submission may we bear 
Each needful cross thou shalt ordain ; 
Nor think our trials too severe ; 
Nor dare thy justice to arraign. 

3 
For though mysterious now thy ways 
To erring mortals may appear. 
Hereafter we thy name snail praise. 
For all our keenest sufferings here. 

4 
Thy gracious help, O God, afford. 
Nor let us sink in deep despair ; 
Aid us to trust thy sacred word, 
And find our sweetest comfort Uiere. 

5 
There faith unTciis a brighter scene, 
Where all life's painful conflicts cease, 
Where no dark clouds shall interrene. 
No sorrows e'er disturb our peace. 

421. 

Filial Submissum, 

1 

And can my heart aspire so high, 
To say, * My Father, God !' 

Lord I at thy feet I fain would lie. 
And learn to kiss tlie rod. 

2 

1 would submit to all thy will. 
For thou art good and wise ; 
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Let eveiy anxious thought he still, 

Nor one faint murmur rise. 

3 
Thy love can cheer the darksome gloom. 

And hid me wait serene ; 
Till hopes and joys immortal hloom. 

And hrighten lul the scene. 

422. 

AU is weUf under the Direction of God, 
2 Kings iv. 26. 

1 

* All yet is welV the mother said, 
Who left her only offspring dead, 
While she the holy prophet sought, 
And deeply felt the news she brought 

2 
Faith in the prophet's God, Most High, 
Upheld her hope, relieved her sigh; 
And while the tear maternal feU, 
She calmly answered * Yes, 'tis welL' 

3 
Thus faith in God could soften grief. 
And brii^ the afflicted mind relief. 
Ere yet eternal life reveal'd 
Was by our rising Saviour seal'd. 

4 
Then let his word support the soul. 
And eveiy pain and grief control ; 
And faith each rising murmur tell. 
That God, our God, doth all things well. 

423. 

Trust in God under Affliction. 

1 

O God ! the covenant of thy love 

Abides for ever sure ; 
And, in its matchless grace, we feel 

Our happiness secvLr^ 
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2 

What though oar house he not with thee. 

As nature could desire ? 
To nohler joys than nature gives. 

Thy servants shall aspire. 

3 
Since thou, the everlasting Ood, 

Our Father art become, 
Our Guide, our Guardian, and our Friend, 

And heaven our final home — 

4 
We welcome all thy sovereign will. 

For all that will is love ; 
And when we know not what thou dost. 

We wait thy light above. 

5 
Thy mercy, in the darkest gloom, 

Shall heavenly rays impart ; 
And when our eye-hds close in death, 

Shall cheer our trembling heart. 

424. 

Reverential Submission m Afflictum, 

1 
With humble reverence we adore 

The wise, the righteous God ; 
Our souls in meek submission bow 
Beneath his chastening rod. 

2 
>Tis God who lifts our comforts high, 
' Or sinks them to the grave ; 
He gives ; and, blessed be his name ! 
He takes but what he gave. 

3 
Peace, all our restless passions, then ! 

Let each repining sigh 
Be silent at his sovereign will. 

And every murmur die. 
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4 

If smilii^ mercy crown our lives, 

Its praises shall be spread ; 
And we'll adore the wisdom too, 

That strikes our comforts dead. 

425. 

H<^inth€ContemplatioHofthedivinePerfection9, 

1 

Why sinks my weak, desponding mindf 
Why heaves my heart the anxious sigh f 
Can sovereign Goodness he unkind ? 
Am I not safe, if God be nigh f 

He holds all nature in his hand ; 
That gracious hand on which I live, 
Doth Ufe, and time, and death command, 
And hath immortal joys to give. 

3 

^Tis he supports this fainting frame ; 

On him alone my hopes recUne : 

The wondrous glories of thy name, 

How wide they spread! how bright they shine I 

4 

Infinite Wisdom 1 boundless Power ! 
Unchanging Faithfulness and Love ! 
Here let me trust, while I adore. 
Nor from my refuge e'er remove. 

426. 

Christian Fortitude supported by Faith, 

1 

Take courage now ! while God is near, 
What enemy have we to fear * 
How can we want a sure defence. 
Whose refuge is Omnipotence } 
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2 

Though thickest daagers crowd our way^ 
Our God can chase our fears away ; 
Our feeble faith on him relies, 
And all those dangers still defies^ 

3 
Though billows after billows roll^ 
To overwhelm our sinking soul ; 
Firm as a rock we still shall stand. 
Upheld by God's almighty hand. 

4 
In life, his presence is our aid ; 
In death, 'twill guide us through the shade ; 
Chase all our rising fears away, 
And turn our darkness into day* 

427. 

Trust in God under Affliction^ 

1 
Wnr is my heart with grief opprest t 
Can all the pains I feel or fear, 
Make thee, my soul, forget thy restf 
Forget that God, thy God, is neart 

2 
Mortality's unnumber'd ills 
Are all beneath his sovereign handr 
Each pain which this frail body feel»» 
Attends, obedient, his command. 

3 
Lord 1 form my temper to thy will r 
If thou my faith and patience prove. 
May every painful stroke fulfil 
Thy purposes of faithful love I 

4 
Oh may this weak, this fainting mind, 
A Father's hand adoring see ; 
Confess thee just, and wise, and kind; 
And trust thy word, and cleave to thee t 
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428. 

CkmsoU^ktry Reflections on Providence, 

I 
^Tis wisdom, mercy, love divine. 
Which mingle hlessings with our careg : 
And shall our thankless hearts repine, 
That we obtain not all our prayers ? 

From dark distrust our sorrows flow ; 
Short-sighted mortals, weak and blind, 
Bend down their e^es to earth and woe. 
And doubt if Providence be kind. 

3 
Should heaven with every wish complj. 
Still, would the grant relieve the care } 
Perhaps the good for which we sigh, 
Might change its name, and prove a snare. 

4 
Were once our vain desires subdued, 
The will resigned, the heart at rest ; 
In eveiy scene we should conclude, 
The will of heaven is right and best 

5 
Then cheerful let our hearts snrvej 
The toils and dangers of the road ; 
And patient keep tlie heavenly way 
That leads us homeward to our God. 

429. 

Trust and Resij/natum itnder Bereavements, 

I 

The God of love will sure indulge 
The flowing tear, the heaving sigh. 
When righteous persons fall around. 
When friends belov'd and kindred die. 

a 

Yet not one anxious murmuring thought 
Should with our mourning passions blend ; 



^ 
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Nor should our bleeding hearts forget 
The almighty, eyer-living Friend. 

3 
Parent, Protector, Guardian, Guide ! 
Thou art each tender name in one ; 
On thee we cast our every care, 
And comfort seek from thee alone. 

4 

Our Father — God ! to thee we look. 
Our Rock, our Portion, and our Friend I 
And on thy gracious love and truth, 
Our sinking souls shall still depend. 

430. 

Resignation taught by the Example of Christ. 

I 

* Father divine ! ' the Saviour cried, 
While horrors pressed on every side, 
And prostrate on the ground he lay— 
' Jlemove this bitter cup away. 

2 

' But if these woes must all be borne. 
Or helpless man be left forlorn, 
I bow my soul before thy throne, 
And say, Thy will, not mine, be done t' 

3 

Thus our submissive souls would bow, 
And, taught by Jesus, lie as low ; 
Our hearts, and not our Ups alone, 
Would say, * Thy will, not ours, be done.' 

431. 

Consolations of Religion in Affliction. 

1 
When sorrow sinks my spirits down. 
And grief overwhelms my troubled mind. 
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Faith cries, * Look up to God alone, 
A refuge thou in him shalt find : ' 

My soul obeys the sacred word, 

And casts her care upon the Lord. 

2 

What though aiSiction's shades surround 
My path, yet God is wise and just ; 

And oft my fainting soul has found 
The promise true, in which I trust : 

Shall I then doubt his sacred word? 

No— let me humbly trust the Lord. 

3 
Tis in the hour of deep distress. 

That we religion's comfort prove ; 
The chastening hand we feel and bless, 

Of God, that scouiges us in love : 
Though nature sinks beneath the rod, 
Yet faith reposes still in God. 

4 
It is the Lord that strikes the blow ; 

Let every murmuring thought be still : 
Oft has he made my cup o'erflow, 

And shall I dare dispute his will f 
For ever be the thought abhorr'd : 
My soul ! still wait Uiou on the Lord. 

5 

Wait, till he bid thy sorrows cease, . 

Till he thy every care remove ; 
And though thy troubles fast increase. 

Thou need'st not doubt thy Father's love 
Though he delay, yet trust his word ; 
For true and faitmul is the Lord. 

6 
Yes, Israel's God was never known 

To leave his children in distress ; 
Mercy and truth surround his throne, 

His judgments all are righteousness : 
Still shall my soul this truth accord ; 
I will for ever trust the Lord. 
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432. 

The Discipline of God?8 Providenee. 

1 
When I reriew the deTions ways 

Through which my feet have trod, 
I find incessant cause to bless 

And love my guardian God. 

2 
Through all the labyrinth of life. 

My folly he pursued ; 
And by some gracious providence, 

My rebel heart subdued. 

3 
I rarely planned, but cause I found 

My plan's defeat to bless ; 
Oft I lamented an event 

Which tum'd to my success. 

4 
When labouring under fancied ill, 

My spirits to sustain. 
He kindly cur'd with wholesome draughts 

Of deep distress or pain. 

5 
Sometimes he brought me near to death ; 

And, pointing to the grave, 
Made terror whisper kind advice. 

And taught the tomb to save. 

6 
'I'is from the seeds in sorrow sown, 

The richest harvest rose ; 
And in my Father's will I've found 

An absolute repose. 

433. 

Se^'Exatnination in AffUcHan. 
1 
Now, in th# hour of silent thought, 
When anxious cares are hush'd and still. 
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I look within, to see if aught 
Opposes, Lord, thy righteous will. 

2 
Weakness and pain are bitter draughts, 
But Ood is just and wise and kind ; 
He knows my frame, he sees its faults. 
And suits the medicine to the mind. 

3 
Do I then bear this chastening pain 
With soul submissive, will resigned ; 
Strivii^ at all times to maintain 
That temper which in Christ I find f 

4 
Omniscient God ! thine eye surveys 
Each secret and each open sin : 
Aid me to search and tiy my ways ; 
And guard me from each foe within. 

434. 

Svhmissicn, 
1 
O Lord ! my best desires fulfil, 

And help me to resign 
Life, health, and comfort to thy will. 
And make thy pleasure mine. 

2 
Why should I shrink at thy command. 

Whose love forbids my ^ars : 
Or tremble at the gracious hand, 
That wipes away my tears 1 

3 
No, let me rather freely yield 
What most I prize to thee, 
Who never hast a good withheld, 
Nor wilt withhold from me. 

4 
Wisdom and mercy guide thy way ; 

Shall I resist them both I 
Short-sighted creature of a day. 
And crushed before the mota ! 
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6 
But ah ! my heart within me cries. 

Still bind me to thy sway ; 
Else the next cloud tbat yells the sky 

Driyes all these thoughts away. 

435. 

Retrospect after a Dangerous lUness. 

1 
Mt God ! thy seryice well demands 

The remnant of my days ; 
Why was this fleeting breaUi renew'd. 

But to renew thy praise ! 

2 
Thy tender mercy, O my God, 

Did this weak frame sustain. 
When life was hovering o*er the graye. 

And nature sunk with pain. 

3 
Thou, when the pains of death were felt. 

Didst chase all slavish fear ; 
And well my soul could bear those pains. 

When thou, my help, wast near. 

4 

Calmly I watched my ebbing life ; 

I knew thy time was best ; 
Nor fear'd to obey my Father's call 

To his eternal rest 

5 
Into thy hands, my gracious God, 

I did myself resign ; 
And humbly trusted in thy grace, 

For pardoning love is thine. 

6 
Back from the borders of the graye, 

At thy command I come ; 
Nor would I wish a speedier flight 

To my celestial home. 
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7 
Where thou appointest my abode, 

There would I choose to be ; 
For in thy presence death is life. 

And ea^lh is heaven with thee. 

436. 

Benefit of Afflictions and Support of them, 

1 

Lord ! I have found 'tis good for me 

To bear a Father's rod ; 
Afflictions make me learn thy law, 

And live upon my God. 

2 
This is the comfort I enjoy, 

When new distress begins ; 
I read thy word, I run my way, 

And hate my former sins. 

3 
Had not thy word been my delight 

When earthly joys were fled, 
My soul, oppressed with sorrow's weight, 

Had sunk among the dead. 

4 
I know thy judgments. Lord, are right, 

'lliough they may seem severe ; 
The sharpest sufferings I endure 

Flow from thy faithful care. 

5 
Before I knew thy chastening rod. 

My feet were apt to stray ; 
But now I learn to keep thy word. 

Nor wander from thy way. 

437. 

In a Time of Sickness. 

1 

God of my life ! look gently down ; 
Behold the pains I feel ^ 
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But I am dnmb before th^ throne, 

Nor dare dispate thy wilL 

2 
IHseases are thy senrants, Lord ! 

They come at thy command : 
I'll not attempt a murmurii^ word 

Against thy chastening hand. 

3 
Crush'd as a moth beneath thy hand. 

We moulder to the dust ; 
Our feeble powers can ne'er withstand ; 

And all our beauty's lost 

4 
I'm but a sojourner below. 

As all my fathers were ; 
May I be well prepar'd to go^ 

When I thy summons hear ! 

5 
But if my life be spar'd awhile. 

Before my last remove. 
Thy praise shall be my business still. 

And I'll declare thy love. 

438. 

Jlu Hope of Heaven our Support under Trialt 

on Earth, 

1 

When I can read my title clear 

To mansions in the skies, 
I bid farewel to every fear, 

And wipe my weeping eyes. 

2 
Should earth against my peace engage, 

And all its darts be hurl'd ; 
Still might I fearless see its rage. 

And race a frowning world. 

3 
Though cares like a wild deluge come, 

And storms of sorrow fall ; 
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May 1 but safely reach my home, 
My God, my heayen, my all ! 

4 

In those bright realms, thou, O my soul, 

Shalt find eternal rest ; 
Nor shall a waye of trouble roll 

Across my peaceful breast 

439- 

The Wisdom of redeeming Time. 

1 

God of eternity ! from thee 
Did infant time its being draw : 
Moments, and days, and months, and years, 
Reyolye by thine unyaried law. 

3 

Silent but fleet they glide away ; 
Steady and strong the current flows ; 
Lost in eternity's wide sea. 
The boundlejss gulf from which it rose. 

3 

With it the thoughtless sons of men, 
Before the rapid stream, are boms 
On to that eyerlasting home. 
That country whence there's no return. 

4 

Tet while the shore on either side 
Presents a g^udy flattering show. 
We gaze, in fond amazement lost. 
Nor think to what a world we go. 

5 

Great Source of wisdom ! teach my heart 
To know the worth of eyery hour ; 
That time may bear me on to joys 
Beyond its measure and its power. 
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440. 

The Vanity of Long Life. 

1 
Like shadows gliding o'er the plain. 
Or clouds that roll successiTe on, 
Man's busy generations pass, 
And while we gaze their forms are gone. 

2 
Vain is the boast of leng^en'd years ; 
A patriarch's full maturity ; 
'Tis but a larger drop, to swell 
The ocean of eternity. 

3 
O Father 1 in whose mighty hand. 
The boundless years and ages lie ; 
Teach us thy boon of life to prize. 
And use the moments as they fly ; 

4 
To crowd the narrow span of life, 
With wise designs and yirtuous deeds : 
So shall we ws^e from death's dark night, 
To share the glory that succeeds. 

441. 

Improvement of the Shortness of Life. 

1 

The short-liv'd day declines in haste. 
The night of death approaches fast ; 
With rapid speed the moments run. 
In which the work of life is done. 

2 
As flies the shuttle o'er the loom, 
8o mortals hasten to the tomb ; 
As ships that skim along the sea. 
Or eagles darting on their prey. 

3 
As vanishes the fleeting shade ; 
As flowers before the evening fade ;— 
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Such is the life of feehle man ; 
His days are measur'd bj a span. 

4 
With willing heart, and active hands, 
Lord ! I would practise thy commands ; 
Improve the moments as ttey fly, 
And live as I would wish to die. 

442. 

On the Death of a Young Person, 

1 

When blooming youth is snatch*d away 

By death's resistless hand, 
Our hearts the mournful tribute pay 

Which pity must demand. 

2 
While pity prompts the rising sigh. 

Oh may this truth, imprest 
With awful power, * I too must die,' 

Sink deep in every breast 

3 
Let this vain world delude no more ; 

Behold the opening tomb ! 
It bids us seize the present hour ; 

To-morrow, death may come. 

4 
The voice of this alarming scene 

May every heart obey ; 
Nor be the heavenly warning vain. 

Which calls to watch and pray. 

443. 

The Great Journey. 

1 
Behold the path that mortals tread 
Down to the regions of the dead ! 
Nor will the fleeting moments stay, 

Nor can we measure back our way. 
P 
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3 

Our kindred and our friends are gone ; 
Know, O my soul, this doom thine own ; 
Feeble as theirs my mortal fhune, 
The same my way, my house the same. 

3 
From vital air, from cheeifol light, 
To the cold grave's perpetual night ; 
From scenes of du^, means of graee^ 
I must to 6od*s triounal pass. 

4 
Awake, my soul ! thy way prepare. 
And lose in this each meaner care ; 
With steady feet that path be trod. 
Which, through the grave, conducts to God. 

444. 

Time Flying and Death Approachmg^ 

I 
That awful hour will soon appear. 
Swift on the wings of time it nies. 
When all that pains or pleases here. 
Will vanish from my closing eyes. 

2 
Death calls my friends, my neighbours hence ; 
None can resist his fatal dart ; 
Continual warnings strike my sense ; 
And shall they fau to strike my heart I 

3 

J'hink, O my soul, how much depends 
On the short period of a day : 
Shall time, which heaven in mercy lends, 
Be negligentlv thrown away f 

4 
The remnant minutes strive to use ; 
Awake ! rouse every active power ! 
And not in dreams and trifles lose 
This little, this important hour! 
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5 
Lord of my life ! inspire my heart 
With heavenly ardour, grace divine : 
Nor let thy presence e'er depart ; 
For strength, and life, and death are thine. 

6 
Oh teach me the celestial skill, 
Each awful warning to improve ! 
And while my daja are shortening still, 
Prepare me for the joys above ! 

445. 

Tht Vanity of Man, as mortal, 

1 
Tbach me the measure of my days. 

Thou Maker of my frame ! 
I would survey life's narrow space. 

And learn how frail I am. 

2 
A span is all that we can boast, . 

A fleeting hour of time ; 
Han is but vanity and dust. 

In all his flower and prime. 

3 
Cee the vain race of mortals move. 

Like shadows, o'er the plain ; 
They rage and strive, desire and love, 

But 9& their noise is vain. 

4 

Some walk in honour's gaudy show ; 

Some dig for shining ore ; 
They toil for heirs, they know not who. 

And straight are seen no more. 

5 
What should I wish, or wait for, then. 
From creatures, earth and dustf 
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They make onr expectations yain. 

And disappoint our tnist 

6 
Now I resign my earthly hope, 

My fond desires recall ; 
I give my mortal interest up. 

And make my God my all. 

445. 

* The fashion of this World peuseth away.* 

1 

Spring up, my soid, with ardent flight ; 
Nor let this earth delude thy sight. 

With glitterinff trifles, gay and yain : 
Wisdom divine mrects thy view 
To objects ever grand and new, 

And faith displays the shining train. 

2 

The world's gay pageant rolls along ; 
The giddy inexperienced throng 

Pursue it wiUi enchanted eyes : 
It passes in swift march away. 
Still more and more its charms decay, 

Till the last gaudy colour dies. 

3 

God, to thee my soul shall tumj 
For thee my noblest passions bum. 

And trust for bliss in thee alone: 

1 fix on that unchanging home, 
Where never-fading pleasures bloom. 

Fresh springing round thy radiant throne. 

447. 

Life fleeting : for an Anniversary. 

1 
The year hath passed away, 
Swift as the gliding stream ; 
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And all its scenes appear 

Like relics of a dream ! 
Spent are its griefs, its joys are flown, 
And memory holds their trace alone! 

2 

Frail, fleeting life ! how soon 

May thy probation close ; 

Ana they who prize thee most, 

In the stUl graye repose ! 
Thy joys are brief — they cannot last ; 
And change comes o'er thy seasons fast. 

3 
Then pause, my soul, and trace 
Time's progress, and thine own : 
Shall earth thy cares engage, 
When better tilings are known f 
Oh ! fix thy loye on heayenly bliss : 
All other good shall fail but this. 

4 

Yes ! let thy zeal be strong. 

Life's purpose to fulfil ; 

And work, with all thy powers, 

Thy righteous Father's will : 
So shall thy deeds be truly blest, 
And death conduct to endless rest 

448. 

Preparation for Death, hy a Life qf Duty. 

1 
T^OME can eyade the stroke of death : 
Lord ! help me to surmount the fear ; 
That, when I must resign my breath, 
I may in peace the summons hear. 

2 

'Tis sin giyes yenom to the dart ; 

In me let eyery sin be slain ; 

From secret faults, oh ! cleanse my heart ; 

From wilful sins, my hands restrain. 
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3 
Grant that I may, with holy zeal. 
The ends of livinff, close pursue ; 
Seek thy whole pleasure to fulfil ; 
And honour thee in all I do. 

4 
May I to Jesus lift mine eyes, 
Once dead, but now enthroned on high ; 
Glorious like him I hope to rise. 
Why should I fear like him to die ! 

5 
Faith's radiant beams shall chase the gloom ; 
Thick hanging o'er the Tale of death ; 
Undaunted I'll suirey the tomb. 
And, as a victor, yield my breath. 

449. 

Serunu Reflections on the Uncertainty <iflAfis, 

1 

Eternal bliss, and lasting woe. 
Hang on this span of life below, 

This short uncertain breath : 
My heavenly Father only knows 
Whether another day shall close, 

Ere I expire in death. 

2 
Before thy throne, great God ! I bow ; 
And in these solemn moments, now 

Would learn my real state : 
While life, and health, and time endure, 
May I ihj pardoning grace secure. 

Before it be too late. 

3 
If in destruction's road I stray. 
Teach me to choose that better way 

Which leads to joys on high : 
Hy soul renew, my sins foigive ; 
Nor let me ever dare to Uye, 

Such as I dare not die, 
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450. 

Tht Service of God the true Aim of Life, and the 
Support in Death, 

1 
My gracious Lord ! I own thy right 
To every service I can pay ; 
And call it my supreme delight, 
To hear thy dictates and obey. 

2 

What is my being, but for thee — 
Its sure support, its noblest end ! 
Oh may I e'er thy presence see, 
And serve the cause of such a Friend ! 

3 
I would not breathe for worldly joy, 
Or to increase my worldly good ; 
Nor future days or powers employ. 
To spread a sounding name abroad. 

4 
Thy work my hoaiy age shall bless. 
When youthful vigour is no more : 
And my last hour of life confess 
Thy love hath animating power. 

431. 

Prospects of the real Christian, 

1 
iiOBD t I am thine ; but thou wilt prov« 
My faith, my patience, and my love ; 
Wnate'er my trials, I would see 
Thy hand in all, and bow to thee. 

2 

The sinner's portion I resign : 
Lord ! 'tis enough if thou art mine : 
I shall behold thy blissful face, 
And stand complete in righteousnesf. 
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3 

This life's a dream, an empty show ; 
But the bright world to which I go 
Hath joys substantial and sincere : 
When snail I wake,, and find me there f 

4 

glorious hour ! O blest abode ! 

1 shall be near and like my God ; 
And flesh and sin no more control 
The sacred pleasures of the soul. 

5 
My flesh shall slumber in the ground. 
Till the last trumpet's joyful sound ; 
Then burst the chains with sweet surpriae. 
And in my Saviour's likeness rise. 

452. 

Old Age anticipated, 

1 
When in the Tale of lengthen'd years 

My feeble feet shall tread, 
And I survey the various scenes 

Through which I have been led ; 

2 
How many mercies will my life, 

Before my view unfold ! 
What countless dangers will be past ! 

What tales of sorrow told ! 

3 

But oh ! my soul, if thou canst say, 

I've seen my God in all ; 
In every trouble own'd his hand. 

In every gift his call : 

4 
If piety has mark'd my steps. 

And love my actions form'd ; 
And purity possess'd my heart. 

And truth my lips adom'd ; 
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5 
If I an aged serrant am 

Of Jesus and of God, 
I need not fear the closing scene. 

Nor dread the appointed road. 

6 
This scene will all my labours end ; 

This road conduct on high : 
With comfort 1*11 review the past. 

And triumph, though I die. 

453. 

The Chrigtian*8 Reflection and Hope. 

1 
My God, my eyerlasting Hope ! 

I live upon thy truth ; 
Thy hands have held my childhood up. 
And strengthened all my youth. 

2 
My frame was fashion'd by thy power. 

And shows thy skill divine ; 
My all I owe to thy command $ 
I am entirely thine. 

3 
Still has my life new wonders seen. 

In each revolving year ; 
Behold my days that yet remain, 
I trust them to thy care. 

4 
Cast me not off when strength declines. 

When hoary hairs arise ; 
And round me let thy gloiy shine, 
Whene'er thy servant dies. 

454. 

Cod*8 gracious Guidance sought in Life and in 

Death, 
1 
Be thou my Shepherd, gracious Lord ! 
My wants shall tiien be well supplied ; 
Pa 
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Thy proTidence and holy word 
Shall be my safeguard and my guide. 

2 
In pastures where salTation grows, 
Oh lead me, Lord, and giire me rest ! 
There liying water ^nUy flows, 
And all the food's divinely blest 

3 
If, wandering, I thy ways mistake. 
Again restore my soul to peace ; 
And lead me, for thy mercy's sake. 
In the fair path of righteoufiness. 

4 

In eyery dark and trying scene. 
Be thou my comfort, thou my stay ; 
And let thy staff my steps sustain, 
Thy rod direct my doubtful way, 

5 
Then, though I pass the gloomy yale. 
Where deaUi and all its terrors are, 
Hy heart and hope shall neyer fail, 
For God my Shepherd's with me there. 

455. 

Supports in the Apprehension of Death. 

1 
Why, O my fearful trembling soul, 
Why droop'st thou thus so near the goalf 
Why let these gloomy fears arise. 
And doud thy prospects in the skies t 

2 
What if thy race be almost run. 
And faintly gleams thy setting sun^r— 
Yet safe beneath almighty power. 
Thy dying as thy natal hour. 

3 

Look back with gratefU joy, and yiew 
The goodness which hath borne thee through 



AFFLICTION, OLD AGE, AND DEATH. 

Life's dangerous course, now nearly o'er ; 
Nor fear to reach the welcome shore. 

4 
Thy God, who fh>m life's earliest day, 
Preserv'd and blest thy devious way. 
Will still exert his power to save 
Through the dark passage to the grave. 

5 
True, 'tis an unknown awful road. 
But 'tis the same thy Saviour trod ; 
Expiring on the fatal tree. 
He made it smooth and safe for thee. 

6 
Then let each anxious feeling cease, 
And calmly sink to rest and peace : 
In God, thy heavenly Father, trust ; 
He'll guard secure thy sleeping dust. 

456. 

Thought on Death, 

1 
Whbn life, as opening buds, is sweet, 
And golden hopes the fancy greet, 
And youth prepares his jojs to meet — 
Alas I how hard it is to die ! 

2 
When just is seiz'd some valued piize^ 
And duties press, and tender ties 
Forbid the soul from earth to rise-^ 
How awful, then, it is to die ! 

3 
When one by one those ties are torn. 
And friend from friend is snatch'd forlorn. 
And man is left alone to mourn — 
Ah ! then how easy 'tis to die ! 

4 
When trembling limbs reftise their weight. 
And films, slow-gathering, dim the sight, 
And clouds obscure the mental light-— 
'Tis nature's precious boon to die. 
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5 

When faith is firm, and conscience cdear. 
And words of peace the spirit cheer. 
And yision'd glories half appear — 
'Tis joy, 'tis triumph then to die. 

457. 

T%e Bonds qf Affection and Friendship, severed 
hy Death, to he renewed in Heaven. 

1 

The hour must come ! — ^the closest ties 
Which bind to earth will sever'd be : 
To thee, O God, we lift our eyes, 
And seek our rest in heaven and thee. 

2 
The tears of nature, gracious Lord ! 
Thou wilt with pitying eye behold ; 
And faith in thine eternal word. 
Its heavenly prospects will unfold. 

The hour will come, when endless day 
Shall chase the darkness of the grave : 
Jesus, who trod the gloomy way, 
Hath power from death itself to save. 

4 
The hour will come — the closest ties 
Which bound on earth shall be renew'd ; 
When ail shall live, that sanctifies ; 
And all that sullies, be subdued. 

5 
Then shall we see the lov'd we leave ; 
Rejoin the friends who've gone before ; 
United bliss from thee receive ; 
And dwell with Jesus evermore. 

6 
Oh may this cheering prospect guide 
In friendship's duties, friendship's joys ; 
In faith and love our souls abiaey 
And follow duty's sacred voice ! 
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458. 

The ChrisUaii's H^me in View, 

1 

As when the weaij traveller gains 
The height of some o'er-looking hill, 
His heart revires, if o*er the plains 
He sees his home, though distant still ; 

2 
So, when the Christian pilgrim ylews, 
By faith, his mansion in the skies, 
The sight his fainting strength renews, 
Ai\jl wings his speed to gain the prize. 

3 

The thought of home his spirit cheers ; 
No more ne grieves for troubles past ; 
Nor future ills or trials fears. 
So he may safe arrive at last. 

4 
He hopes, released from earth, to dwell 
In regions of eternal day, 
Where he shall bid his cares farewell. 
And every tear be wip*d away. 

459. 

The Christian Course. 

1 

How fine has the day been I how bright was the sonl 
How lovely and joyful the course that he ran I 
Thoagh he rose in a mist when his race he began, 

And there follow'd some droppings of rain : 
Bat now the fair traveller'^ come to the weht. 
His rays are all gold, and liis beauties aie best; 
He paints the sky gay, as he sinks to his ri'St, 

And foretcls a bright rising again. 

2 
Just sach is the Christian :— his course he begins 
Ldkc the sun Ia a misti while he monros fur his 9i«s, 
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And melts into tears : then he breaks ont and shineay 

And travels bis heavenly way : 
But when he comes nearer to ftaish his race* 
Like a floe settluK aan he looks richer in grace. 
And gives a sare hope, at the end oC his daya^ 

Of rising in brighter array. 

460. 

Influence of the Prospects of the Go9peL 

1 
Since all this frame of things must end — 

For Heayen hath so decreed — 
'Tis wise our inmost thoughts to guaid^ 

And watch o'er every deed ; 

Expecting calm the appointed hour. 

When, nature's conflict o'er, 
A new and better world shall rise. 

Where sin is known no more. 

3 

Though now, ye just, the time appears 

Protracted, dark, unknown, 
An hour, a day, a thousand years, 

To heaven's great Lord are one. 

461. 

The Prayer of the dying Christian, 

1 
Thb hour of my departure's come ; 
I hear the voice that calls me home : 
At last, O Lord, let trouble cease ; 
And let tiiy servant die in i>eace. 

2 
The race appointed I have run ; 
The combat's o'er, the prize is won ; 
And now my witness is on high ; 
And now my record's in the sky. 
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3 

Not in mr righteousness I trust ; 
I bow before thee in the dust ; 
And through thy grace in Christ alone, 
I look for mercy mt thy throne. 

4 
I leave the world without a tear. 
Save for the friends I hold so dear ; 
To heal their sorrows, Lord, descend. 
And to the friendless prove a Friend. 

I come, I come, at thy command ! 
I yield my spirit to thy hand : 
Stretch forth thine everlasting arm, 
And shield me in the last alann. 

6 
The hour of my departure's come ; 
I hear the voice that calls me home ; 
Now, O my God, let trouble cease ; 
Now let thy servant die in peace. 
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OCCASIONAL AND MISCELLANEOUS HTKNS. 



462. 

For New- Year's Day, 

1 

Whilb, with ceaseless course, the siui 
Hasted through the former year, 
Many souls their race have run. 
Never more to meet us here : 
Finished here probation's day, 
They have done with all below ; 
We a little longer stay, 
But how little, none can know I 

2 
As the winged arrow flies, 
Speedily the mark to find ; 
As the lightning from the skies 
Darts and leaves no trace behind ; 
Swiftly thus our fleeting days 
Bear us down life's rapid stream : 
Upwards, Lord, our spirits raise t 
All below is but a dream. 

3 
Thanks for mercies past receive ; 
Pardon of our sins renew ; 
Teach us henceforth how to live. 
With eternity in view ; 
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Bless thy word to ^oung and old ; 
Fill us with a Saviour's love ; 
And, when life's short tale is told, 
Maj we dwell with thee above ! 

463. 

Far New- Year's Day, 

1 
Great God ! we in thy courts appear, 
Whose blessings crown the opening year : 
Our feeble lives thy care prolongs, 
And wakes anew our annual songs. 

2 
What numbers, in the little space, 
Have vacant left, on earth, their place, 
Since, from this day, the circling sun 
Hath his last yearly period run. 

3 

We yet survive, but who can say, 
* Orthrough a year, a month, or day, 
Secure from the attack of death, 
I shall retain this vital breath ? ' 

4 
That breath is always in thy hand. 
And stays or goes at thy command : 
We hold our lives from thee alone ; 
Their limits all to us unknown. 

5 
To thy disposal we resign ; 
Let life, but while it lasts, be thine, 
And we can have no cause to fear, 
Though it should end this present year. 

6 
Though we, as time rolls swiftly on, 
Borne on its tide, must soon be gone ; 
Yet thankful we behold the shore, 
Where we shall live to die no more* 



OGOASIONAI. HTMN8. 

464. 

FcT New- Year's Day. 
1 
Comb let as anew our journey pursue. 

Roll on with the year, 
And never stand still till the Master appear : 
His adorable will let us gladly fulfil, 

And our talents improve 
By the patience of hope and the labour of love. 

2 
Our life is a dream : our time as a stream 

Glides swiftly away ; 
And the fugitive moment refuses to stay : 
The arrow is flown ; the moment is gone ; 

We see the day near 
When the summons will come and the Master 
appear. 

3 
Oh that each in the day of his coming may say, 

' I have fought my way through, 
I have finished the work thou didst give me to do : ' 
Oh that each from his Lord may receive the 
ghid word, ^ 

< Well and faithfully done ! 
Enter into my joy, and sit down on my throne.' 

465. 

Praise to God through aU the Changes of Life, 

1 
God of the changing year! whose arm of power 
In safety leads through danger's darkest hoar ; 
Here, in thy temple, bow thy creatures down. 
To bless thy mercy, and thy might to own : 
'Tliec first, thee last,' the soarce and spring of blessing, 
From age to age, from sire to son confessing. 

2 
Thine are the beams that cheer ns on oar way, 
And poor around the gladdening light of day : 
Thine is the night, and the fair orbs that shine 
To cheer its hours of darkness ; all are thine : 
Thy hand hath fix'd the season's sore saecesslon, 
4nd mark'd the circlini year's complete progression. 
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3 

If roand onr path the thorns of sorrow grew. 
And mortal friends were faithless, thon wast tmc ; 
Did sickness shake the frame, or anguish tear 
The woanded spirit, thun wast present there ; 
Where'er we rov'd, onr wandering steps attending. 
With oat-stretch'd arm onr heads from ill defending. 

4 

Yet, when oar hearts review departed days. 
How vast thy mercies J how remiss our praise I 
Well may we dr^ad to meet thine awfnl eye^ 
And, self-reprov'dy before thy footool lie : 
We'll bow our heads in silent shame before thee. 
And bleu the clouds that scatter darkness o'er thee* 

6 
Oh lend thine ear, and lift our voice to thee 1 
Where'er we dwell, still let thy mercy be ; 
From year to year, still nearer to thy shrine 
Draw our frail hearts, and make them wholly thine ; 
' Thee first, thee last,' the source and spring of blessing, 
From youth to age, in life, in death confessing. 

466. 

The Christianas Hope, resting on the Resurrection 
<if Jesus Christf ' who hath abolished Death, and 
brought Life and Immortality to Light through 
the GospeV—'H Tim. i. 10, 

(Hymn for Easter.) 

1 

LirT your glad voices in triumph on high. 

For Jesus hath risen, and man shall not die. 
Yain were the terrors that gather'd around him. 

And short the dominion of death and the grave ; 
He burst from the fetters of darkness that bound him. 

Resplendent in glory, to live and to save. 
Lend was the chorus of angels on high, 
' The Saviour hath risen, and man shall not die.' 

2 

Glory to God in full anthems of joy ; 

The being he gave us, death cannot destroy. 
Sad were the life we must part with to-morrow, 

If tears were our birth-right, and death were our end : 
But Jesus hath cheer'd the dark valley of sorrow. 

And bade us, immortal, to heaven ascend. 
Lift then yonr voices in triumph on high, 
for Jesus hath r^sen, and man s^iall not die. 
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467 



Fvr a Charity-School CoUecHon. 

CHILDREN. 

Almighty God ! though round thy throne 
Adoring seraphs bend the knee, 
Our humble wants to thee are known. 
Our infant songs may rise to thee. 

CONGREGATION. 

Great Father of the human race. 
Thy hand to each assigns his lot ; 
The good alike partake thy grace. 
Or in the palace or the cot 

CHILDREN. 

On those, oh let thy blessings fall. 
Who us "with eyes of pity view*d ! 
Who, like the bounteous Lord of all, 
Pelight to do his creatures good. 

CONGREGATION. 

Grant, that instruction may secure 
Each youthful breast from sin and woe ; 
Oh let them feel what pleasures pure 
From virtue and religion flow. 

CHILDREN. 

And grant that those, whose fostering aid 
Witli knowledge cheers the poor distress 
May find each generous care repaid, 
And be in their own children blest 

CHORUS. 

And oh may those whose hands have giren, 
And those who on their help depend. 
Unite around thy throne in heaven. 
In hymns of praise that never end ! 

468. 

For a Charity-Schaol CcUeciion. 
1 
Glory to our heavenly King ! 
Bounteous Parent, thee we sing ! 



n 
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Gratitude the strain inspires, 
Humble hopes, sincere desires. 

CHORDS AFTER EACH YSRSB. 

Thee we sing with loud acclaim, 
Praising thine all-glorious name ! 

2 

God of glory, God of love ! 
Lord of all the worlds above ! 
Thee we bless for daily food. 
Thee we bless for eveiy good. 

3 
More than all we praise thee, Lord^ 
For the blesings of thy word ; 
For the tidings Jesus brought. 
For the precepts Jesus taught. 

4 
Gracious Father ! heavenly King ! 
Feeble lips presume to sing ; 
Infant voices humbly raise 
Grateful, fervent songs of praise. 



469. 



Pvblic Humiliation. 

1 

Great Former of unnumbered worlds. 
And whom unnumber'd worlds adore ! 
Whose goodness all thy creatures share. 
While nature trembles at thy power ! 

2 

Thine is the hand that moves the spheres. 
That wakes the winds, and lifts the sea ; 
And man, who moves the lord of earth. 
Acts but the part assign'd by thee. 

3 
While suppliant crowds implore thine aid. 
To thee we raise the humble cry ; 
Thine altar is the contrite heart, 
Thine incense, a repentant sigh. 
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4 
May Britain, in her sober hour, 
Confess thy hand, and bless the rod ; 
By penitence make thee her Friend, 
Ana find in thee a guardian Grod. 

470. 

Forihe Ordinationor the Settlement of a MmiHer. 

1 
Father of all ! whose love hath giTen 
The human friend, to guide to hearen ! 
Aid us to feel religion's power, 
And grant thy blessing on this hour. 

2 

Pastor and flock before thee stand ; 
Before thee form the christian band : 
To ties so sacred, strength be given ; 
And be they ratified in heaven ! 

3 
To light his mind, to warm his heart, 
To form his life, thy grace impart ! 
To duty be his soul applied — 
Jesus his pattern, Qod his g^de ! 

4 
Blest privilege, and honour high — 
To point to uiee the anxious eye ; 
Dispense the truth of heaven's bright page ; 
The troubles of the heart assuage ; 

5 
Chase error's clouds ; hush death's alarms ; 
Recall the lost, to mercy's arms ; 
Pour hope's soft balm in sorrow's breast ; 
The dying soothe with heaven's sweet rest 

6 
Be this his honour and his care ! 
Accept our homage ! hear our prayer ! 
The hand must wither : but the love — 
Be that renew'd in heaven above. 
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471. 

On th£ Death of Ministers, 

1 

Though earthly shepherds dwell in dust. 

The aged ana the young ; 
The watchful eye in darkness clos'd, 

And mute the instructive tongue : 

2 
The eternal Shepherd still survives, 

New comfort to impart ; 
His eye still guides us, and his voice 

StiU animates our heart 

' Lo, I am with you,' saith the Lord, 

' My church shall safe abide ; 
For I will ne'er forsake my own, 

Whose souls in me confide.' 

4 
Through every scene of life and death, 

This promise is our trust ; 
And this shall be our children's song, 

When we are laid in dust. 

472. 

FareweU to a Friend departed. 

1 

Tho V art gone to the grave — bat we vrill not deplore thee ; 

Though sorrows and darkness encompass the tomb ; 
The Savioor hath pass*d throagh its portals before thee. 

And the lamp of his love is thy gaide through the gloom . 

2 
Thon art gone to the grave — we no longer behold thee» 

Nor tread the roogh path of the world by thy side ; 
Bat the wide arms of mercy are spread to enfold thee ; 

.4nd sinners may hope, since the sinless hath died. 

3 [thee, 

Thon art epne to the grave— bat 'twere wrong to deplore 

When God was thy Father, thy Guardian, thy Gnide ; 
He gave thee, and took thee, and tsoon will restore thee. 

Where death hath no sting, since the Saviour hath died. 
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473. 

RecoUectum of Departed Friemdt, 

1 

As o'er the closing urn we bend 
Of each belov'd and honoured friend, 

What tears of anguish roll ! 
In rain, in death's unconscious face. 
The living smile we seek to trace, 

That spoke from soul to souL 

2 
But shall not memory still supply 
The kindly glance, the beaming eye, 

That oft our conrerse blest ; 
That brighten'd many a prospect drear, 
ReviF'd our virtue, sooth'd our care. 

And lull'd each pain to rest } 

3 
And when these frail remains are gone, 
Our hearts the impression still shall own. 

Our mortal path to cheer : 
O God ! to point the way to heaven. 
These angel-guides by thee were given : 

How blest to meet them there ! 

474. 

The Aviumntd Evening^ an Emblem of the 
Peaceftd Death of a Christian, 

1 

Behold the western evening light, 

It melts in deepest gloom : 
So calmly Christians sink away. 

Descending to the tomb. 

2 
The winds breathe low ; the withering leaf 

Scarce whispers from the tree : 
So gently flows the parting breath 

When good men cease to be. 
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3 

How beautiful on all the hills 

The crimson light is shed ! 
'Tis like the peace the Christian gives 

To mourners round his bed. 

4 
How mildly on the wandering cloud 

The sunset beam is cast ! 
'Tis like the memoir left behind, 

When lov'd ones breathe their last 

5 
And now above the dews of night 

The yellow star appears ! 
So faith springs in the hearts of those 

Whose eyes are bath'd with tears. 

6 
But soon the morning's happier light 

Its glories shall restore ; 
And eyelids that are seal'd in death 

Shall wake to close no more. 

475. 

Life ever-changing ; but its Issues aU-impwtant. 

1 
Mark, my soul, life's shifting scene, 

Where nothing long endures ; 
Stormy now, and now serene. 

No skill from change secures : 
Now the clouds that yeU the sun. 
Dark and terrible appear ; 
Yet ere this day's race is run, 

His brightest rays shall cheer. 

2 
Life — ^how short the voyage is ! 

But how important too ! 
Havens of eternal bliss 
Still opening to our view ? 
Q 



MISCELLANEOUS HYMNS. 

Where the heart is right with Qod, 
We shall neFer want his grace ; 
Earth is but our short abode, 
And heaven oar resting place. 

476. 

Light Jrmn Heaven diffused over the Darkness 

of Earth, 

1 

If all our hopes, and all our fears, 
Were prison'd in life's little bound ; 
If, travellers through this vale of tears. 
We saw no better world beyond ; 
Oh what should check the rising sigh I 
What earthly thing could pleasure give I 
Who then in peace could ever die ; 
Or who would breathe a wish to live f 

2 
Yet such were life, without the ray 
From our divine religion given ; 
'Tis this that makes our darkness day, 
'Tis this that makes our earth a heaven : 
Briffht is the golden sun above. 
And beautiful the flowers that bloom i 
And all is joy, and al| is love. 
Reflected from a world to come^ 

477. 

Blessedness of Public Worship. 

1 

Lord of the worlds above ! 
How pleasant and how fair 
The dwellings of th v love, 
Thine earthfy temples are ! 

To thine abode 

Mi^ heart aspires. 

With warm desires 

To see my Grod, 



MISCELLANEOUS HYBffNS. 

2 
Oh happy souls that pray ' 

Where God appoints to hear ! 
Oh happy men that pay 
Their constant service there ! 

They praise thee still ; 

And happy they 

Who love the way 

To Zion's hilL 

3 
The Lord his people loves ; 
His hand no good withholds 
From those his heart approves — 
From pure and pious souls : 

Thrice blest are they, 

O God of hosts, 

Whose spirit trusts 

Alone in thee. 

4 
They go from strength to strength 
Through this dark vale of tears, 
Till each arrives at length, 
Till each in heaven appears : 

Oh ! glorious seat — 

When God, our King, 

Shall thither bring 

Our willing feet 

478. 

' Rejoice in the Lord always,* 

1 

* Jot to the followers of the Lord ! * — 
Thus saith the sure, the eternal word : 
But not of earth the joy it brings, 
Temper'd in pure celestial springs. 

2 
It is the joy of pardon'd sin. 
When coBScience says, ' Tis well within 3 ' 



MISGELLANEOTTS HYBfNS. 

That sacred joy which fills the hreast. 
When earth-born passions sink to rest. 

3 
It is a joy that, seated deep, 
Still lingers when we sigh and weep : 
It spreads itself in virtuous deeds ; 
In sorrow sighs, in pity bleeds. 

4 
But stem and awful are its tones, 
When blended with the martyr's groans ; 
When every throbbing pulse beats high 
To rapture, mix'd with agony. 

5 
A tenderer, softer, form it wears — 
Dissolved in love, dissolved in tears — 
When humble souls a Saviour greet, 
And sinners clasp the mercy-seat. 

6 
'Tis joy e'en here ! a budding flower. 
Struggling with snows, and storms, and shower ; 
And waits the moment to expand, 
Transplanted to its native land. 

479. 

' I 8 any cheefful, let him sing^ praises to Gitd,^ 
James v. 13. 
1 
Sing, Christian, sing ! for you alone 
Posser-s the immortal powers of song ; 
The God who form'd you for his own, 
Inspires your heart, inspires your tongue : 
What though your pilgrim journey lies 
O'er desert mountains, rude and wild ; 
The song of love which charms the skies, 
Has many a pilgrim's toil beguil'd. 

2 
Then, Christian, sing ! for soon the shade. 
The dreary shade which wraps the dead, 
Shall on your bosom, lowly laid. 
Shall on your silent lips be spread : 



MISCELLANEOUS HYMNS. 

While pity moves the heaving bieast, 
While yet the tender tear can flow. 
Oh sing the love that offers rest 
To man, the child of g^t and woe. 

3 
Sing ! for these humble strains must cease, 
Lost in unutterable bliss, 
When, freed from sorrow, face to face. 
You see the Saviour as he is : 
When life, immortal life, is won. 
The song of hope no more can rise ; 
She breathes her last, her sweetest tone, 
Before the dawn of paradise. 

4 
The voice of faith and hope must die ; 
And not to mortal ears are given 
The lofty hymns of victory, 
Unknown but to the sons of heaven : 
Yet have our pilgrim-lays the theme 
Which crowns their song of joy above ; 
In heaven and earth the Saviour's name 
Unites the eternal song of love. 

480. 

Gratitude to God for Individudl Mercies, 
(See No. 383.) 
1 
Mr soul, in grateful wonder lost. 
Thy goodness. Lord, surveys ; 
Where shall my joyful lips begin, 
Or where conclude thy praise ! 

2 
Thv providence my life sustain'd. 

And all my wants redress'd. 
When in the silent womb I lay. 
Or hung upon the breast 

3 
To all my weak complaints and cries, 
Thy mercy lent an ear, 



ItlSCELliANBOUS HYUCNS. 

Ere jet my feeble thoughts had leam'd 
To fonn themselves to prayer. 

4 
When in the dangerous paths of youth. 

With heedless steps I ran, 
Thine arm, unseen, convey'd me safe. 

And led me up to man. 

5 
Through hidden dangers, toils, and deaths. 

It gently cleared my way ; 
And through the pleasing snares of vice. 

More to be fear'd than they. 

6 
Thy bounteous hand, with worldly bliss 

Hath made my cup run o'er ; 
And, in a kind and faithful friend, 

Hath doubled all my store. 

7 
When worn with sickness, oft hast thou 

With health renew'd my face ; 
And when in sins and sorrows sunk, 

Reviy'd my soul with grace. 

8 
Through every period of my life. 

Thy goodness I'll adore ; 
I'll praise thee for thy mercies past. 

And humbly hope for more. 

9 
Through all eternity, to thee 

A joyful song I'll raise ; 
But oh ! eternity's too short 

To utter all thy praise. 

481. 

The Presence of God our Joy and Support 

1 
As the good shepherd gently leads 
His wandering flocks to verdant meads. 



MISCELLANEOUS HYMNS. 

Where peaceful rivers, soft and slow, 
Amidst the floweiy landscapes flow ; 

2 
So God, the Guardian of my soul, 
Doth all mj erring steps control ; 
When lost m sin's perplexing maze. 
He leads me back to yirtue's ways. 

3 
Though I should journey through the plains. 
Where death in all its horror reigns. 
My steadfast heart no ill shall fear, 
For thou, O Lord, art with me there. 

482. 

Aspirations after Habitual Devotion, 

1 
God of my life, and Author of my days ! 
Permit my feeble voice to lisp thy praise ; 
And, trembling, take upon a mortal tongue 
That hallow'd name to haips of seraphs sung. 

2 
Yet here the brightest seraphs could no more, 
Than veil their faces, tremble, and adore : 
Worms, angels, men, in every different sphere, 
Are equal full, for all are nothing here. 

3 
I feel that name my inmost thoughts control, 
And breathe an awful stillness throughmy soul : 
At thy felt presence all emotions cease. 
And my hush'd spirit finds a sudden peace. 

4 
But soon, alas ! this holy calm is broke ; 
My soul submits to wear her wonted yoke ; 
With shackled pinions strives to soar in vain. 
And mingles with the dross of earth again. 

5 
But he, our gracious Father,' kind as just. 
Knowing our frame, remembers man is dust ; 
lAarks the young dawn of every virtuous aim. 
And fans tne smoking flax into a flame* 



MISCELLANEOUS HYMNS. 

6 
His ear is open to the softest ciy ; 
His grace descends to meet die lifted eye ; 
He reads the langaa^e of a silent tear. 
And sighs are incense, from a heart sincere. 

7 
O God ! from earthly bondage set me free ^ 
Still every wish that centres not in thee ; 
Bid my fond hopes, my vain disquiets, cease. 
And point my path to everlasting peace. 

8 
When all is smiling, tranquil, and serene. 
And vernal beauty paints the flattering scene. 
Oh teach me to elude each latent snare. 
And whisper to my sliding heart — * Beware ! ' 

9 
If friendless in a vale of tears I stray, 
Where briars wound, and thorns perplex my 

way, 
Still let my steady soul thy goodness see. 
And with strong confidence lay hold on thee ; 

10 
With equal eye my various lot receive. 
Resigned to die, or resolute to live ; 
Prepared to kiss the sceptre or the rod. 
While God is seen in all, and all in God. 

11 

In every creature, Lord, I own thy power , 
In each*^ event thy providence adore : 
Thy hopes shall animate my drooping soul. 
Thy precepts guide me, ana thy fears control. 

12 
Then when the last, the closing scene draws near, 
And death's approach awakens nature's fear. 
Teach me to fix my humble hope on high. 
And having liv'd to thee, in thee' to die. 



\ 
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D0X0L06IES AND CONCLUDING HYMNS. 



I. 

Thou art the First, and thou the Last ! 

Time centres all in thee ! 
The Almighty God, who was, and is, 

And evermore shall he ! 
To thee let every tongue be praise, 

And every heart be love ; 
All gprateful honours paid on earth, 

And nobler songs above. 

II. 

Father of all ! whose cares extend 

To earth's remotest shore ! 
Through every age let praise ascend ; 

Let every clime adore. 
To Uiee, whose temple is all space, 

Whose altar, earUi, sea, skies. 
One chorus let all beings raise, 

All nature's incense rise. 

III. 

Praise God, from whom all blessings flow : 

Praise him ye creatures here below : 

Praise him angelic hosts above : 

Praise him—Jehovah — God of Love ! 
R 



D0X0L06IES. 
IV. 

God— in whom they live and move — 

Let every creature sing ! 
Glory to their Maker give, 

And homage to their King ! 
Hallow'd he nis name heneath ; 

As in heaven, on earth ador'd : 
Praise the Lord all ye that hreathe ; — 

Let all things praise the Lord. 

V. 

Jehovah! one and only God ! 

To thee, whom we adore, 
Be glory, as it was, and is, 

And shall he evermore. 

« 

VI. 

To God— our Saviour, Father, Friend — 
Let grateful strains of thanks ascend, 

Before his awful throne : g 

Let every tongue his praises sing, ' 

And glorify the almighty King, 

The eternal holy One : 
Let nations uniting, his praises prolong. 
And the angels of heaven re-echo the song : 

Glory be to God on high ! 

Hallelujah ! Amen ! 

VII. 

Soon will our fleeting hours be past ; 

And, as the setting sun 
Now leaves the clouds in yonder west. 

Our parting beams be gone. 

May he from whom all blessings flow, 
Our sacred rites attend ; 



CONCLUDING HYMNS. 

Unite our hearts in wisdom's ways, 
'Till life's short journey end. 

And as the rapid sands run down, 

Our virtue still improve ; 
Till each receives the glorious crown 

Of never-fading love. 

VIH. 

Gracious Source of every blessing ! 

Guard our breasts from anxious fears : 
May we still thy love possessing, 

Sink into the vale of years. 
All our hopes on thee reclining. 

Peace companion of our way, 
May our sun, in smiles declining. 

Rise in everlasting day ! 

IX. 

Thanks for thy house of prayer, O Lord ! 
Thanks for thy day, and for thy word ; 
For all the means which thou nast given. 
Of knowing thee, and gaining heaven. 
The sabbaUi ended, now we seek 
Thy blessing on us through the week : 
Let all its days with thee begin, 
That each may prove a rest from sin. 

X. 

Thanks for mercies past receive ! 
Pardon of our sins renew ! 
Teach us henceforth how to live, 
With eternity in view : 
Bless thy word to young and old ; 
Fill us with a Saviour's love ; 
And, when life's short tale is told. 
May we dwell with thee above. 



r 



CONCLUDING HTMNS. 
XL 

Wayfaring pilgrims, bound for heaTen, 
And travellingp tnrough a dangerous road — 
Lord ! let thy grace to us be given ; 
And guide us to thy blest ab^e. 
May all who now assemble here, 
And Jesus ' Lord and Master* call, 
In those bright realms of bliss appear. 
Where thou^ great God, art all in all ! 

XII. 

Lord ! dismiss us with thy blessing, 

Hope and comfort from above ; 
Let us each, thy peace possessing. 

Triumph in redeeming love. 
ThaoJcs we give and adoration. 

For thy gospel's joyful sound : 
May the fruits of tny salvation 

In our hearts and lives abound. 



ALPHABETICAL 
INDEX OF SUBJECTS. 



This Index is designed as sapplenientary to the 
Arrangement at the beginning: bat the latter, it is 
hoped, will in general be found a safficient guide in the 
choice of hymns. 



Absence from God lamented, 314. 
Acceptance of all who fear God, 209. 
Accountf preparing for the last, 305, 
Acknowledgment of God in all things, 363, 366. 
Adoration, 1 — 7, &c. 
AfflUitUm, hymns for, 413 — 438. 

benefit of, 432, 436. 
Age, old, 452, 453. 
Aidt divine, implored, 327—348. 
Anniverearyt personal, 322 — 326, 404, 447. See New- 

Year, 
Anxiety reproved, 288. 

B 

Baptimn of Christ, 146. 

Benenolence. See Love. 

Bereavements, resignation nnder, 420, 431, &e. 

Birth of Christ, 139, 140. 

Bleesednesi of religion, 236—255. 

C 

Candour, 266, 275. 
Charity, 272—275, 277. See Love, 
Charity-School Collection, 467, 468. 
R2 



tKOEX OP SUBJECT8. 

Chrkt, birth and coming of, 189— 14St 
the light of the world, 143, 144. 
the precious gift of God, 145. 
baptiioi of, 146. 
the image of God, 147. 
character and example of, 14S— 154, 430. 
victorious over the world, 154. 
reverence and love to, 148, 153, 155. 
adherence to, 157, 300. 
love of, to his enemies, 150. 
love of, 158, 159, 161—164. 
the Captain of our salvation, 160. 
blessings given through, 156. 
death of, 153, 155, 160— 16«, 189. 
death of, a pledge of.CJod's mercyi 19%, IJW. 
memorial of, 165. 

resurrection of, 167—169, 205—807, 466. 
exaltation of, 169, 170, JttO. 
kingdom of, 171—173, 179. 
the Saviour of men, 180—196, 206, Ac 
the Judge of mankind, 221—326. 
ChrUtian. character of the, 227, 245, 253, 452, &c. 
happiness of the, 126, 238-251. 
course of the, 459. - 
Communion, See LoreTs Supper. _. ^^ „ _ .^^ 
Confi4ence in the perfections of God, 397* See l^mtn. 
Trust 
in God a cure for anxiety, 411. 
Conscience, supports of, 243, 247. 
Coneolatione of religion, 406-409, 413, 428, 431. 
and supports of faith, 397, 413, 436. 
Covenant, See New Covenant, 
the everlasting, 423. 
Creation, See God, Works. 

D 

Death of Christ, 153, 155, 160—162, 189. 

of Christ, a pledge of God»s mercy, 1H2, 193. 

followed by immortality, 195—205. 

hymns respecting, 439-449, 454—457, 461. 

of friends, 197, 429, 457, 472, 473. 

of the righteous, 195, 217, 429. 

of a child, 196, 422. 

of a young person, 196, 198, 199, 443. 

of a minister, 471. 

warnings of, 444. 

preparation for, 443, 444, 447—449, 460. 

thoughts on, 456. 

emblem of a peaceful, 474. 

supports in the apprehension of, 243> 464, 455. 

prayer on the approach of, 461. 
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tKDKlC OF SUBJECTS. 

IMstay dangerous, 309, 
Devotion, private, 283—287. 

in general, 360 — 372. 
babituaU 360, 309, 374. 
Divine aid, dependence on, 106, 108, 115— 1I9,241» Ac. 

aid and guidance implored, 327 — 348. 
Domtttiic worship, 261, 356. 
Dominion of God, 98, &c. 
Doubts as to the goodness of God lamented, 313. 
Dutp, devotedness to, 295, 299, 300, 304. See Divine. 
Aid. 
social, 268. 
parental, 258^ 260. 

£ 
Early religion, blessedness of, 239. 
restraint, blessedness of, 238. 
Ecuter byrans, 167—169, 466. 
Educettion, religious, 258—260. 
Elements Uie messengers of Jehovah, 49. 
Equity, 268, 269. 

Evening hymns for, 348, 350, 353—355. 
Everlasting life revealed by the Gospel, 195, 204—226. 

F 
Faith, 331—233. 

in the invisible God, 295. 

consolations of, 397, 413, 426. 
Family affection, 257. 

devotion, 261, 356. 
Farewell, the Christian, 106. 
Fear of God, blessedness of, 242. 
Fidelity to tmth and duty, 295, 299, 300. 
Frailty of man, 77, 78, 110, 198, 200. See Death. 
Friendship, virtnons, to be renewed in heaven, 457. 
Fortitude, religions, 232, 295—299, 346, 397, 420. 



Gentiles, conversion of the, 14, 175, 177—179. 
God, nnity of, 1 , 5. 

works and natural providence of, 39 — 61. 

goodness of, 63, 64, 89, 94, 95, 375, 380, See. 

power of, 64, 66. 

perfections of, 65, 67—70, 86, 88. 

wisdom of, 69. 

incomprehensible, 4, 71, 72. 

eternal, 73, 74, 76—80. 

nncbangeable, 73 — 75, SO. 

omnipresent and omniscient, 81 — 84. 

foreknowledge of, 85. 



INDEX OF SUBJECTS. 

Gotfy faithfiilneM of, 87. 
truth of, 80. 

mercy of, 28, 90, 01, 05. 
compaMiOD of. 92, 93. 
anfailing beneficence of, 96, 465. 
universal agency of, 97. 
universal government of, 97—105, 120 — 122. 
tlie source of light, 105. 
relation of to the rigbteoos, 106—117. 
is love, 367. 

loving kindness of, 368. 
oar Shepherd, 395, 396, 454, 481. 
our Goardian and Helper, 386,404. 
onr Father, 391, 406, 407, 421. 
the best Jadge of our necessities, 402. 
onr dependence on, 62, 370, 385. 
Good man. See Riyhteout. 

part chosen, 337. 
Gotpel, excellency and success of, 132 — 138. 
diffusion of, 171,174. 
promises of divine mercy» 180 — 194. 
prospects of everlasting life, 195 — 220. 
Grace of God in Christ, 27, 28, 18^-195, 207, 310, 319, 
320. 
of God implored. See Divine A%d. 
GratitudBt obligations to, 373. 

for individual mercies, 383, 390, 480. 
and confiding hope, 373—412* 
Grave, peace of the, 202, 216, 217. 
Guidance and light, supplication for, 3, 26, 328, 335, &c. 

H 

Happineee, true sources of, 251. 
Harvest, 49—51, 385, 392. 
Heart, worship of the, 17. 

devotement of the, to duty, 304. 

discipline of the, 329, &c. 

open to God, 365. 
Heathen, spread of the Gospel among the, 12, 14, 

177—179. 
^eaeen, 21, 205, 208— 220. 
Heavens, the, declare the glory of God, 39, 40. 
Holiness, desires after. 330—334, 338—344, &c. 
Homoffe, general. Book i. 
Home, the Christian's, 433. 
Hope of the Gospel, 215— 220. 

in God, 389, 393, 394, 401, 425. 
Human -weakness, divine support to, 116, 378. 
Humility, 281, 



INDEX OF SUBJECTS* 

Imitation of God, 230. 
Immortality. See Eoerltuting Life, 
ImparticUitp of the divine goverDment, 100. 
Improvement, desire of, 311. 
Inconetancy in religion deplored, 313. 
Influence, divine implored, 327—348. 
InetructUm, spiritual, soaght, 26, 328, 33ff, &c. 
Interceesion for the thoaghtiess, 282. 
Intolerance and nncharitableness, 272, 274. 

tiehovah. See God. 
Jeaue, See Chriet, 
Jewe, conversion of the, 170. 
Jop, religions, 478, 479. 
Jubilee, the Gospel, 185. 
Judgment, day of, 221—226.* 

private, the right of, 276.' 
Justice, 266, 260. 

K 

Kingdom of Christ, 172—179. 

Knowledge of God, advantage of seeking, 230. 



Liberty, the perfect law of, 127. 
Life, the season of preparation, 201. 

fleeting, bat the object of God's goodneii, 377. 
vanity of a long, 440. 
improvement of the shortness of, 441. 
ever-changing, but its issues alMmportant, 475. 
Light, spiritual, acknowledged, 308. 

spiritual, soaght, 20, 328, 335, 344, 345. 
the source of, 105, 144, 147. 
Lord^e prayer, 2, 362. 

supper, 163—166, also 145—162, and 180—195 . 
d)^, 18—21, 359. 
Love to God and man, 256. 
to man, 202—267. 
essential to religion, 271. 
to the creature dangerous, 303. 

M 

Majesty of God, 64—71, &c. 

ilfoft, formation and preservation of, 57—60, 02, 

Meditation and retirement, 285—287. 

Meehneee, 149, 278, 279. 

Mercy of God, 27—30, 90—95, 189, &c. 

Mercy-HfU, the Gospel, 193. 



INDEX OF SUBJECTS. 

3fe»$iah, See ChrUt, 

Midnight hymn, 351. 

Ministertf hymns respecting, 470, 471. 

Morning hymns, 347, 340. 352, 354. 

Lord's day, 18, 19, 350. 
MoumoTi Gospel consolation to the, 194. 

N 

Ndmu of God, a foundation of tmst, 109^ 408. 

Nature, book of, 30, 40, &c. 

New Covenant ratified by the death of Christ, J3T, 

155, 159, 182, 189, 192, 193. 
New-year, 325, 326, 386, 404, 462^^164. 



Obedience better than sacrifice, 235. 

religions, the source of peace, 251. 

personal, 289—291. 
One thing needful, 310. 
Ordhuitwn or settlement of a minister, 470. 



Pardon and peace from God, 27, 91, 182, 190, &c. 

Pardoning mercy through Christ, 180 — 194. 

ParenVe prayer, 259, 260. 

Patience in affliction, 415. See Trust, 

Penitential hymns, 305—326. 

Pertecution and intolerance, 274. 

Pereeverance in duty, reward of, 219. 

Piety, duties of, 229, 281—305. 

Praise, universal, 29, 30, 33—38. 

on earth and in heaven, 31. 
in all the changes of life, 374, 301, 392. 
Prayer, 284. 

Preservation from sin implored, 330—334, &c. 
Pride, folly of, 280. 

Promises, confidence in God's, 86, 117, 397. 
Prosperity, virtuous use of, 270, 
Providence, Book ii. generally ; and especially 52— 58, 
88, 97. 
con^solatory reflections on, 428i 
unsearchable, 101, 417. 
discipline of, 432, 436. 
PttUic humiliation, 469. 

worship, 22^25, 27, 28. 
worship, blessedness of, 24, 477. 
worship, when acceptable, 15—17. 
Purity, 294. 
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m 

R 
Race, the Christian, 207, 302, 336. 
Recollection of departed friends, 473. 
*• Religion, as an habitual principle, 228, 253, 2©5, 332, &c. 
excellency and supports of, 230—255. 
influence on the heart, 248. 
'» Bepentance, qualities and effects of, 245, 306, 307. 

ReHgnation, 405, 417, 420, 42», 430. See TrwU j 

A««o/t<^u>n«,virtnoa9, 291,296, 299, &c. ' 

Resurrection, See Christ t Gospel. 
^ the vegetable creation, an emblem of 

w n ^^«» *®3. 

"^'' Retirement, religious^ 285—287. 
Retribution, the final, 216 — ^221. 

Revelation, advantages of, 123—131. See Gospel \ 

Righteous, character of the, 253. 

God's loving-kindness to the, 112—114, 117. 
their way known to God, 365. 
their re-union in heaven, 457. 

S 
Setbbath, the eternal, 21. See Lord*s-dau. 
Salvation through Christ, 180—195. 
Saviour. See Christ. 
Scriptures, excellency of the, 123—131. 
Seasons, 46 — 52. 

Self-denial, 298, 304, 329, 332, 334. 
Se{fexamination in affliction, 433. 
Sickness, 425, 433, 435, 437, &:c. 
Sincerity, 16, 289, 330, 331, &c. 
Sin, deliverance from, implored, 320—334, Ac. 
Sinners, Christ's invitation to, 180, 181. i 

Spring, 47, 50, 52, 392. I 

Steadfastness and watchfulness implored, 332, 334. 
Steward preparing to give account, 305. 
Subjection to the will of God, 329—338. 
Submission to the jjuU^f Cod, 363, 410, 415, 421, 424, 
434. 

T 
Talents to be accounted for, 305. 
Temper, aspirations after the Christian, 339—341. 
Temptations to be resisted, 294—302, 329, 330. 
Time, wisdom of redeeming, 439. 

on the lapse of, 325. 
Thanksgiving and praise, 378-388. See Praise. 

general, 32. 
Treasures in heaven, 196. 
Truth, love of, 276, 296. 

the duty of, 253, 268, 331, 338. 
Trust in God, 416—423, 425, 427, 429, &c. 
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XT 
UrUty and supremacy of God, 1 , 5, 11, 
Univenal praise, SO, 30, 83—38. 
Unchmritahlene»9, 271, S72, 274. 



14. 



V 

Virtme the necesMry companion of devotion. 

See fFUdom, 
Virtttou9 ReaolntionB. See Beeolutiotu, 

W 

Warfare, the Chriitian, 296. 

fVatc^ftUnest, 206, 200, 206, 304, 320, 330, 83S, 333 

Week, for the close of the, 3fl8. 

WUdom and virtae soaght, 340, 344, &c. 

tVork$ and natural providence of Ood, 30—60. 

of God, praise from the,' 34 — 38, 40, 49, Ac, 
Worship, See Public, Private, Vameetic. 

Jehovah the sole object of, 1, 9, 14. 

of God throQgh Christ Jesas, 3, 4, &c. 

call to, 0—11, 13. 

of Jehovah to be universal, 12, 14, 30. 

spiritaai and acceptable, 15—17. 

Y 

Young, the word of God the guide of the, 128, 129. 

parental duties towaixls the, 258—200. 

blessedness of religion to the, 238, 230. 

religion recommended to the> 202. 
Youth, preparation in, for the trials of life, 203 ; i 
also 204—300, &c 

Z 

ZecU to be tempered by charity, 277. 



€^orrettlon0. 

In No. 200» verse 2d, the second line may better lUi 

thus. 

With all my powers to serve the Lord : 

The numbering "242" is repeated twice. Whei 
cither of the hymns so numbered is given out, it ma 
be spoken of as the^rs^, or the second, of that number. 



BRISTOL: 

Printed dy J, G, Fuller, St, Stephevft Aunue. 
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